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Three Dry 


Fly Cranks 
on the 


North Fork 





By 


Ye 


J. F. Twamley 


HE morning of the _ glorious 

Fourth did not dawn “brite and 

fare.” No—quite the contrary— 

it dripped. However, nine o’clocx 
found us with baggage (weighed to the 
ounce) safely ensconced in our Pullman 
on the “Overland Limited,” bound west- 
ward ho. Now that proper credentials 
for transportation have been passed to 
the genial “con” of the train aforesaid 
and we—our party—have found comfort- 
able seats on the spacious observation end, 
Cheyenne Perfectos having been lighted, 
dear reader, look us over. 

Three enthusiastic disciples of Isaak 
Walton: Fet, a dry-fly crank, methinks of 
Quaker ancestry; Waterhole Charlie, the 
human Sahara; and he who pens these 
lines, the cook, feared and respected en 
route and roundly cursed and abused at 
the finish. 

We were togged out in style as befitted 





the whims and pet ideas of each indi- 
vidual, all, I might say, in heavy marching 
order, as our plans permitted of no extra 
baggage. The grub, tent and duffle were 
all packed in waterproof Nessmuk packs, 
and in addition to his load each man had 
his rod case. But more of this anon. 

We had beaten business cares and wor- 
ries to the depot by a neck, and now mile 
after mile was lengthening the distance 
between. Chock full of enthusiasm we 
sat and smoked, discussing plans and de- 
tails of the forthcoming trip. A day’s de- 
lightful ride through fields of ripening 
wheat, part of the night in the hay and we 
landed in Laramie at 3 P. M. Laramie 
full of ranchmen, punchers and sheep 
herders all in to celebrate the Nation’s 
Natal Day, punchers and sheep herders 
full of, well—let us say Laramie. 

We were scheduled to leave Laramie 
at 7.30 A. M. via the W. C. & E., but had 


to wait until 9 o’clock for nine cars of 
sheep. At last the engineer gets the high- 
ball and we start straight up. Call your 
floors, gentlemen! At 12 M. we crossed 
the 10,500-foot contour and at 1 P. M. 
stopped at Fox Park for dinner. Dinner! 
—I said. We had left twelve-o’clock 
lunches miles and miles behind. Fox 
Park is part of the National Forest Re- 
serve, the cutting and sawing of timber 
is under Government supervision, and, 
from what I could both see and learn, 
the natural resources of this great coun- 
try are at last having the care and atten- 
tion bestowed upon them that was their 
due many years ago. Further relating to 
the dinner I mentioned some time back, 
believe me, it was some dinner. It had 
both variety and class. You let out your 
belt one notch at a time and when you 
reached the end of your leather you paid 
twenty-five cents. Honest Injun, twenty- 
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five cents!—and we rail at the H. C. of 
L.! The smell of the pine woods in that 
old lumber camp was worth ten times the 
price of the dinner as “hors d’oeuvres.” 


— weather had been very dry and 
the woods were like tinder. Several 
bad fires had occurred and a big one was 
reported ahead of us. Rangers were com- 
ing in, from all directions and a call had 
been sent to Laramie for assistance. 
Shortly after leaving Fox Park station 
we could see heavy clouds of black 
smoke rising beyond the tree-tops and 
in another half hour the acrid smell began 
to fill the coach. The weather was hot 
and still and as we drew closer the smoke 
appeared to be rising in an almost straight 
column, black as night. The scene beggars 
description. Grand, sublime, wonderful 
and fearful. Suddenly, like the roar of a 
storm and with the effect of a powder 
explosion, that black veil would seem to 
be rent in twain, a lurid flame of red 
lighting up the shadows, while showers 
of sparks and burning branches were car- 
ried high in the air. We rolled by with 
the fire about one mile from the track and 
the train hands intimated that we got 
through just in time. We reached North- 
port, Colo., our destination, about 4 P. M., 
and disembarked. Before kissing this 
little mountain road good-bye, let me say 
that if there is a piece of track on the 
map that has anything on this line for 
crookedness (I am not referring to offi- 
cials), steep grades and equipment, lead 
me to it. The engineer often used the 
official cuspidor in the accommodation 
coach when we were on sharp curves. 
Northport is a growing city; a way car 
for a depot and few odd bales of wool 
comprise the net assets. The depot agent 
very kindly pointed out where the North 
Fork of the Platte entered the canyon 
about five miles away beyond which loomed 
the snow-covered peaks of Rabbit’s Ear 
Pass. We immediately decided to camp 
at the mouth of the canyon that night, 
and, much to the consternation of the 


railroad representative, shouldered our 
packs of forty-two pounds per, and 
started. We had good going for better 


than a mile, but soon were obliged to cut 
straight across a submerged hay flat. For 
two miles it was pretty boggy—and mos- 
quitos—say, there must have been an an- 
nual convention on! We had recourse to 
a tube of dope, and, as we wore gloves, 
we did not suffer as much as one might 
have expected. About dusk we dropped 
our packs on a grass-covered bar in the 
river and to a man were willing to call it 
a day. 

We selected three nice saplings, made 
a set of shears and up went the tent. A 
driftwood fire was soon burning and sup- 
per under way. Fet tried the water, but 
met with no success. A few trout were 


jumping, but the water seemed pretty 
roily. The dinner bell rings: tomato 
soup, hot corn-bread, bacon, stewed 


prunes and coffee. Dishes washed, duffle 
all stowed in the tent ship shape, sleeping 
bags spread out, pipes lit and a glowing 
fire, we may say we have made a fair 
start, our destination lying nearly seventy 
miles away in Wyoming. 


OW that we are all around the fire, 

before we knock the ashes out of 
our pipes and turn in, would this not be 
a good place to describe our outfit? All- 
right, the “ayes” have it. First the tent 
of tanalite, large enough to sleep four 
men comfortably, with waterproof ground 
cloth; total weight with bag about nine 
pounds, This tent will easily pack in the 


bottom of a Nessmuk pack. A cooking 
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kit, three-man outfit, of aluminum, sup- 
plemented by an extra skillet and an 
aluminum folding baker comprised our 
kitchen paraphernalia. Each man car- 
ried his own sleeping bag. Fet had an 
Arctic bag made of llama wool, and, if 
you had been impressed by the opinion 
of the owner as to the utility of the ar- 
ticle in question, you would have been 
convinced that a nutritious soup could be 
made out of it in a pinch. Waterhole 
had built one after his own ideas, and, 
believe me, they won’t worry the Patent 
Office much. By putting a down quilt 
envelope inside another made from a 
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heavy wool blanket I managed to be very 
comfortable, and the temperature goes 
down somewhat in the high places even 
in July. 

Our grub was all packed at home, bacon 
sliced desired thickness, wrapped in sep- 
arate packages with paraffin paper and 
sewed in cloth. This beats any method I 
have ever tri¢d and I have tried several. 
Of course, if one prefers one piece of 
sow-belly to last the entire trip, some of 
that bacon one gets in small towns in the 
West will do the trick. Our butter and 
lard was placed in pressed top cans; these 
we always placed in a spring or running 
water upon reaching camp. Flour, corn- 
meal, coffee, sugar, etc., were all in food 
bags properly labeled. Our soups were all 
in tablet form, Knorr’s giving us good 
results, and were entirely satisfactory. 
To these we added a tin of Steero cubes. 
Our vegetables were all dehydrated, as 
were some of the fruits we carried. While 
the fruit worked out O.K., I, personally, 
do not think much of the vegetables as a 
ration for such a trip as I am describing. 
After tramping from ten to fifteen miles 
over rock through timber and_ scrub, 
with forty pounds on your back, you do 
not relish the idea of “Follow directions 
closely—allow contents to stand in cold 
water for two hours.” With a hungry 
gang on his hands any hash-slinger that 
would attempt it would be considered a 
dangerous risk by an accident insurance 
company. We used milk powder this trip, 
and, while it is very satisfactory for cook- 
ing, canned cow goes best with the coffee; 
however, the egg powder is all that is 
claimed for it. Dried fruits, chocolate 
and a few other staples completed the list. 
We carried a medicine case, camera, films, 





hand-axe and a roll of mosquito netting 
for the tent, but no fire-arms. Although 
we were in big game country, the season 
was closed and, while grouse and sage 
hens were abundant, the season does not 
open until August first. Therefore it was 
useless to be burdened with the extra 
trouble and weight. In addition to “per- 
sonal effects,” each man carried a heavy 
sweater, fly-rod, fly-book, tackle and land- 
ing net. Fet carried an aneroid bar- 
ometer, compass and United States topo- 
graphical maps, there being no trails in 
the greater part of the country we ex- 
pected to traverse—“well, boys, let’s turn 
in. 

When I crawled through the flap of 
the tent next morning, the sun was slowly 
creeping over the rim of the canyon, turn- 
ing the leaves of the quaking asp on the 
river’s edge to a golden green. A chorus 
of charming melody burst upon one’s 
ears, unbroken by the clang of a trolley 
car. No morning “extras” were shouted 
from the corner. The pure mountain air, 
tinged with the odor of pine and sage, 
tasted like nectar. Walking to the edge 
of the bar I took a partial dip in the clear 
stream, cold as ice. Was I awake? Very 
much indeed! Breakfast was soon under 
way, corn-bread, bacon, an egg-omelet, 
coffee and fruit. We immediately pro- 
ceeded to wash up and strike camp. We 
had the tent down, everything packed and 
bade farewell to the sandbar camp at 
8:30 A. M. 


HE river ran through a small canyon 

which, after a mile or so, broke into 
fairly open country densely covered with 
sage. The going was fair. We made 
about four miles by noon, stopping now 
and then to examine our maps, to take 
elevations, or perhaps a trout would jump 
in some especially promising piece of 
water and down would go the packs— 
“ataboy”! We could not connect for 
some reason or other and found ourselves 
at noon with only four medium-sized 
rainbows, three of which were placed to 
Fet’s credit, though Charlie claimed he 
saw one of them knocked out of a rivulet 
by a sweep of the hand. Turning a bend 
in the river we found a small ranch nes- 
tled among the trees, and, although the 
proprietor was not at home, his goodwife 
received us with genuine Western hospi- 
tality, serving us a dinner that was more 
than appreciated.. The river at this point 
entered another canyon, the ground be- 
ing decidedly rough. Our original plans 
were to follow the river wherever it 
might lead, but we were dissuaded 
by our hostess from entering the canyon, 
as she said it was impassable for 
either man or beast. A party had at- 
tempted to get through the year before 
by boat and succeeded in losing every- 
thing but their lives and narrowly escaped 
with those. With the load we were carry- 
ing we decided not to attempt it as one 
misstep might mean “pay day on _ the 
Wabash.” We were therefore obliged to 
detour and left the river. We made 
twelve miles that afternoon with the mer- 
cury well up in the tube and not a drop 
of water. Waterhole Charlie’s radiator 
went dry the first three miles out. It was 
after four o’clock and we were getting 
desperate. We were told we would find 
water in Spring Creek, but Spring Creek 
was dry. We decided we must strike the 
river somewhere that night and after con- 
sulting our map for the steenth time we 
made a bee-line for a hog-back covered 
with aspen about two miles away. It was 
a hard climb and we were all in when we 
got to the top. We left Charlie with the 
packs and Fet and I started ahead. We 
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were on a high, rolling table, but three- 
quarters of a mile tramp brought us to 
the rim of a steep canyon. By the ap- 
pearance of the country, we, as the kids 
say, knew we were getting warm. 
Leaning over the edge we thought we 
heard the trickle of water. Fet climbed 
down and among the heavy growth of 
pine and asp found an ice-cold spring. 
It did not take “yours truly” long to join 
him. Drinking our fill, I filled my Stet- 
son to the brim and we started back up 
for Charlie. We filled his _ radiator, 
cranked him up and with the packs were 
soon under way. We lost no time in re- 
tracing our steps to the spring and stoop- 
ing before a miniature waterfall, cup in 
hand. 

Said Fet, “Charlie, what'll you have?” 

“Give me a split of White Rock,” and 
we were-at White Rock Camp. 

We pitched our camp on a knoll under 
two gnarled old pines. While I got 
dinner the boys cut browse and bedded 
the floor of the tent a foot deep. We 
added fried trout to the menu and we all 
did justice to it. Our pipes lighted, we 
lay on the pine needles around the blazing 
fire. As the moon rose, the sky became 
spangled with silver stars. The night- 
hawks wheeled in graceful arcs, then 
came the call of the whippoorwiil, and 
as the fire burned down to glowing em- 
bers, tired and contented, we turned in. 

Charlie decided to stay in camp the 
next morning and do the family wash, 
while Fet and I attempted to reach the 
river. While the going was rough, the 
distance was short, a scant half-mile, and, 
with difficulty, we made our way to the 
river’s brim. Ye gods what a sight! The 
river came through a canyon, the walls 
in places sheer to the height of two or 
three hundred feet. The water was 
churned to a white foam and rapids oc- 
curred here and there where the bed of 
the stream was thickly strewn with 
boulders. We just sat down on a rock 
and looked. Big boulders lined the edge 
of our side, a few well out in the stream. 
These formed back-eddies and the water 
looked promising. We made up; I think 
I wet the first fly—bingo!—guess the gut 
was not soaked well enough, for I was 
shy one Wickham’s Fancy, which I seem- 
ingly exchanged for an improved circu- 
lation. Fet was at it and as I was tying 
on another fly I could see him maneuver- 
ing with his landing net a few yards 
below. 


he_ yelled 


Gh greg erlger g - 
above the roar of the water, fol- 
“This one 
Dame Fortune 
appeared to have deserted me, I missed 


lowed a few minutes later by 
will go over a pound.” 


several rises, but finally tied into one 
weighing about three-quarters, which, 
after a lively tussle, was brought to net. 

At this stage of the game Fet joined 
me, or rather attempted to. In jumping 
to the boulder on which I stood his nobs 
slipped and he went off backward into 
the seething current and for a second 
disappeared. I reached him a helping 
hand just as he came up and he was 
soon on terra firma. “Where’s your rod,” 
I asked. “D if I know, must have 
gone in with me.” While he started to 
look below I lay flat on the boulder and 
looked in where he fell. As soon as the 
water cleared I could see the metal work 
on the reel and knew for the moment his 
little Jack Frost was safe on the bottom. 
I called out telling him of the find, add- 
ing that his next dive would be voluntary. 
We soon had the rod out and found the 
tip broken at the joint. This was quickly 
mended. Fet disrobed and placed his 


clothes to dry on a rock that caught the 
sun’s rays. He then started to cast. Mr. 
Editor, did you ever see a dry fly artist 
casting in the altogether? I laughed until 
I cried. My camera was back in camp. 
What's the use—you couldn’t get by the 
censor with it anyway. When Fet’s clothes 
were dry enough to put on we called it 
off and started for camp, as we had all 
the trout we could use. All in all, luck 
had broken pretty well. We both knew 
we had been closer to disaster than we 
were willing to admit. That afternoon we 
gave the dehyrated vegetables a try-out 
and for dinner had fried trout, hot bis- 
cuit, riced potatoes and strawberry pre- 
serves. We intended to break camp early 
next morning and pack out, as we were 
certain it would be impossible to follow 
the river through the canyon. From the 
map we gathered the country would not 
be quite so rough a few miles below and 
such proved to be the case. We knocked 
the ashes out about 9 P. M. and turned in. 

We hit the trail next morning at 8 
o’clock, retracing our steps across the 
hog-back to the valley below. This was 
imperative, as the country adjacent to 
the river was so rough and mountainous 
it was almost impassable. Nothing was 
to be gained by the effort, as we could 
again strike into the river at a point be- 
low, where the geography of the country 
was not quite so forbidding. 

We had ticked off three miles on the 
pedometer before the buildings of the Big 
Creek Ranch came into view. At least 
the map said it was Big Creek Ranch, and 
so it proved to be. It lay about five miles 
distant, nestled up against the mountains 
in the valley of Big Creek. “There’s 
where we eat,” said Waterhole. “You're 
on,” says I. Now before we reach the 
promised land, let me recount a little 
incident that was highly exciting while it 
lasted. Believing a straight line is the 











Not Gas Masks, but the Real Thing 
for Punkies! 


shortest distance and all the rest of it, we 
upon finding our way barred by a for- 
bidding looking fence surmounted the ob- 
stacle and went on our way rejoicing. 
Our attention was soon occupied with 
the actions of about five hundred range 
steers that were across an irrigation ditch 
probably a quarter of a mile away. 
Human beings on foot in that country are 
a rarity and required on the part of the 
cattle closer inspection, They came down 
the field in one grand rush, an old brin- 
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dled steer with a fair set of antlers play- 
ing center; softly calling myself several 
endearing epithets and wishing we were 
well over the fence, I told the boys we 
would have to stand pat, as it would be 
extremely dangerous to attempt to turn 
back. Waving our rods and yelling like 
Comanches we up and at ’em, succeeding 
in breaking the line. They went past on 
both sides, lined up and came back. Again 
we broke them up and as they appeared 
undecided, their curiosity no doubt having 
been somewhat appeased, little “me” 
started to beat it for the line fence. That 
forty-pound pack weighed just forty 
ounces and while I made some time I 
did not need any binoculars with imported 
lens to see who was following my lead. 
Over that fence, we had what south of 
the Rio Grande they call a “siesta” and 
drank half of the water out of the irriga- 
tion ditch. 

We finally got across that ditch and 
into an irrigated meadow. I took the 
lead and made a bee-line for the ranch 
house a full mile distant and water over 
the tops of our shoes every foot of the 
way. Waterhole ventured the remark 
that Von Hindenburg had nothing on me 
and “Swampy the Cook” became my of- 
ficial title henceforth. The Big Creek 
Ranch is owned and operated by Messrs. 
Casteele & Hunter. Allow me to digress 
and say that it is a wonderful property 
with a fine set of buildings and corrals. 
I think they were running twelve thou- 
sand head of cattle on the Big Creek 
property when we were there. Mr. Cas- 
teele gave us a most cordial welcome and 
after exchanging a few pleasantries es- 
corted us to the dining-room. There is 
an Irish cook lady on that ranch who is 
a jewel. We had everything from con- 
somme to demitasse. Then, as if pass- 
ing the mints, she said: “Would yes mind 
troyin’ some of me fresh custard poies.” 
Would we try some of her fresh cus- 
tard pies? Would we? When I saw the 
radiant faces of my companions then I 
knew every word they had said about my 
“cookin’” was a pack of lies and they 
were industriously fortifying themselves 
for what was to come. 

Mr. Casteele suggested that, inasmuch 
as he had to drive to the Canyon Ranch 
that afternoon to inspect a bunch of 
steers that they intended to load, we 
might as well avail ourselves of a lift in 
his machine and he would drop us near 
the river in more open country. We were 
not slow in following the suggestion. He 
dropped us at the head of a ravine lead- 
ing into the river canyon and, after hearty 
handshakes and good wishes, we shoul- 
dered our packs and were once more on 
the trail. That evening (Saturday) we 
struck the river at the mouth of Big 
Creek and pitched camp in a drizzling 
rain. 


HAT more delightful than ‘to 

brush aside the flap of your tent 
and view the sun rise from the bank of 
a whirling, foaming mountain stream 
early in July? The rain-drops, remnants 
of the evening shower, glistened like dia- 
monds on the leaves and grass. Every 
clump of scrub burst forth in song, while 
the surface of the stream was broken here 
and there by the splash of a rising trout. 
Breakfast of bacon and eggs with flap- 
jacks and coffee was soon placed where 
it did the most good. Camp was set in 
order, bedding aired and, after a plunge 
in the creek, rods were made up and each 
member of the party started to explore 
that portion of the stream which, in his 
personal opinion would net the best re- 
sults. 











A Close-up of Fet in Action 


Big Creek as it enters the North Fork 
will average from twenty to thirty yards 
in width and with few exceptions the 
banks on both sides are heavily brushed. 
I started with a royal coach in a riffle 
about one hundred yards below camp. 
The water here looked promising, but net 
results were nil. Worked around the 
bend, and just below lay a stretch of 
water, smooth as glass, flowing under a 
heavy clump of willow, unruffled by the 
troubled current. Waded pretty well out 
and sent the Coachman down with wings 
nicely cocked, just where I wanted it. 
Zing! I knew something was there, but 
I missed him. Well, I fished that hole 
four ways from the jack with Wickham’s 
Fancy and Black Gnat, but never another 
rise. 

Working around another bend in the 
creek the ground grew rougher. The 
banks were rocky and very steep, below 
the water ran like a mill-race. A few 
feet from shore lay a flat rock partially 
submerged. Can your Uncle Dudley get 
on that rock? He can! Well, first a 
long breath, then a general survey of the 
reel, leader and fly. Decide to change to 
a Red Ant. Now you see that rock that 
breaks the current just up a little and 
pretty well over to the other side? Right 
below it. No, you are too far this way. 
Try again. No, you are short. Did you 
ever see a fellow playing pool try a little 
body English to get the fifteen ball in the 
side pocket? That’s me. Now, once 
again! There, gosh ding you! and Zowie! 
something has connected at the other end. 
You've got him this time! Steady now! 
Down he starts for the North Fork; you 
spoil his plans; a wild rush for your side 
of the stream, nothin’ doin’, kiddo, nothin’ 
doin’! He skulks; again he’s off, but 
tiring fast. Slowly you bring him in, 
reach for the snap net and it’s all over. 
A one-and-one-quarter-pound Rainbow, 
and, as he makes a last despairing flop 
o 
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in the meshes of the net, the tiashing sun- 
light on his iridescent sides paints a 
cherished picture on memory’s canvas. 
The next one goes about three-quarters 
and a third—on a rough guess—would 
calla pounder. Nothing more doing here 
and I start down again. I had six about 
noon, when I ran into Fet, who had ten 
or twelve, so we hunted up Charlie and 
called it a day. 


IX of those nicely broiled went mighty 

fine for dinner, along with hot bis- 
cuits, bacon, coffee and strawberry pre- 
serves for a sweetener. We spent the 
rest of the afternoon in loafing, smoking 
and spinning yarns. We broke camp 
early next morning and started down the 
North Fork. With but few exceptions, 
the going was fair. At one point we were 
obliged to take to the river, as a rocky 
cliff disputed passage. At another, which 
was about opposite the mouth of French 
Creek, we had a difficult and tedious time 
of it in crawling and climbing over an 
immense fall of rock that probably ex- 
tended for a quarter of a mile. This is 
no tea-party affair with thirty to thirty- 
five pounds on your back. We had no 
more than negotiated this climb when we 
were caught in a terrific storm of rain 
and hail. The electric display was mag- 
nificent, but a darned sight too close for 
comfort. Our original intention was to 
camp opposite French, but the lack of 
an available camping site, the fact that 
the timber had petered out, consequently 
no firewood, and we were wet to the skin, 
caused us to push ahead. Wet and cold 
we arrived opposite Charlie Sanger’s late 
in the afternoon. Our coming was an- 
ticipated and our welcome was indeed 
royal. A blazing fire in the wood stove 
in the bunk-house ‘soon put us to rights 
and a little later we again had our feet 
under a table. Fet, laying the pedometer 
beside his plate, said, “Well, boys, irre- 
spective of the side trips, you have walked 
just sixty-three miles!” 

Put on your mental mountain shoes, lib- 
erally besmear your face and hands with 
mosquito dope, cajole Mrs. Sanger into 
putting you up a lunch and accompany 
us this morning to the mouth of French 
Creek. The day is perfect; as we tramp 
through the dewy meadow grass along 
the river’s edge, a covey of young grouse 
flushes, seeking safety on whirring wings. 
The meadow is a carpet of Sweet Wil- 
liam, blue-bells and daisies. What state 
can equal Wyoming for its wild flowers? 
Adding a dash of the unpleasant, the mos- 
quitos were there in clouds. 

The mouth of French is about sixty 
yards in width, the water, while not deep, 
is very swift. The trout appear to lie in 
the rough water just where the creek and 
river meet, evidently seeking food that 
may be brought down on the current of 
French. We set up and were soon at it. 
Fet made a double that is well worth de- 
scribing. As an experiment that morning 
he had put on a dropper fly. Casting out 
over the bar, he was struck by greased 
lightning. Then followed one of the pret- 
tiest fights I ever witnessed. He lost 
nearly all his line before he stopped the 
first rush. After a full fifteen minutes 
of exciting work he brought them in. 
He made the mistake of netting his trout 
on the dropper fly first and then try as 
he might he could not negotiate the one 
on the tail. Finally in desperation he 
turned number one loose and deftly 
maneuvered number two in range, netted 
him and then proceeded to follow up on 
number one, bringing him to net in short 
order. Two rainbows, weighing one and 
one-half pounds each, one the exact dup- 





licate of the other for length, size and 
coloring. A _ rather peculiar incident, 
which, I should say, does not occur often, 

Old Waterhole tied into a big brook 
trout just above the mouth of French, 
where an old wagon road crossed the 
stream. He got the fight of his life, as 
the creek was deeper here and he had to 
go in after his fish, the brush being too 
thick to permit playing it from the shore, 
The footing was very precarious and he 
nearly forfeited his fish and his balance 
at one and the same time. The quarry 
was finally brought to net, and as he 
proudly lifted his prize dripping from 
the stream the hook came loose—netted 
none too soon! 

I started in the rough water just be- 
yond the mouth; the first cast was re- 
warded by a vicious strike, lost! not 
quick enough. Once again, and this time 
he has it for fair. The fight’s on; he 
starts down the North Fork and I after 
him. I yelled to Fet, “This is the biggest 
thing I’ve hitched to yet.” 

“Stay with him, old top,” and I sure 
stayed! Dame Fortune smiled on me 
that morning. Everything held and I soon 
had Mr. Rainbow, a two-pounder, where 
he flopped his last flop. 


STARTED down the river from here, 

and it seemed there were trout in 
every pool and riffle. I will always re- 
member a big boulder I spied down the 
stream well out in the rushing current, 
which, at first sight, suggested itself as an 
ideal spot for a few good ones to con- 
gregate in. I was not mistaken. I waded 
out with considerable difficulty to a point 
about ten yards above the rock in ques- 
tion. Tying on a new Wickham’s Fancy, 
I treated. the wings and body with a little 
oil and dropping the fly just above the 
rock, let it float through the white water 
to the far side. I repeated that perform- 
ance about ten times and for net results 
had five rainbows and one brook, the 
smallest three-quarters, the largest one and 
one-half pounds. Guess I stampeded the 
convention, as there was nothing doing 
after that, though Charlie took a pounder 
from behind the same rock five minutes 
later. We lunched about 11:30 A. M., 
counted forty-three nice-sized trout and 
decided that enough was enough. All the 
small fry had been carefully replaced in 
the stream. We trudged back to the 
ranch in the early afternoon tired but 
content. We spent three days at the 
ranch and everything possible was done 
to make our stay enjoyable. With such 
fishing, good eats, and comfortable beds, 
what more could be desired? 

As we take down this morning for the 
last time, possibly a word as to our rods 
and tackle might not be amiss. Water- 
hole used an eight-foot five-ounce split 
bamboo. Fet and I both fished with Jack 
Frost rods, weight three and one-quarter 
ounces. Our tackle was Abbey & Imbrie 
and A. & F. lines tapered silk, light trout. 
We used dry flies of various patterns. 
Fet and Charlie used eyed flies, while 
mine were tied on gut. They also each 
had a pet reel, while I used the reel sent 
me by Fietp & STREAM as a premium and 
it was all there. 

“Are you all ready bodys?” Sanger 
shouts from the door yard. Bidding our 
hostess good-bye, we hustle aboard the 
Tin Lizzie, for a thirty-mile ride to Sara- 
toga. That afternoon we left via the Sara- 
toga and Encampment Railway (rightly 
named by Waterhole Charlie, the Seldom 
and Erratit) for Walcot, on the main line 
of the Union Pacific and thence home. 
Our furlough was up. Back to the mines 
for another year! 
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EDITORIAL 


WHY YOU SHOULD ENLIST 


O see things in a small way it is only needful to allow 

your mind to dwell on petty practical details, the 

which will surely obscure the sight of greater things 

ahead. To see things largely it is essential to grasp 
them in parables, in symbols. This applies particularly to this 
great war on which we are now embarked. Small personal con- 
siderations, if allowed to occupy one’s mental horizon, tend to 
swerve one from his iarger duty to our country. But to the 
artist it is given to show us in symbols the greater things 
which should ultimately decide our judgment and, of all men 
in the world, to none was it given more than to Louis Rae- 
makers, the great Dutch cartoonist, to see this war in heart- 
rending pictures, and to describe in such poignant cartoons the 
miseries and sorrows that the war has brought upon humanity, 
that it seems as if a tear from the Almighty Father above had 
dropped into the soul of the artist and bade him to speak to 
all the world, in tongues that all could understand, what death, 
suffering and woe to innocent, harmless people this war has 
wrought. 


N symbolizing the entrance of the United States into the war, 

Raemakers produces a cartoon showing Uncle Sam in 
khaki uniform, sternly holding a revolver to the head of Wil- 
liam Hohenzollern, who, clad in royal ermine, with upraised 
whip, lashes the abject figure of Belgium under the crushing 
weight of a huge cross of barbarism and slavery. Uncle Sam’s 
left hand lifts the weight of this cross from the back of bleed- 
ing Belgium, whilst his right holds the grim revolver, before 
which the brutal tyrant recoils, while under the cartoon is the 
striking caption, “I know this job; I’ve done it before” 


HEN you look back over Uncle Sam’s wars, you will find 

how well they are all represented by this same cartoon. 
Turn back twenty years, and Raemakers would have drawn 
starving Cuba surrounded by her gaunt reconcentrados, prostrate 
under the lash of the infamous Weyler, while Uncle Sam, again 
clad in khaki, halts him with threatening rifle. Turn back fifty 
years, and again the man with the lash is Simon Legree, while 
before him lies, crushed under the whip, the abject slave in old 
Uncle Tom; and once more Uncle Sam, in the blue Union uni- 


_ form and vizored hat of the soldier of ’61, bids him stay his 


hand. A hundred and forty years ago Uncle Sam himself was 
born to this very destiny, that of staying the hand of tyrannous 
oppression, and well does Raemakers put those words in his 
mouth: “I know this job; I’ve done it before!” 


HEN you analyze the man with the lash, he is invariably 

an autocrat who has gathered around himself military 
power. Once with this instrument of cruelty in his hands, he 
has the power to tax his people for its maintenance and to 
force them to become themselves strands of his whiplash. 
Presently the desire for further aggrandizement comes over the 
tyrant, and his military lash is applied to some other nation, 
conquered forthwith and in turn made to swell that instrument 
of oppression—an autocrat’s military power. It has been so 
since the world began—up to that fateful day of Lexington 
in 1775. 


S INCE then, whenever the man with the gun ceases parading 
and begins to prod women and children with his bayonet, it 
has been our little American custom for the man at work to 
drop his job, get a gun and run the bully out. We have raised 


vast armies for this purpose. To free the slave and restore the 
Union we had two million seven hundred thousand men under 
arms—men who left their life occupations to shoulder the 
musket and put down oppression. Within three months from 
the conclusion of the war, this great army had dissolved again 
into the mass of the people. Again in "98, to free Cuba, we 
had five hundred thousand men under arms, and yet our mili- 
tary establishment was soon thereafter reduced to a mere 
police force—some sixty thousand regulars. 


HIS is the unanswerable argument of our history to those 

who fear that raising an immense army for this fight will 
end in good old Uncle Sam becoming a convert to the mailed 
fist theory of government. We can rest assured that our 
lieutenant-general of today, like our Grant of yesterday, will 
only be mindful of getting the boys back to the farms) and re- 
ducing expenses, once the protocol of peace is signed. And, to 
conscientious objectors to war, of which there are many sincere 
ones among the youths of our country, it needs but a Raemakers 
to show what an unspeakably cruel wrong is being done to 
innocent and non-warlike people by those who designed and 
directed Germany’s brutal war machine to rouse them to 
righteous indignation that such barbarous practices should go 
on unchecked in the world. Once shocked into realization of 
what it means to them—and eventually to us—no man can re-' 
frain from taking up arms; no matter what his theoretical 
scruples may be. 


E have proved conclusively that militarism is unneces- 

sary; that no nation, right-minded and of Christian up- 
bringing, requires a vast army; and that the people of any land 
can always arm themselves when it becomes necessary to put 
down a great wrong. The rest of the world has been slowly 
learning these facts from us, until we now see the spectacle 
of all the democracies of the world embattled against the one re- 
maining monarchy which still holds the ancient whip-lash of 
immense military power. 


= is now called on to make good in further deeds 
her example to the rest of the world; to see that the prin- 
ciples which she has so often fought for on this continent 
shall prevail in the world at large. “I know this job; I’ve done 
it before,” says Uncle Sam, and the youth of our land, ten mil- 
lion strong, have pledged to that job their lives and loyalty in 
no uncertain terms. We are all citizens enlisted in this war; 
some can serve under arms, some of us can help financially, 
some of us can help industrially, but our greatest opportunity is 
that of bearing arms, of offering our nation the supreme sacrifice 
of life itself for the principles which America represents. If you 
have no dependents who need your stipend; if you are young 
and strong and acceptable to the military authorities, is it pos- 
sible for you to leave Uncle Sam in the lurch now, when he once 
again puts on his armor and throws himself into the battle for 
right and democracy as he has done in every one of his wars 
previously? For this is just like the wars of our forefathers— 
to free America, to liberate Texas, to strike the bonds from the 
slave, to unfetter the shackles of Cuba—these were Uncle Sam’s 
fights. And shall we not be with him now, when he sets out to 
rid the world of a tyrant and to help Germany find herself and 
become a true democracy? Don’t be a slacker at a time like 
this! : 
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which topped his 
head and shoulders, 
young Putnam 
paused on the port- 
age just up from 
the lake’s edge, to 
peer through the 
snow-blur whence 
came the sound of 
swearing. He was so weary as to be cal- 
lous to outward things, but this sound 
might give anybody pause. No one was 
in sight, but dimly outlined in the wall of 
white, just to the side of the trail, loomed 
the rough bark shack called the “Halfway 
House.” The swearing came from inside. 
Putnam dropped his pack. He started 
uncertainly forward. Then the wet, dis- 
heveled figure of Burkhart came bursting 
from the doorway. The big man was in 
a towering rage. 

“Have you been in here—have you seen 
*it?” he sputtered. 

The other stopped short, stared, then 
called: “Seen what?” 

“My buck—the big deer; it’s utterly, ut- 
terly ruined!” 

Putnam’s face fell. He understood at 
once. That giant deer, that prize beyond 
compare, that marvel of all the party, 
even the long-experienced guides—ruined, 
spoiled. No wonder the swearing; no 
wonder the great, good-natured Burkhart 
was in a rage. 

“The devil!” he began. “Who—” 

Just then some of the other men came 
up and Burkhart ran back into the shack. 

The sound of a crumpling thud fol- 
lowed. In a moment the big hunter 
emerged dragging the carcass of a magnifi- 
cent deer. It looked incongruous. It had 
horns beyond all known standards. Only 
a Hercules like Burkhart could have 
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moved the animal; only one with a soul 
and spirit like that he possessed could 
have presented the picture he did just 
then. The men stared. The damage 
might sicken the soul of any sportsman. 
Across the full, noble neck, running from 
the jaw almost to the shoulder, a great, 
unsightly hole had been torn. The skin 
running on farther around had been 
ripped into ribbons. As a specimen it was 
entirely ruined. 

“That comes of transporting deer ahead 
of you,” the young hunter complained bit- 
terly, “and hanging them heads down in a 
poor shelter where’s apt to be lost dogs. 
The biggest horns, the greatest deer that 
ever came out of this country—you 
couldn’t duplicate that buck between here 
and James Bay.” 

“Tough!” said one man in an unemo- 
tional voice. 

“Damned shame!” was young Putnam’s 
comment. 

The guide merely shook his head. For 
the rest—his boon companions of the hunt 
—they were so utterly weary with the 
long, hard trip out as to be incapable of 
offering sympathy or feeling anything 
other than personal dog-tiredness. 


URKHART made one last declama- 
tion: 

“If it hadn’t been for old ‘Sinky’ Norin, 
now, bringing in that telegram about my 
wife being sick, and wanting me—if there 
wasn’t such a rush to get out of here— 
I’d hang around, even in this storm. I'd 
stick for a while—a week, if necessary— 
and get that damned, despoiling cur, be- 
lieve me, if it was the last thing I ever 
did in my life!” 

There was a tremulous sound in his 
voice which told of all he had gone 
through to get that deer, how he valued 
him, of what his expectations and joy as 
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a sportsman in the trophy would be. 
“He’s sure to come back now,” he went 
on, “and—and—” his voice trailed off. 
He straightened up, staring ahead. 

An animal—a small, scared, limping, 
colorless, rat-tailed nondescript of a dog, 
with mongrel ears, a slinking gait and a 
sort of yearning curiosity in his meagre 
face, suddenly appeared skulking amongst 
the bushes of the portage. 

Burkhart gave one cry of vengeful joy. 
He ran to the pile of luggage and began 
unpacking boxes, bundles, bags, in search 
of the case which contained his guns. 
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In a moment he had whipped out a 
32 Specialty-of-sending-to-kingdom-come, 
shoved a soft-nosed cartridge into the 
breech, and leveled it at the dog. 

The poor, shrinking, God-forsaken, 
ownerless brute had paused. He stared at 
them. He didn’t seem to understand the 
meaning of that gun. In the face of that 
ignorance Burkhart took a very careful 
aim. It seemed too long and careful. The 
dog suddenly disappeared. When he re- 
appeared a moment later, round the cor- 
ner of a clump of junipers, a good ten 
yards closer, peering with humble curi- 
osity at the movements of the men, Burk- 
hart suddenly, embarrassed and self-con- 
scious, was slow to present the gun. And 
then, after a moment during which the 
men stood breathlessly waiting for the 


‘Shocking crash and the dog continued 


Staring, the young hunter rather sheep- 
ishly lowered the weapon to the ground. 

Perhaps that was the reason—the aim 
had been too sure; or perhaps it was the 
tone of Havard’s indelicate little laugh, 
or perhaps—just perhaps—it was some 
harking back to the magnanimous in his 
nature which restrained the finger pres- 
sure. Upon second thought the dog was 
a hunting animal, had not come into the 
country of its own accord and had been 
hungry—starved ! 


HE voice of the guide broke in now, 

urging the loading of the canoes to 
begin. Wearily the men went to work. It 
was the last portage, but there was still a 
long trip and the storm was in their 
teeth. When finally they pushed out, 
Burkhart became aware an unfair portion 
of the load had been assigned to him. His 
canoe rode like a log, unresponsive and 
heavy with weight. That box of cooking 
outfit, that bag of traps and extra camp kit 
should have been distributed around It 
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was too much; they were making capital 
of the pride in his strength and willing- 
ness to work, just as they had upon the 
portage. 

Midst the turmoil of conflicting 
thoughts something like a whimper came 
from the retreating shore. He turned on 
his seat to inquire. The dog had come 
out from the woods and stolen down to 
the water’s edge. In him now was none 
of the fire or lust of the hunt, perhaps 
there never had been; but in every crin- 
ging, unhappy line was evidenced a longing 
for the companionship and protection of 
man. It was the last boat and it was 
slowly fading from sight. 


BR UBKHART wondered briefly. He al- 
lowed his gaze to linger upon the 
desolate, inhospitable shore, upon the 
ghostly shapes of the trees, frond-like in 
their thickening armour of white; he lis- 
tened to the incessant, battering rattle of 
the storm—a thousand little ominous 
tongues. There was no comfort, no pity 
there, almost anything would starve or 
freeze; only the warm, invisible bonds of 
friendship and compassion could reach 
across those barriers of loneliness and 
silence to snatch the isolation from the 
souls of living things. Then he turned 
away, cursing the dog for a nervy, 
worthless, good-for-nothing, no-account, 
homely, dishonest, miserable brute,—and 
picked up his paddle. 

At once a loud, broken squall floated 
out across the storm-spattered waters. It 
was ridiculous in its loudness and frenzy 
of appeal. The man paused, dipped his 
paddle, paused again. He didn’t want to 
be listening, didn’t want to look. He had 
nothing at all to do with that dog—aside 
from his dislike. The brute belonged to 
someone else; that someone else should 
have looked after him—should never have 
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brought him into this merciless, unsym- 
pathetic land at all. He should come back 
now and— 

The dog leaned over the water as if 
about to plunge in. The man _ hastily 
turned the canoe a little and tried to wave 
him back. At once, as if accepting the 
invitation, the dog swung up from the 
water and came limping around the shore. 
In a few moments he poked a tearful face 
from the screen of balsam, then almost 
upon his belly came cringing propitia- 
tingly down over the rocks. 

Burkhart suppressed a gasp. Things 
were getting a little beyond him. Uncon- 
sciously as he paddled he had edged in 
nearer to the point. It was as if now, 
since he had shown a half-hearted inter- 
est, he was in some wise bound to give 
aid. When near the point he sheered the 
canoe in a long, sweeping curve, but he 
gave a whistle. Twice he whistled and 
watched the effect. It was a strange 
sound, that cheery, characteristic human 
call, a sound quite out of keeping amid 
the dispiriting pelting of the storm across 
the expanse of lonely lake, and it was 
quickly swallowed up. But, as if by 
magic, the dog transformed. His tail 
lifted, his ears perked up, his head poised 
pleasingly; he turned and literally scam- 
pered on his sore feet through the brush 
around the shore. 


STRANGE new sense of warmth 

suffused through Burkhart’s numbed 
being. He .felt himself a champion, a 
succourer now. At least it seemed it 
wouldn’t hurt—there could be no harm if 
he encouraged the dog to follow around 
the bays until they struck the lower lake, 
and then perhaps—someone—his com- 
panions maybe, could hit upon a plan. 
He dipped his paddle, unmindful of blis- 
ters and fatigue and soon caught up with 
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the others. Passing each point, as the dog 
showed up for an expectant look, he 
waved or whistled an encouragement. 
There were many points and each time 
the dog turned with renewed vigor to 
plunge on. 

The country had been rough along 
Little Redstone; hilly in places, or piled 
with huge masses of red-brown rocks. 
But now they arrived at a strip of level, 
tangled marsh. Through it wound one 
navigable stream, which connected the 
two links of the chain. 

On the left 4 tongue of water jutted 
in, the land narrowing at the opening to 
form a lagoon. For a long time the dog 
hadn’t showed up; his way had become 
circuitous and hard. The canoes were 
some distance in advance of the lagoon 
when finally he came out and stopped at 
the narrowest point. He hunched there, 
shivering. It would be a long way around, 
besides the danger of sinkholes and snags. 
The canoes did not pause. With fore- 
paws in the chilling water the dog turned 
a beseeching gaze lakeward. He sent 
forth one cry. It was a call, it seemed to 
Burkhart, meant for him alone; he was 
the one to interpret and understand. He 
half rose in the canoe, waved his arm 
and whistled, then with a splash the dog 
was in. 


PON the opposite bank it emerged, 

dripping, hair matted close, half 
alive, to the eye, in all that vastness, of 
scarcely more substance than a rat. With- 
out stopping he shook hmself, a shake 
which began with the head and ears and 
ran along the length of his frame to the 
tail. Afterwards with hair fluffed out, he 
wagged his tail, as if in self-appreciation, 
and plunged into the thickets. 

Jackman, the guide, riding in advance, 
ceased paddling to laugh outright as he 
noted the desperate tactics pursued for 
salvation. And futile tactics; Burkhart 
was getting his revenge now; it was a 
mirthless, unpleasant laugh. 

There was much of sinister suggestive- 
ness in that laugh; in fact, it meant there 
was no mystery at all; the master had 
never taken the trouble to hunt the dog 
up, but left him, as many another dog is 
left, a ne’er-do-well, to whiten his bones 
in the bush. 

Burkhart silently bent to his work, eye 
fastened upon the entrance of the River 
Snake. It was a narrow and tortuous 
passage. On either side lay frozen and 
tenantless swamps, the black, rigid tama- 
racks rising up like embattled spikes 
through the storm-blur. 


S yet behind the shelter of a single 

fringe of green timber, which ran 
down from the outstanding hills, no wind 
touched the travelers in their low-riding 
skiffs. But when they rounded the last 
curve exclamations of surprise and dis- 
may were general. Wide, rolling, wind- 
tossed under an inscrutable sky, its ex- 
tremities lost in the folds of the storm. 
Big Keneese spread before them. 

A long, shallow bar reached out from 
the river’s mouth, and into the yellow, 
churning waters the canoes slowly headed. 
The storm cut the eyelids and cheeks of 
the travelers like shot. It was a des- 
perate thing to face in such frail things 
as Peterborough canoes. 

Burkhart, as usual, was behind. A plan 
half formed in his mind. But now, subtly, 
a change came. He realized indeed that a 
battle literally for life itself lay before. 
His plans, his sympathy began to flit 
away. He looked across the cavorting 
waves, heard the inarticulate roar which 
seemed to come from the lake’s bowels, 
rolling up in a futility of protest against 
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the leagues of silence on either hand. He 
gazed in a stupefaction into the blinding 
curtain of the storm. And the mighty 
spirit of him was subdued in the face 
oft it. 

But slowly the five canoes ahead began 
to buffet out into the squalor of the sea. 
Now they rose, now they dipped, peril- 
ously at times, yet always with a certain 
coming-back quality which bespoke the 
buoyant mastery of a duck. 

Burkhart watched. His boat was still 
heavier, sat lower in the water, and yet— 
and yet— 

“It can be done! We can weather it!” 
a voice cried out within him. 

Immediately another cry came—the 
warning cry of his comrades to hurry 
along and keep up with the fleet; num- 
bers bunched there was a greater degree 
of safety. 

He threw a quick, searching glance 
shoreward. The dog wasn’t there. Likely 
it had got lost. The swamp had been too 
much. Well, he had done his best. He 
felt a vague sort of reproach for having 
enticed the animal to the fringes of this 
desolate, storm-swept shore, but then the 
mistake had been made; it was too late 
now. 


E forced his canoe out. For a few 

moments he seemed scarcely to 
move. The incoming rush of waves broke 
tumultuously across his bow, tore along 
the craft’s frail sides. They seemed de- 
termined he should not proceed. Slowly, 
foot by foot, he advanced. He was in 
the very midst of it, when, faint but dis- 
tinct above the clatter of wind and hail, a 
sound rose up behind. It was like the 
plunk, plunk of an animal’s feet running 
in shallow water. He knew without turn- 
ing it was the dog—his dog,—wind-har- 
ried, bedraggled, sore. He knew the dog 
was there to argue with his presence for 
the man to keep faith. He saw also with- 
out looking the expression on the animal’s 
face. 


He stopped paddling and let the canoe’ 


drift. It made little difference, the weight 
of the dog was inconsequential; it was 
only a matter of minutes to get him; he 
couldn’t keep up and the others would 
have to wait for him somewhere. Any- 
way he was determined. The very ferocity 
of the storm was tempering his resolve 
now. What did it matter who commended 
or who condemned? To be the sport, to 
play fair—those were his ethics, that was 
his creed. He was being reclaimed by 
that ingrained quality which had served 
to add Magnanimous to his name. 

When the stern of the canoe touched 
shore, Burkhart stepped out. The dog 
had slunk back and crouched upon the 
crusted earth some yards away. He was 
an utterly strange dog as seen at close 
range, shivering, meager, half-drowned 
without beauty of form or coloring, 
wholly no-account as this country meas- 
ured a dog. But from his beseeching eyes 
looked forth all the homage - which 
through the generations the canine tribe 
have extended to man. 

Burkhart lifted the bag of extra camp 
kit to the top of the main box, then 
worked the box forward into the vacated 
space. His companions, busy with their 
individual problems, were not noticing. 
Then he went to the dog with outstretched 
hand and coaxed him to his feet. 

“Damn you,” he said, looking straight 
into the troubled brown eyes. “It was 
easy to select that particular deer of mine, 
wasn’t it, and fill your starving guts. You 
never thought what a prize it was, and 
that it belonged to Jimmie Burkhart, 
otherwise you wouldn’t have touched it, 
would you?” He patted the nervous, in- 


gratiating head, “Come, come, now, don’t 
be afraid!” The dog nosed nearer. Burk- 
hart patted him more. Then, with a 
coaxing croon he led the way to the canoe 
and lifted and deposited the grateful bulk 
in the bed. 


ee wind went swooping across the 
narrow sand beach; the storm beat 
thicker and thicker. Mourning, insistent 
and sad, the voices came from across the 
vast stretches of moose land. 

Never afterward could Burkhart re- 
member all that he went through during 
the succeeding hour. There were moments 
when it seemed all was lost, and only by 
the merest margin, with the last speck of 
his strength and skill alone, he managed 
to keep on. 

At the end of the hour the whole fleet 
had gained the shelter of the high hills 
scarcely a mile distant on the north shore. 
Burkhart was far behind. And he was 
continuing to lose ground. However, 
there was only one more point, one: more 
long, circuitous hugging of the shores 
of the bay, then the turn with the wind 
and the heavy labor would be done. 

Most sensations had left him as he 
forced the craft slowly around the jagged 
peak of the point. He had become an 
automaton, laboring from a mere dogged 
perseverance which took no reck of 
things. When a succession of fierce, 
swooping seas actually began to force him 
backwards, he felt an almost irresistible 
desire to cease paddling, to aid this crazy, 
wilful devil of wind, let it whirl him away, 
miles back to the starting point. He be- 
came almost hysterical with the desire of 
it. It would be a joyous ride, and he 
could laugh at the elements, freed of all 
this labor and care. But then by some 
strange freak, the buffeting of the wind 
ceased a moment, he rode into a stretch 
of comparative calm, and taking heart 
began to plunge on. 

Night was coming when he reached the 
opposite point. He felt then that limit 
of his endurance had been reached. A 
head wind for twenty miles, an over- 
loaded canoe, superhuman labor on the 
portage, little to eat all day, had proved 
too much. 


BR EFORE him the lake split into two 
long narrow arms. He stared down 
them. He tried to decide upon the right 
one. His companions had all disappeared. 
They had not waited and not a sign of 
any living thing, even a duck, showed 
anywhere. He tried in vain to make out 
the course, to remember some familiar 
mark. His companions had taken it for 
granted he knew the way, but now it was 
too stormy and dark and it seemed he 
had lost his grip on things. 

For a moment he knew fear. It fright- 
ened him!—the blank, unending wilder- 
ness slowly fading from sight. For a 
little he vacillated between the two arms. 
He could easily travel the length of one 
of them with the wind on his quarter, but 
the coming back if he was wrong—— 

He gave it up. With a shock he knew 
he was lost. Without trying to figure 
further he nosed the canoe into a narrow 
harbor in the lea of a small, rocky islet 
facing both arms. It was agony to rise 
up on his stiffened limbs, to crack the 
armour of ice which encased him, to put 
foot upon the slippery, inhospitable shore 
and draw the canoe up. It was an agony 
of relief and at once a sinking of his last 
hopes for food and shelter that night. The 
dog had followed, limping at his heels. 

The island was composed almost en- 
tirely of rocks. On the side where he 
stood a few scrubby poplars had some- 
how gained a foothold. Up and down 
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the black, wind-swept waters raced, 
pelted across by the insistent, shot-like 
driving of the storm. 


OST! Rather he was dead beat, with- 

out the courage to face further labor 
in the canoe. He doubted if he had the 
strength to again set the thing adrift; 
his last combating power was gone. He 
thought of fire—fire! that would be the 
thing; once kindled it would serve the 
double purpose of warming his fast stiff- 
ening limbs and throwing a signal to any 
searching party. He looked around. The 
growth was very green and poor. Every- 
thing else had become soaked with rain, 
then frozen and coated with ice. 

But the idea continued in his mind, he 
must find wood. At his feet he made out 
a chunk. It looked like a solitary piece 
of drift. He might split it, or shave off 
the outer coating of wetness with his 
knife and get at the dry beneath. He 
clawed at the chunk trying to pick it up. 
It seemed the thing was frozen, or fas- 
tened somehow very tight—was that it, or 
was it his numb, nerveless, utterly futile 
fingers? They could not get a hold. They 
could not budge the chunk. Likewise, 
they could never have handled the knife. 
For a moment he squatted and stared like 
one in a stupor. 

With an effort he got upon his feet and 
stood flaying his arms about in an effort 
to induce circulation: His heart responded 
but weakly. He grew dizzy and staggered 
from exhaustion, and the terrible gnaw- 
ing at his stomach. It seemed ages since 
he had tasted of food, wherein he had 
been lashed and beaten by an unremitting 
goad, urging him to superhuman effort. 

Around, the view was narrowing with 


Along the Water Trail 


the minutes. On every inch of 
the ice-coated islet the sleet rat- 
tled; upon the waters it spattered, 
and beyond where he could see in 
the dark it still sounded, an end- 
less, toneless voice, from which 
there was no hiding or retreat. 
He essayed to climb up the main hump 
of rock which formed the islet; from 
there he might send forth some sound. 
On top he lifted his voice to shout, but 
the sound broke in a pitiful little cry, 
which the wind snatched from his lips and 
made mock of. Shocked, bewildered at 
such a state of weakness he slipped and 
sprawled back down the descent. 


T seemed now he must have rest. He 

located a stone and sat down. He 
would just remain there for a while; some 
other method of relief would likely bob 
up then. He listened dumbly to the lap- 
ping of the waves. They never stopped— 
they, nor the storm. After some moments 
of inertia he tried to stand up. His legs 
failed him; they were utterly nerveless 
and he had no will to force them to their 
purpose. Anyway, they had no purpose; 
nothing mattered, was of any use. The 
dark closed in. The storm beat louder. 
It seemed the whole force of it was beat- 
ing on his eardrums. But there was a 
song in it now, it was singing to him and 
at last he knew the purpose of its song. 

He leaned forward trying to peer 
through the gloom. Something attracted 
him. Was that a spark—a flicker of 
light? Immediately the storm cut off the 
view. It beat thicker. It beat so thick it 
was becoming impossible to move, to see, 
to breathe. It was simply growing into 
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a wall of clattering, pelting ice, enclosing 
him, holding him rigid. . . . There, 
what was that? A gun, a signal. They 
were calling to him, they were coming at 
last. If he could only call back. Why 
hadn’t he seen to it that his own gun and 
cartridges were put together in one boat? 
Then he could answer And they would 
get here quick. Well, he must make some 
other sound. They would go right by, 
and never dream of him being here. Also 
he must get to the canoe and draw it up 
a little further, so that it couldn’t drift 
away. It was right there in front of him. 
He could reach out his hand and touch 
it. But that storm—those particles of 
ice—they were blinding him. He couldn’t 
see it any more. He didn’t know which 
way to turn! 


ANG! There went the signal again. 

Bang—bang! They were anxious, 
getting scared. He must make some noise, 
just a little noise. He tried to gather all 
his forces. He endeavored to push the 
wall back; he wanted to stand up and 
yell. But, instead, the next moment he 
knew he was down, pinioned, bound with 
unbearable weight, the whole of it press- 
ing upon his brain. Something cold, 
hairy, it seemed, nuzzled against his face, 
there was a warm, damp lick across his 
cheek; then, pitched in a high note, with 
piteous misery in its breath, a long, quav- 
ering houndish cry went out to answer 
the calls of the men. 











66 ES IRST call for breakfast! All up 
boys, the first streak is showin’ ahd 

it’s time you’re up an’ doin’.” 
I rolled over and opened my eyes—Gee! 
a whole year had passed since I last heard 
those words! We had arrived at camp 
the night before after a whole day’s 
tramp. Wood mice and an old porcupine 
had been in possession since we left the 
fall previous. Our spiney friend was not 
at home on our arrival, but our axe han- 
dle, chairs and bacon shelf showed signs 
of his sharp teeth. It took considerable 


erable country, but did not see hair. 
turning home we ran into a flock of six 
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to our first breakfast in camp. That was 


some breakfast! It started off with oat- 
meal, covered with stewed apple, which 
with the proper application of sugar and 
evaporated milk, made a dish fit for a 


king. We followed this with flap-jacks 


and maple syrup, and hot corn muffins on 
the side. 

Our plans for the day were laid during 
the meal, and it was decided that Mr. 
Dominy, Jack and Joe, were to hunt to 
the Southeast, while Pat and I were to 
hunt Westward. We hadn’t gone more 
than fifty feet from camp, when we en- 


countered Dr. Porky coming down the 


trail towards us. Pat immediately dis- 
patched him with a stick, because of his 


mal-treatment of our camping equipment. 


We hunted hard all day, covering ae 
e- 


time to get things cleaned up. Every nook partridge, three of which we bagged with 
and corner had a mouse nest in it, and a little .22 rifle. 


our first work was to destroy 
these. Armed with sticks, an old 
broom, -and several other imple- 
ments of torture, we pulled apart 
their nests, and attacked and bom- 
barded the little rodents, as they 
scurried from their hiding places. 
A .22 rifle was used to bring down 
the high ones, those that took 
refuge on the roof poles. Before 
turning in a half dozen small snap 
traps were set in likely places for 
those which had thus far escaped 
our vengeance. During the early 
morning hours, an enterprising 
mouse took it upon himself to 
jump over a trap, set on his fa- 
vorite runway. However, his ef- 
fort fell a trifle short, and one 
hind foot, as well as part of his 
tail, were caught. The mouse, 
with trap attached, fell to the floor, 
with a clatter, within a few feet of 
my bunk. The noise naturally awakened 
me from my well earned sleep. I was 
just dozing off again, when I heard said 
mouse crossing the floor, dragging the 
trap after him. He finally tried to get 
through a small space behind an oil can 
standing near the wall. The opening was 
large enough to allow the passage of the 
mouse, but the trap refused to be drawn 
through. His efforts made so much noise, 
that I finally got up, and after giving him 
the coup de grace, I threw trap and all 
out into the night. 





66 AST call for breakfast,” sung out by 

our good cook, Billy Morrett, found 
Felix Dominy, my brother Jack and my- 
self, all trying to wash out of the same 
tin basin at the same time. After comb- 
ing our hair with our fingers, and to the 
tune of “Rally ’round the board, boys,” we 
sat down, with Pat and Joe, our guides, 


Three Fine Trophies of the Hunt 


The other party was in before us, but 
had nothing to show for their day’s work. 
The following two days we hunted faith- 
fully with little success, for the woods 
were entirely too noisy. However, we 
saw several cow moose and caribou, and 
a few small deer. On the following day, 
Mr. Dominy bagged a young bull caribou. 
which made excellent eating. Fortu- 
nately we all came home for dinner that 
day, and so all went out that afternoon, 
and helped to bring the meat to camp. 
The weather being very warm we put the 
meat in the stream a short ways from 
camp in order to keep it. It started to 
rain about four o’clock, and was still rain- 
ing when we turned in. This was what 
we were waiting for. 

Next morning found us on the job long 
before daybreak. The rain had stopped 
and conditions were ideal. Mr. Dominy, 
Jack and Joe decided to go east, and 
hunt some of the heaths for caribou, 
while Pat and I had our hearts set on 
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obtaining a good buck. It was still dark, 
when we left our cabin and took a course 
north to the Gasperaux River, which lay 
about a mile from camp. On approach- 
ing the river, we worked as quietly as pos- 
sible, with the expectation of seeing some 
wily old buck taking his morning drink. 
But luck was against us. The only thing 
in sight was a beaver, swimming a few 
hundred feet upstream. We then decided 
to go downstream, and cross over on an 
old dam used to raise the water level 
when sluicing logs in the spring. On our 
way we passed a cow moose, standing 
belly-deep in the water drinking. Think- 
ing that there might possibly be a bull 
with her, Pat called several times, using 
his hands for a horn, but to no effect. 


ROSSING the river on the dam we 
started North on a tote-road, leading 

to an old lumber camp, about a quarter of 
a mile from the river. We had covered 
about half the distance to this 

camp when we Aoticed a large 
buck-track, which turned off on a 

small skidway running off to our 

left. This track was so fresh 

that the blades of grass which had 

been trod on were just commenc- 

ing to spring up again. We im- 
mediately decided to follow. We 
worked up the skidway about 100 

feet, when the tracks turned 
sharply to the right and disap- 
peared amongst some _ tree-top- 

pings cut the year previous. As it 

was impossible to follow him into 

these headings without making a 

great deal of noise, we redoubled 

our caution and kept to the skid- 

way. We would work along a few 

yards, and then stop and listen, 
hoping that we might hear the 
animal moving about. We had covered 
about a hundred and fifty yards in this 
manner, and I was beginning to think the 
old boy had gotten clear this time, when 
Pat, who was a few steps in advance, 
stopped suddenly. I caught the direction 
he was looking, and saw a patch of hair 
about a foot square, showing behind a 
large spruce topping about fifty yards to 
my right. We could not tell from where 
we stood, whether it was a buck or a doe, 
nor could we make out which way the 
animal was facing. Finally Pat stepped 
up on a small stone, and instantly I saw 
by the expression of his face that he had 
discovered something. He then squatted 
down slowly, and whispered in my ear, 
“Tt’s a buck, and a good one.” My only 
chance was to shoot at the spot show- 
ing, for if he moved a little to the right 
I never would have seen him again, as 
there were high spruce toppings, which 
would cover his retreat completely in that 
direction. I held on that spot and let go. 
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That buck came out of there like a shot. 
Fortunately he swung to the left, going 
through an opening between two head- 
ings. 


SET fire to him again, ani he disap- 

peared. I ran a few steps up the skid- 
way, hoping that he would cross and give 
me another shot. He didn’t come, so I 
worked back to where I had last seen him. 
There he lay, dead as a hammer. Only 
then did I realize that I had secured an 
exceptionally large buck, with a seven- 
teen point head. He was an old boy, and 
the hair on his head and face was grey, 
instead of the usual brown, which is 
found on the younger deer. When look- 
ing him over, I found that my first bullet 
had entered his flank, and ranged back- 
ward, not doing much damage. The sec- 
ond bullet, Lowever, had done the trick, 
for it took him back of the fore shoulder, 
and clogged his mechanism in quick or- 
der. After dressing him, we took hold 
and, between us, dragged him the few 
hundred yards to the tote-road. 

As it was only eight o’clock then, we de- 
cided to go North on one of the numer- 
ous logging roads, leading from the lum- 
ber camp. Deer signs were plentiful ev- 
erywhere, and the old tote-roads were full 
of fresh tracks. A half mile beyond the 
camp, a doe jumped from behind a wind- 
fall, and after running a short distance, 
stopped and looked at us. We let her go 
unmolested. Further on we struck a 
hard-wood ridge, covered with beautiful 
large birch and beech trees. There was 
no underbrush, and, with the exception 
of a few windfalls, you could see in any 
direction for two or three hundred yards. 
The trail finally led through a small clump 
of spruce trees, and when emerging from 
the other side, we spotted the head of a 
large buck, looking straight at us from 
behind a birch tree, not over a hundred 
feet away. Pat who was a couple of 
steps in front of me, squatted down so that 
I could shoot over his head, and I let 
this one down with a shot through the 
neck. Although not as large as the first, 
this deer had an eleven-point head, and 
evidently was the victor of numerous bat- 
tles. He had several large scars on his 
neck, and one of his brow points was 
completely covered with a piece of hide 
which he had no doubt ripped from the 
side of one of his antagonists. After 
dressing this fellow, we hung him up by 
the old spring pole method, with the aid 
of a heavy leather thong which we always 
carry for this purpose. 


WAS well pleased, for it was only 

half past ten, and I had killed two 
bucks with a grand total of 28 points. 
So considering it a good day’s work, we 
decided to return to camp for lunch. On 
our way back we dragged the first deer 
to the river, and after washing him out, 
hung him on one of the sluice gate sup- 
ports. 

We were back in camp by noon, and 
as the weather was very warm, we de- 
cided to walk the twelve miles to the set- 
tlement, and bring in the team in order 
to get out our meat before it spoiled. 
We got to Pat’s house at the settlement 
by half past four, and made up our minds 
to start right back with the team. We 
got under way in a short time, and had 
covered about two miles of our return 
journey, when on passing a clump of 
small fir trees, a bull moose stalked out 
from the far side and stood looking at us. 
He was a large animal, but had a very 
small head, with about four points on 
each side. He stood looking at us for a 
few seconds, and when Pat snorted at 

















Victor and Victim 


him, he ran off into the woods. It was a 
beautiful moonlight night, and only in a 
couple of instances was it necessary for 
me to walk in front of the team with a 
lantern. Arriving at camp about ten 
o’clock, we found every one in their 
bunks, and we were not long in joining 
them. 

The following morning Pat and I went 
after our deer with the team. We jumped 
a buck with a good head within a half 
mile of where we shot our second deer 
the day previous, but as I already had my 
limit, he went on his way without any 
parting salutes. When we got back to 
camp we found that Jack had bagged a 
fine caribou with a nineteen-point head, 
which they had come upon unexpectedly 
when crossing a small pine knoll. They 
first discovered a cow standing behind a 
small spruce tree, which upon hearing 
them, started off. As there is usually a 
bull with a cow at this time of the year, 
they stopped and waited and were not 
disappointed, for a minute afterwards a 
bull came along the same lead. Jack’s 
first shot went a trifle high, cutting the 
hair on his back. The animal turned and 
started towards them, grunting all the 
time. However, his second shot took him 
full in the chest, and he dropped without 
a quiver. Fortunately this animal was 
killed within a short distance of the main 
tote-road, leading to our camp, and it was 
an easy matter to load his carcass, along 
with my two, to be taken out to the set- 





You Can’t Get Them Any Tamer 
Than This! 
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tlement and then shipped to cold storage 
at St. John. 


TS AT same day Jack brought to camp 
a live spruce partridge which he and 
Pat had succeeded in snaring with the 
aid of: a slip-noose on the end of a 
stick. 

The bird which Jack brought to camp 
was kept in a box over night, and the fol- 
lowing morning we decided to liberate 
him. Jack took him out of his box and 
placed him on the porch of our shack. 
The bird looked all around and then 
walked to one side of the porch and 
hopped off to the ground. 

When we returned that evening, we 
found old Mr. Grouse sitting on the 
edge of the box in which he had been 
confined during the previous night. He 
stayed around our camp for several days 
and became so tame that he would let you 
pick him up. He was at his best when 
posing for a picture, and we succeeded in 
oe several very good snapshots of 

him 


T= day before breaking camp, Pat 
and I were hunting caribou, on what is 
called Long Lake Heath, so named be- 
cause of a long, rather narrow lake situ- 
ated right in the middle. Pat climbed a 
large dead spruce tree, on the north end 
of the heath, to have a look ’round. He 
noticed some white objects, which he took 
to be caribou, lying down, but at that dis- 
tance it was impossible to make out what 
they were. As they were on the opposite 
side of the lake from us we decided to 
sneak up to a point directly opposite our 
game and see what it was. Keeping a 
clump of stunted pines between us and 
our quarry, we succeeded in getting with- 
in a few feet of the lake shore. We were 
somewhat surprised, upon peering out 
from behind our cover to see, instead of 
caribou, eight large Canadian geese on 
the opposite shore. All were feeding with 
the exception of one old gander, who was 
on guard. We sat and watched the birds 
for some time, and finally I decided to take 
a chance shot at the big gander on guard, 
who was sitting up there as though stuffed. 
I tried to get a good bead on him, but 
found that my front sight completely cov- 
ered his body. However, I took a good 
rest on my knee, and let ’er go. I don’t 
know which of us was the more surprised, 
but the old goose flopped over, with one 
wing nearly severed by a .35 bullet. The 
other geese were in the air in a second, 
circling ’round and ’round their wounded 
leader. I fired several shots in among 
them, but failed to connect, and they flew 
off southward. In the meantime, the 
wounded gander had taken to the water, 
and was swimming around in the lake in 
front of us. A strong wind, which was 
blowing directly in our faces, made it dif- 
ficult for him to navigate, and he was 
blown in our direction, his broken wing, 
which stuck up in the air, acting as a sort 
of sail. All this time he had not seen us, 
as we had kept down out of sight. He 
floated within about fifty feet of us, when 
his feet touched bottom, and he stood up. 
However, he did not seem inclined to 
come ashore. Not having the .22 with us 
that day, the only thing left for me to do 
was to shoot for his head with my big 
rifle. My first shot was a clean miss, but 
I succeeded in shortening his neck con- 
siderably with my next. 

The next day found us homewar 
bound, and as a friend once remark 
“What a lot more fun a fellow can 
in a cabin, costing $50, amidst its n 
surroundings, than in a $50,000 m 
with its artificial environments.” 






















The 
Setter 
Fountain-head 


A Study of the Laveracks, the standard 
English setter stock, the best grouse 





dogs in America to-day and the original 





Ryman’s Janie, Raised on Grouse 


stock by which the Llewellyns are re- 


More than one kennel in New York and Pennsylvania is training Laverack 4 y ‘ 
pups exclusively on grouse. juy enated. 


A Six Months’ Old 
Puppy by Sir Roger IT 
Retrieving Quail 


Sir Roger II Retriev- 


ing a Grouse 


Photos by the Ryman Gun-Dog Kennels. 





Ryman’s Grouse 
Beauty 


Unbeatable on Grouse 
and Woodcock. 











Sir Roger de Coverley II, Typical Laverack Setter 
Of the ancient lineage to which Llewellyn breeders turn for new infusion of 
winning blood. 
Ryman’s King 
Two years’ old; superb 
on woodcock. 





The Laverack on Grouse 


What is wanted is a dog with a keen nose, quiet and catlike, not a racer that would 
tear through the dry leaves like a field trial quail dog. 
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bred Retriever at 
Work. The Dog of 
Dogs for Your Duck 
Blind in Icy Waters. 
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impossible to afford the luxuries 
of a stove and the goodies that 
mother used to make, did you ever get a 


FTER being in camp for some 
time, out in the wilds where it is 


yearning—a sort of vacant hankering 
about ’midships—for a good batch of 
baked dumplings, a nice roast or even a 
loaf of light bread, to say nothing of pies 
and cakes? Well, don’t long or pine for 
these things in the future. Just get your- 
self a good old Dutch oven, and it will 
hardly be noticed in your load on your 
automobile, wagon or even on your pack 
horse or in your canoe. 

Drop in on some lonesome sheep-herder 
some time and you will be surprised be- 
yond words to see and taste what he will 
generally produce in the line of eats from 
that black old kettle of cast iron. These 
are the boys that live almost the year 
around from the backs of pack horses, 
and the Dutch oven is their only salva- 
tion in the line of eats. 

Upon first sight of this blackened old 
kettle, you will throw up both hands in 
holy horror: “What! Pack that smutty 
thing in with my dishes and cooking 
utensils !” 

Sure thing. Just put it in a good sack 
and it will behave nicely. 





If you wish to go a little stronger, 
make a good box that will just take the 
kettle. Your Dutch oven will get no 
blacker than the bottoms of your frying- 
pans, so take it along. She’s a grateful 
old bird and will repay you many times 
over for her space and weight in your 
load. 

The first requirements for success with 
a Dutch oven are a good working knowl- 
edge of the old pot iron, and then all 
you need is good firewood and a shovel, 
with an ordinary stock of provisions and 
some ingenuity. 


gpinst in the cooking fine, I guess you 
had better tackle bread or biscuits. 
They are the staff of life—the three- 
times-a-day proposition that gets monoto- 
nous if not prepared with some regard 
for the inner man. 

Build up an ordinary campfire to cook 
over. I mean a sensible blaze with plenty 
of wood near to replenish it, but not one 
of those roaring face scorchers built, as 
a rule, by some pilgrim in the woods. 

Put your oven and lid on the fire, 
using a hook made of strong, heavy wire 
or, just as good. a hook cut from a near- 
by willow or similar bish. Don’t cut 
this said hook from the branches of a 





pine or fir tree unless you want a good 
job of scouring a lot of pitch off your 
best hand. And don’t put the lid on the 
oven and then set it on the fire that way. 
but lay them on the fire separately, so 
they will be of an even temperature when 
you are ready for them. And use some 
judgment in the heat you get on them be- 
fore putting in your dough. This you 
must learn from experience, and here is 
where the knack comes in in handling the 
Dutch oven successfully. For the reason 
that your friend of the sheep camp ap- 
parently forgot his oven on the fire while 
he mixed his dough and prepared other 
eats. don’t forget yours. That old boy 
knew just what that fire was doing to 
that oven all the time. 

The old stories told the tenderfoot 
about the way of determining the cor- 
rect heat of the Dutch oven being to spit 
in it were only manufactured to be told. 
but not to be put into practical use. 

When your dough is properly mixed, 
just as you would mix it for biscuits in 
your gas or electric range at home, lift 
the oven from the fire and with a few 
simple twists of the wrist and pot rag 
you can wipe the kettle free from any 
cinders or dust that have popped into it 
during its term on the fire. Make these 





swipes with a quick motion or your 
pot rag will be well browned from being 
too long in contact with the hot iron. 
Then drop your grease in. Just enough 
to cover the bottom of the kettle, as you 
would grease your breadpan at home, and 
here is your first real test for the heat of 
your oven. It should be hot enough to 
make the grease almost frying hot at 
once. If the oven is extremely hot, your 
grease will burst into a blaze and burn 
out. 


HEN the kettle is well greased, 

pinch off your biscuits or cut them, 
as you wish, and place them in the oven 
as you would put them in any ordinary 
breadpan. Then, with the hook, put the 
lid on and she is ready to do the work. 

3y this time your fire has burned into 
a fine bed of glowing coals, just right for 
your baking. So you scoop up a shovelful 
and pat them down beside your fire-place 
and set the Dutch oven on them. Then 
put a shovelful on the lid and you can 
go on about the cooking of your meat or 
vegetables. The biscuits will be done 
when your other eats are ready. 

Whenever you can get ordinary good 
firewood, such as pine, fir, quaking asp, 
willow or any of the hard woods, this 
method ~is all that is required. These 
woods will ordinarily make a good bed of 
coals that will keep the heat long enough 
to do your work. And in scooping up the 
coals, don’t worry if you get a shovelful 
of sand or dirt. This cannot get into 
your oven if you are reasonably careful 
when lifting the lid, and it will hold the 
heat of the fire almost as long as your 
coals. 

The only place where I ever experi- 
enced any trouble in getting good coals 
was along the Pacific Coast, in Washing- 
ton, where the season and wood were 
both wet and very hard to do much with, 
and good coals were almost impossible. 
To overcome this I finally made a prac- 
tice of digging a hole, building a fire in 
it until the earth was good and hot and 
then setting the oven down in the hole 
on top of what coals were left, and then 
building a small live fire on top of the 
lid. In this way I got very good re- 
sults, for live coals there were out of the 
question. As soon as anything was placed 
on top of as fine a looking bed of coals 
as you would meet in a day’s walk, out 
they would go and in no time would be 
as black and dead as could be. This 
practice of digging a hole for your Dutch 
oven will help matters some time on the 
open stretches, when you are trying to get 
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Mulligan After a Day’s Stew in the 
Hot Sand 


The Dutch Oven in Camp 








a meal in a rain or howling 
gale that are doing their 
best to take the heat out of 
your Dutch oven on top of 
the ground. 


OW, after you have 
iN had a few batches of 
biscuits or bread—and you 
may alter these from sour 
dough to baking powder, 
with or without shortening 
to suit your tastes or incli- 
nations for a change—I 
suppose you will get cour- 
ageous and want to launch 
out with a regular bakeshop. 
Well, let her go! You'll 
learn by experience, and this 
you will get the most of by 
experimenting. 

Now let me stop here to 
give you another hunch. 
Before leaving town ask 
your grocer for some of his 
cook books. He will prob- 
ably give you at least two, 
put out by the baking pow- 
der or lard or cottolene 
companies, and in them you 
will find some very good 
recipes for almost anything 
you will want. 

I have never been able to 
find, as yet, a recipe in any 
of these books for making 
sour dough, the boon to all 











men of the trails of the 
frontiers, so will pass it on 
to you here. It is very 
simple and easy to make and 
is not to be sneezed at when it comes to 
eating qualities. 

Get a small stone jar or granite bucket 
of about a gallon capacity, or smaller, 
according to your crowd. I suggest stone 
or granite for the reason that the souring 
dough will attack tin or metal and start a 
sort of corrosion or rust that might not 
prove very healthful to those eating any 
quantity of it. For an ideal container for 
the pack I use a small granite bucket with 
a hardwood lid, but for a trip where 
there is plenty of room and not so much 
danger of breakage I find the stone jar 
a good one. 

Fill your container about half-full of a 
good stiff flour and water batter and 
set it away in a warm place for a day or 
two until it shows little bubbles on its 
surface and begins to take up more room 
in your bucket. Then she is real, honest 
sour dough. 

To make your bread: Pour about 
enough of this batter to make the quan- 
tity desired into your breadpan, which 
has been supplied with a light layer of 
flour. Sprinkle a scant teaspoon of soda 
and enough salt to suit your taste and 
mix it in the pan until it is stiff enough 
to handle. This may be dropped into the 
oven as a loaf or either pinched or cut 
into biscuits. 


pe tees for baking-powder and self- 
rising bread and biscuits you will 
find aplenty in any of the books, but if 
you want some real pancakes or flap jacks, 
just take a little of your sour dough bat- 
ter, mix in a little more flour, if you 
wish quite a batch, then put in your 
soda and salt as for bread, and, to thin 
the mixture down to where it will handle 
in good shape, pour in condensed milk 
and water, mixed in their proportions. 
Then if you wish to enlarge or experi- 
ment on this, put in a few tablespoons of 
syrup or sugar. This will make a flap- 
jack that will cook to a beautiful seal 


A Busy Day for Old Dutch 


brown and tickle your palate until you'll 
laugh out loud. 

Now, to get back to the Dutch oven. 

I suppose by this time you are ready to 
try your luck af light bread, so here goes. 
Clear the camp and give us room! 

Set your sponge or dough as though 
you were going to cook it in your range. 
This mixing of the sponge and the 
kneading of the dough is a long, sad 
story, and the cook books will describe at 
least three or four methods for this, so 
I will pass that up, as they will probably 
make that clearer to you than I can. You 
may now build yourself a regular pil- 
grim’s fire. A regular old scorcher, and 
let it burn down to nothing. When your 
sponge is ready, grease your Dutch oven 
or ovens, put the sponge in and then lay 
a sheet of well-greased paper over the 
oven and press the lid down on it. Heavy 
brown wrapping paper is best for this, 
such as your butcher or hardware dealer 
uses. This makes a safeguard against 
sand or dust getting in on your bread. 
Now set your ovens in a warm place till 
the sponge raises. Then you are ready 
for the baking. 


C* your shovel and dig a hole down 
into the hot dirt where your fire has 
If you have a sandy soil 
you are in luck, for sand is ideal for this 


burned down. 


sort of cooking. It holds the heat longer 
than ordinary sod and the heat of the fire 
above seems to penetrate to a greater 
depth in it. Set the ovens carefully into 
the hole and cover with four or six 
inches of the hot sand, just shovelled out 
of the fire-place. Now your fire-place 
looks almost human again, and you would 
hardly suspect that hot sand of doing 
a couple of big ovenfuls of dough to 
a nice brown, but she is working now for 
all she is worth. 

In the course of an hour and a half or 
two hours you can carefully uncover your 
ovens. (And carefully is the word. You 
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must use considerable care or you will 
spill a bunch of sand or dirt into the oven 
and put a crimp in someone’s best tooth 
as a result of your carelessness.) Brush 
the sand and dirt off the oven as clean as 
possible before lifting the lid, and then 
look upon as fine a loaf of bread as you 
would care to see, and done to a turn 
that would gladden the heart of anyone, 
hungry or otherwise. 

You can cook up the finest mulligan 
stew or roast imaginable in this same 
manner. 

You can set a roast or mulligan in this 
manner and uncover it in an hour or two, 
or else set it in the morning while you 
take an all-day hike, returning in the eve- 
ning to find the best part of your meal 
thoroughly done and still hot. You can 
do the same with your bread, if you wish. 

It will do no harm to leave anything 
cooking in this manner in the sand as 
long as convenient. With bread, however, 
you will find that it will be damp on the 
bottom if left in the oven until it becomes 
cool. This is caused from a sweating 
that takes place in the oven as it cools. 
Bread, for the best results, should be 
taken from the oven as soon as done and 
wrapped in clean dish towels or similar 
cloths and laid on platters or plates 
where the air can circulate around each 
loaf. This burying the ovens in sand, you 
see, works under the same system as your 
fireless cookers and there is little danger 
of anything burning if left over time. In- 
stead of its getting too hot and scorch- 
ing, it is slowly cooling, so there is prac- 
ically no harm done to leave ordinary 
dishes in it until wanted. 

A pot of baked beans cooked in this 
manner is hard to beat. You may put 
the beans in the oven itself or put them 
in a basin or dish as you would in an 
ordinary oven and then set the dish in the 
oven and bury it. In doing this, it is well 
to put about half a teacup or a teacupful, 
according to the size of your oven, of 
water in the bottom of the oven before 
setting the dish of beans in. This keeps 
them moist and will make you a dish to 
be remembered. 


| tye cooked up enough substan- 
tial food, I guess it’s about time to 
turn to the sweet tooth for a page or so, 





Pie Day in Camp; Note Wire Hooks to Lower the Tins into “Dutch’ 


and first in that line, I guess, will be 
pie. Everyone likes pie. These you can 
make of dried fruit or of the various 
berries, etc., found near your camp. 

First make up your pies in the tins, 
the same as though you were in the heart 
of the city. You might have to clean off 
a smooth board or piece of canvas, or 
even use a corner of the tarp. for a table, 
and a ketchup or other bottle (I was go- 
ing to say beer bottle, but Idaho has 
done gone dry) or even a good round 
can for a rolling pin, but your own in- 
genuity will pull you through that all 
right. You will be surprised at the things 
you really will do in a pinch, just for a 
good piece of pie, after you have been 
out away from such luxuries for a few 
weeks. For your paste and recipes, turn 
again to your cook book, as you will find 
plenty of all sorts there. 

Then get your oven hot as though you 
were going to bake biscuits, only you will 
hardly require it quite so hot. Now get a 
couple of pieces of stiff wire (the bales 
out of lard buckets will answer nicely), 
bend them so they resemble a couple of 
big hairpins spread somewhat at the 
points. Turn each point about a quarter 
of an inch into a hook, so it will catch the 
rim of a pie-tin nicely. Now, with one 
of these overgrown hairpins in each hand, 
catch the pie-tin with the four hooks and 
lower it into “Old Dutch” and she will do 
the rest. Raise the lid once in a while to 
see how the pie is coming, and in no time 
you will be lifting a piece of hot pastry 
out of the oven with the hooks that will 
make you think of home and mother. . 

Then, while you are preparing the next 
pie, put Dutchy back on the fire to get a 
little more heat for the next round. If 
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Sponge Cake 


in inspecting you find your pie cooking too 
fast when in the oven, you can lift the lid 
for a while or, on the other hand, if it is 
not quite hot enough, you can heap some 
coals on the lid and put a shovelful un- 
der the oven. You can learn to regulate 
one of these affairs as you would your 
gas range at home. And in regard to 
these hooks we have just gone to the 
trouble to make, don’t throw them away. 
Put them in the oven when you pack up, 
you might want to lift another hot dish 
before the trip is over. For myself, I 
made a good pair of these hooks at home, 
where I had the conveniences of a vise 
and pincers to work with, and I always 
pack them in along with Old Dutch. — 

On one trip I had only enough pie-tins 
for plates, but plenty of little granite 
bowls, in which I made the finest kinds 
of elderberry (?) Huh!—I don’t know 
whether one would call them pies or 
dumplings; they had the earmarks of 
both, but everyone agreed that they were 
not hard to take. 


aks wing ordinary human intelligence 
in regard to the heating of the 
Dutch oven you can roast or bake any- 
thing in it that you can roast or bake in 
your range, and some morning when the 
frying-pans are busy with flapjacks, just 
slap your meat in Dutchy and it will do 
you as nice a job of frying as you ever 
saw. 

Put a few venison steaks in it, slice a 
few onions on them and hang her over 
the fire with the lid on. She’ll sure sur- 
prise you! 

A favorite Dutch-oven dish is to take 
a nice mess of small birds, or if large 
birds, cut them up, and put them over a 
medium fire to boil slowly in about an 
inch or two of water. Salt and pepper 
to taste and put the lid on. When this 
water has very nearly boiled dry, put a 
little grease or butter in the kettle and 
lay a few thin strips of bacon over the 
meat. Let this cook down and fry until 
done, then pour in some condensed milk, 
thinned to consistency as directed on can, 
and by the time that cooks to a thin 
gravy you will have as fine a feed as you 
ever threw a lip over. 

Another good one is to take a big lake 
trout or salmon, cut a piece out of him 
to about fit your oven and then clean up 
nicely. Cut a series of gashes in the fish’s 
sides and shove strips of bacon into them. 
Then make a dressing by putting a can 
of cove oysters (drain the juice off the 
oysters into a cup) into a basin with 
about two beaten eggs. Mix in about a 
dozen or more crackers well broken up. 
If this is too dry, moisten with a little 
milk. Now put a few lumps of butter in 
the dressing and salt and pepper to taste 
and stuff into fish. Salt and pepper the 
fish well and lay on plate. Then sift a 
little flour all over the fish and dressing 
and set your pan, containing the fish and 
dressing in a good hot oven with an inch 
of water in bottom of the oven. When 
the fish is about half-done rub with but- 
ter and lay a couple of strips of bacon 
over it. Now we will go back to the 
making of the dressing and the juice 
poured off the oysters. Mix this juice 
with about a cup of milk and thicken with 
flour. Salt and pepper and cook until it 
is creamy and then serve as sauce on 
the fish. 


MENTION this dish so you will not 
forget to take a few cans of oysters 
and a half-dozen or so eggs to fix up that 
big fellow you are sure to land some- 
where on your next trip. And if you 
don’t get the fish, just make a batch of 
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the dressing, put it in a bowl and bake 
as though you had really caught the fish. 
Then make the sauce to go with it and 
you will hardly miss the fish. This is on 
the square. It is not like some nut’s direc- 
tions as to planking carp. 

His directions were: “Get a nice big 
carp and clean it in good shape. Put on 
hardwood plank and salt and pepper well. 
Then spread a layer of butter on the carp 
and cover this with strips of bacon. Slip 
him in a nice hot oven and when done to 
a brown take the outfit to the alley and 
there throw the fish away and eat the 
board.” The baked salmon and dressing 
you will find more palatable than any 
hardwood board, I assure you. 

Now if none of these dishes appeal to 
you especially, just try some of your fav- 
orites in the first Dutch oven you run 
across. All you need is a little acquaint- 
ance with it and you will be agreeably 
surprised. 

You can get Dutch ovens in sizes from 
six inches up to as large as you would 
want. The sizes are determined by the 
diameter of the tops of the ovens. 

A year ago last summer I was in a 
party of eight that spent six weeks in 
camp, and ten days of this time there 
were fourteen of us, and all the baking, 
roasting, etc., was done in two big Dutch 
ovens, so don’t be afraid of their being 
a weak sister. And don’t get the idea 
that they are not sanitary. They can’t 


Bill Dawson’s Second Degree 


help but be sanitary when they are burned 
out thoroughly every time before using. 
I have seen them used for wash basins 
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one minute and, in less than half an hour, 
the same people who had washed the sleep 
from their eyes in them would be break- 
ing bread out of the same ovens. 


Tt are a bit rough to look at and 
black as Satan to the touch—on the 
outside—but don’t be afraid of results 
with them. They are as sanitary and 
handy an article as you could take on 
your trip, pound for pound. 

She’s the whole kitchen in one: Wash 
basin, bakeoven, frying-pan, kettle, stew- 
pan, or bucket. 

What else do you want? 

And she is no new contraption to be 
tried and found wanting. It was this 
same old black piece of pot iron that 
pioneered the West and fed the men of 
the ranges before the luxuries of civili- 
zation ever reached their new-found ter- 
ritory to replace “Old Dutch” with 
ranges; first of the wood-burner type, 
then the coal, then the gas and now the 
electric. No wonder she has fallen into 
the discard! But, boys, if you want to 
call on an old friend just resurrect “Old 
Dutch.” She’s as faithful as an alarm 
clock and strictly neutral, with all due 
respect to her name. 

If I had only room in my load for 
one kitchen utensil on a long trip into 
the wilds that room would be filled 
with a black, three-legged old Dutch 
oven. 


Bill Dawson’s Second 


By C. M. Ridgely, Jr. 
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Three Tarpon on our After Deck 


ITH the coming of May, St. 
Petersburg’s winter crowd of 
tourists had most all left for 
the North, but there are al- 
ways a few who stick around for the big 
fish season. A bunch of this latter class, 
together with the usual Elks crowd, 
were gathered round a very exciting game 
of fifteen ball pool, in which “Doc” and 
“Dad” were competing for the hundredth 


time, for the championship of something 
or other. This important question might 
have been settled, had not some durned 
fool said “fish.” No matter who it was, 
or how he came to say it, Bill Dawson’s 
sixth sense caught it—snap! just like that. 

Everybody knew we were in for an- 
other rendition of Bill’s now famous story 
of how he had landed his tarpon, after a 
magnificent display of tact and skill. He 


Degree 


had, through the courtesy accorded a vis- 
itor, been allowed to get away with it so 
long that a stranger would have supposed 
that Bill, the tenderfoot, was really the 
old timer, and the rest were novices. 

He took a flying start this time, and 
cut right in with: “Speaking of fish, re- 
minds me of that last tarpon trip we took 
down to Longboat. If I live to be a thou- 
sand years old—” but Left Handed Louie 
could stand it no longer. “Bill,” he said, 
“don’t tell it again. We all know it by 
heart now, and anyway, you haven’t com- 
menced to learn tarpon fishing. There 
are about as many ways of going after 
tarpon as there are of going broke, and 
believe me, that’s going some.” 

“What do you mean, different ways of 
catching them?” said Bill. “I thought you 
just anchored in the swash channel and 
waited for old silver-sides to get busy.” 

“You thought!” said Louie, “which only 
goes to show that in learning the alpha- 
bet of tarpon fishing, you’ve got all the 
way down to A.” 


| po took it in good part, however, and 
wanted to know what chance there 
was of learning some of the other meth- 
ods. By this time, everybody was talk- 
ing at once, and those who couldn’t shout 
loud enough, were making signs. When 
the uproar was at its height, Doc became 
somewhat peeved at the interruption of 
his game. He cut into a specially pro- 
nounced crescendo, by rapping violently 
on the floor with the butt end of his cue, 
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and raising his voice above the turmoil, 
cried, “For the love of Mike, cut it out! 
Here Dad and I were about to decide the 
championship before a good gallery when 
the whole outfit goes nutty over a fish! I 
wish the whole bunch of you would go to 
the Gulf or somewhere just this side of 
Fiddler’s Green and stay there.” 

That brought on more talk, till finally 
another trip was planned, in order that 
Bill might receive his second degree. 
Thus, two or three days later, we find the 
same old crowd occupying Rigsby’s shack 
over at West End, next to Longboat In- 
let, making preparations for a big drive 
after the game fish. 

They had figured on catching a few 
trout or perchance a red fish for supper, 
but there had been no luck, on account of 
the tide being wrong. Young Bird, the 
eight-year-old scion of one of the party, 
and mascot of the expedition, hooked 
some kind of a fast fighter, and the 
crowd gathered round to see the sport. 
Two or three of the chronically hungry 
members, seeing the chance of making or 
losing a good supper, wanted to take the 
rod, but were more or less forcibly re- 
strained. The camera fiend, however, got 
a snapshot just as the kid brought his 
prize to shore. Then there was real sor- 
row in camp over the discovery that his 
fish was a big “snook.” Now, the snook 
(properly named Roballo), although a 
gamy fighter, is not good to eat. Fish for 
supper was now a forlorn hope, but Ed- 
die Green, being of an inquisitive turn of 
mind, had been investigating the attic. He 
suddenly came out with an old drag net 
about a hundred feet long, and called for 
volunteers to make a drag through the 
shallow water of the bar at the mouth of 
the pass. All the old timers told him it 
was no use, as the trick had been tried 
and discarded long ago. If he didn’t be- 
lieve it, let him go on alone and try it, 
since nobody could tell him anything. 


H‘ was game (or perhaps just hun- 
gry), so he donned a bathing suit 
and set out. Young Bird, being ready for 
any adventure, followed, and agreed to 
hold one end while Eddie made a sweep 
with the other. 

The rest of the bunch were engaged in 
various ways, and some were chuckling 
over Green’s crazy idea, when suddenly 
the air was rent by a shout from down 
the Pass, and Bird, Jr., came running in- 
to camp, crying at the top of his lungs: 
“Hey, fellers, come quick and bring a 
tub—bring two tubs! You oughter see 
the fish we got!” Incredulous at first, but 
finally impressed by the kid’s earnestness, 
the whole crowd set off at a run, pausing 
only long enough to grab a tub. 

Green was sure a busy man, running up 
and down the beach, giving a kick here 
and a swipe there, to keep the fish they 
had dragged out from flopping back into 
the water. A hasty inventory showed a 
dozen fine mullet, several angel fish, two 
trout, a big red fish, and what might have 
been a tub full of horse shoe crabs. The 
last named are ntirely worthless, but had, 
without doubt, been half the cause of the 
excitement. Green was expecting to be 
lauded as a hero, or wise man, or some- 
thing, but the best he got was to be called 
“Old Lucky Ike.” He had the satisfac- 
tion, however, of seeing his fish borne in- 
to camp. 

Here another surprise was in store, 
for while the excitement was on, two 
old weather-beaten tarpon fishermen, in 
hickory and khaki, had arrived, and pre- 
empted the front porch. They were 
quickly recognized as “Jimmie and Dave,” 
two of the best known sportsmen in Flor- 
ida, on One of their quiet and unexpected 
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trips. They had a sad story of engine 
trouble on their boat and had had to hoof 
it up the beach a mile or two while 
George, the guide (of whom we shall 
learn more later) ; had stayed to try and 
fix up the motor. Also they were hungry, 


so we were all doubly thankful that “Old' 


Lucky Ike had had no better sense than 
to drag a net where there were no fish 
and get a tub full.” 

















George Roberts, Tarpon Guide 


Ta evening was spent in story telling 
till all were tired and sleepy. At last 
every available bed and a couple of cots 
were pressed into service, and the gang 
turned in. Nobody would believe he had 
been asleep more than ten minutes when 
the most terrible thing happened. Two 
German submarines had come up the Pass 
and suddenly opened fire, letting off a 
volley of torpedoes which tore out the 
side of the house and knocked nearly 
everybody out of bed. At least that’s 
what it sounded like. As a matter of 
fact, the “official alarm clock” had de- 
vised a method of waking us all at once, 
by means of a dish pan and a poker, ably 
assisted by the overturning of the dining 
table, and his own forty horsepower, self- 
starting voice. 

It was daylight, and everybody was so 
glad to be up and getting ready for the 
day’s battle, that they clean forgot to as- 
sassinate the perpetrator of such an out- 
rage. Breakfast was soon over and all 
preparations made for the start. It was 
a sad pair of old timers who stood on the 
dock, bidding our crowd good-by, and 
wishing George would come on with their 
boat. Bill was in the Kankakee with Bob 
Barlow, Green, and some guy from Pitts- 
burgh, who had never been on bigger 
water than the Ohio River. Bill was 
having a lot of fun telling “Old Smoky” 
how rough the water used to get up on 
Green Bay, and how he always had the 
laugh on the lubbers who got sick. He 
had once been on a yacht which was 
caught in such heavy weather that it was 
impossible to get nearer than two miles of 
shore, and the provisions had run out. All 
the rest of the crew were too sick to do 
anything and couldn’t eat anyhow, but Bill 





was hungry, so he put out a couple of 
heavy anchors, jumped overboard, and 
swam to shore, returning later with a 
motor boat and a doctor for the unhappy 
crew. Yes, indeed, to hear Bill tell it, he 
was some sailor! 

After the boats had cleared the outer 
bar, it was decided that one should go 
north to the rocks, while the other tried 
the waters to the south. Several hours 
were used up in what seemed to Bill and 
the man from Pittsburgh to be aimless 
wandering about. 

The sea had become rather choppy, and 
a few white caps appeared here and there. 
Bill asked Smoky from time to time how 
he felt, and seemed to think it about time 
for a novice to get seasick. Bob was 
keeping a sharp lookout, and every now 
and then would change the course. Pres- 
ently a strange boat appeared a mile or 
more to the south, coming in a zigzag 
course. The distance between the two 
boats gradually lessened till they were 
near enough to take in some of the de- 
tails. The new comer was a long, rakish, 
open boat, apparently driven by an auto- 
mobile engine. Bob had soon recognized 
it by its exhaust, though he said nothing. 
Bill, however, was interested in the figure 
standing on the bow. He was a man of 
seeming colossal proportions, barefooted 
and bareheaded, with a shock of wavy 
black hair. His skin was of the deep 
olive obtained only through long contact 
with sun, wind and salt witer. His trou- 
sers were turned up nearly to his knees. 
His khaki shirt was open at the neck. 
showing a massive chest. He paid not 
the slightest attention to the roll of the 
boat, but stood with the careless and easy 
poise of a deep sea sailor. 

“Look at old Rain-in-the-Face,” said 
Bill. “What do you suppose he’s looking 
for? Or is it De Soto discovering 
Florida?” 


66D AIN-in-the-Face? Huh!” said Bob. 

“That’s George Roberts, the best 
tarpon guide in Florida, and he’s looking 
for signs now. If there are any fish 
about he’ll find ’em. That’s Dave and 
Jimmie with him. He got his engine go- 
ing all right.” 

“Oh, I’ve heard of him,” said Bill. 
“Does he really know as much about fish- 
ing as they say he does?” 

“Does he know about it?” answered 
Bob. “Say, that fellow knows every 
fish from Gasparilla’s Island to the An- 
clote River by its first name. He can see 
tarpon rolling farther than you can see 
a Mallory Liner. Look out there, Eddy! 
Put over to port! George is changing 
course, and I'll bet a cold one he sees 
something.” 

Bill looked eagerly in the direction now 
being taken by both boats, but all he could 
see was rolling water. He took a long 
look at the erect figure on the prow of the 
other boat, and thinking to imitate him, 
took up a similar position. He might 
even be able to see from this higher van- 
tage point, what had caused the sudden 
change of direction. About the third 
lurch of the boat came so near pitching 
him overboard, that he decided discretion 
was the better part of valor, and re- 
sumed his seat amidships. George was 
not only doing scout duty, but it could 
now be seen that he unfastened the tiller 
ropes from the wheel and had one in each 
— so that he was guiding the boat as 
well. 


Bi igeroome and Dave had pulled up the 

torpedo-shaped bait carrier, and were 
making haste to get ready for business. 
Green was following their example, and 
Bill was wondering if they had all gone 
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crazy, when Bob suddenly turned and 
said, “Quick, Eddie, a little more to port, 
they've turned and are headed inshore.” 
Bill looked and saw that George’s boat 
was still on the same course, so he blurted 
out, “No, Bob, they haven’t turned any.” 
Bob gave him a despairing look, and said, 
“I’m not talking about that boat, I mean 
the tarpon. Great guns, man, haven’t you 
seen them yet?” Bill now strained his 
eyes and finally thought he made out 
something besides wind-tossed water: 
then he was sure of it, for a forked tail 
made a splash and a little to one side, 
there was a gleam of silver, this time un- 
mistakable. 

“Yes, yes!” he cried, jumping up again. 
“I see them now, two of them.” 

“Wonderful, wonderful!” cried Bob, “at 
last you see them,—two of them at that! 
Why, man alive, there are ten thousand 
of them out there, acres of them, but 
don’t worry, you'll see them all right.” 

Sure enough, he began to see them, first 
a white gleam here and there, then a dark 
green back, the lash of a tail, then a jump 
half out of the water as the activity in- 
creased. Suddenly, right ahead of them, 
a great area rose into life as thousands 
upon thousands of little whitings were 
pursued out of the water by the big school 
of tarpon. It was as though a sudden and 
extremely violent hailstorm had _ struck. 
This disturbance moved swiftly and took 
a sudden turn right at the Kankakce, so 
that without warning, Bill suddenly found 
himself entirely surrounded by a swirl- 
ing, seething, boiling, tumbling mass of 
life that his wildest fancy could not have 
pictured. He was actually scared not 
knowing what to expect next, but Bob 
turned and said, “Well, Bill, old scout, 
do you see them? Why don’t you get a 
hook overboard?” Green had needed no 
such urging, but had grabbed a shiner, 
hooked him through the back, and make a 
cast. A big tarpon grabbed it almost be- 
fore it hit the water, and from all ac- 
counts, is going yet. This also applies to 
about three hundged feet of line which 
went out after him at about the speed 
of an S.O. S. Then that tarpon jumped 
just once, broke the line, and was gone. 
Bill finally recovered his scattered wits 
sufficiently to bait up and make some kind 
of a cast, but so far from getting a strike, 
he was rewarded by being told to reel up 
and get ready to go. “Go where?” said 
Bill. “Do you mean to say that now we 
have found the fish, we’re not going to 
stay and try for them?” 

“Stay and try for them, your neck!” 
was the rejoinder. “We'll try for them, 
all right, but not by staying here. We'll 
follow them up and get into them again, 
or we may find another school.” 

“School!” said the Pittsburger, who had 
not come to fish, but to see the sport, “I 
should say that was the four big sea- 
board colleges all in one!” 


BOUT this time, the other boat drew 

alongside, and a sarcastic voice asked, 
“Did you save your reels?” The irony 
of this challenge was lost on Bill, but he 
saw a chance to display his new knowl- 
edge of correct fishing terms, so he shout- 
ed back, “Green had a fine strike.” 

“Strike!” said “Old Smoky,” who al- 
ways had an unexpected sally ready, “You 
might call it a strike, but the last I saw 
of that fish, he had just cut second base 
and headed for third. It looked to me 
like a home run.” 

Further parley was cut short by sharp 
commands regarding the next course, and 
the two boats separated in a new search, 
as the disturbance on the surface had 
ceased. Half an hour later, after an ap- 
parently fruitless search, Green sudden- 
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ly turned and said to Bob, “There they 
are, half a mile to starboard, just off the 
big bar.” 

Bill looked in the direction indicated, 
but could see nothing unusual. He re- 
membered the former jokes played on him 
and thought this was some new kind of 
imposition. “What do you mean, half a 
mile off?” he asked. “Don’t tell me you 
can see them. I may be a leatherhead, 
but I know those white caps and break- 
ers from fish jumping.” 

“No, Bill,” said Green, “you can’t see the 
fish this time, but look at those man-o’- 
war birds. They have been wheeling all 
about and now they are diving. That 
means something is chasing the whitings 
again. Now, you steer straight for the 
birds while I put on a new line.” 

Steering straight for the birds proved 
rather a crooked course, but it ended in 
the Kankakee being suddenly surrounded 
a second time by that surging mass of 
hungry tarpon, and the sport was on again. 


EORGE’S boat had just come up on 
the other side, and Dave rose to 
make a cast. He took a long underhand 
swing, ending with a cat fish bait soaring 
out in a long parabola, which would have 
landed it right among the rolling fish. It 
was a beautiful cast, but half way out, the 
line fouled on the reel, and the unex- 
pected jerk took the lightly poised rod 
out of the angler’s hand, and the whole 
thing went overboard. It looked like a 
shame to lose a good rod and a thirty- 
dollar reel, but that was figuring without 
George Roberts. 
There was absolutely no hesitation on 
his part, no looking about for a gatt hook, 








A Day’s Work at Sea 


no comment. Two sun browned feet went 
up in the air, a mass of curly black hair 
hit the water, and a strong swimmer 
went down, dcwn, down. heedless of all 
dangers, and after a few moments of 
tense anxiety, he came to the surface fifty 
feet away. A few good overhand strokes 
and he clambered over the rail, with the 
line looped over his shoulder. Still with- 
out comment, he handed it to its owner 
and resumed his place at the tiller. Six 
hundred feet of line were drawn in and 
coiled upon the deck. Last, but not 
least, came the rod, tip end first. The 
line was rewound, and a new cast made. 
The last seen of them that day they were 
headed straight into the wind, hooked up 
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to two mad raiders bound for ports un- 
known, for Jimmie had not been asleep at 
the switch, and Dave’s second cast had 
gone, as George afterwards said, “Right 
into the tarpon’s jaws.” 

On board the Kankakee things had ta- 
ken a new turn. Green had hooked his 
fish and was fighting him hard. Bob had 
been absorbed in George’s diving stunt, 
but now turned to see what luck Bill was 
having. That worthy was sitting in the 
bottom of the boat with his back against 
the lockers, his head resting on his fore- 
arms on top of the engine cover. “Smoky 
City” was busy eating pork and beans 
right out of the can. 


66 ERE, Bill,” said Bob, “why don’t 
you get busy?” Some of the fine 
points of Bill’s reply may have been lost, 
but it sounded something like—‘Oommp 
QOooooh! I must have had something 
for breakfast that disagreed with me.” 

Bob made no reply, but grabbed up the 
abandoned rod, put on a small silver mul- 
let and make a cast. Smoky assumed 
Bob’s place at the steering wheel. Pres- 
ently he took a look at Bill, and said, “Old 
Top, you look weak. Here’s a fried fish 
and some beans. Better get ’em under 
your belt.” Bill’s reply was a long drawn 
out “No-o-0-0-0-o.” 

Someone suggested that a little light 
exercise would do him good. It would 
be a fine idea for him to jump overboard 
and swim a small matter of two miles to 
shore, like he did up on Green Bay. Bill, 
himself, for once had no comment to 
make. Green was busy with his fish, 
which was trying out some entirely new 
stunts in ground and lofty tumbling. Bob 
had caught the old time lust of battle and 
had no time for seasick passengers. 

The matter was finally settled by the 
Pittsburger, who calmly rolled Bill up 
in the flap from the spray hood and 
stowed him up forward, where he re- 
mained in a semi-comatose state, all un- 
mindful of the splendid sport he had 
wished so much to see, and which was 
now raging all about him. 


REEN had a lot of confidence in his 

new line and was keeping his fish 
busy. He finally brought him alongside, 
and Bob had just started to reel in so as 
to use the gaff, when a vicious jerk set 
his own reel to spinning. This left it up 
to the new steersman to help land the 
fish. He obeyed Green’s orders, and 
when opportunity offered, leaned over the 
side and hooked Mr. Tarpon nicely under 
the gills. A lurch of the boat, a good 
strong pull on both gaff and line, and the 
still unconquered fish flopped into the 
boat. Ordinarily, instead of lifting him 
into the boat, a good sportsman would 
have merely brought him to gaff, taken a 
scale and released him, but just now all 
tarpon caught were being mounted and 
sent north as a part of St. Petersburg’s 
“Booster Game.” 

This particular fish, however, was far 
from agreeing to any such program. 
About the second flop landed him along- 
side the ill-fated Bill, and a lash of his 
tail hit where it would do a seasick sail- 
or the most good. The tarpon was quick- 
ly dispatched by a good swift rap over the 
head with a monkey wrench, while a muf- 
fled voice from under the hood protested 
weakly. 

An hour later, the Kankakee re-entered 
the Pass, and presently pulled up along- 
side the dock, where the other half of 
the party had just disembarked and were 
taking their catch ashore. Someone took 
a snapshot showing Green’s fish and two 
that Bob had caught, laid out on the after 
deck. 
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Flat Lens 
HE science and art of shooting 
| has now progressed to a stage 
where an attention is paid to 
minute detail that a few years 

ago would have seemed preposterous. 

A talk with anyone of the ten leading 
men in each division of shooters—shot- 
gun, rifle and revolver—is a liberal educa- 
tion in itself, provided one is in a recep- 
tive mood and can dismiss the idea that 
he is talking to a crank. For instance, 
in the trap-shooting end of shotgun work 
there are very many men who would pay 
$1,000 if thereby they could be assured 
of always breaking one more target in 
100. 

In golf, Mr. Carnegie made the state- 
ment to a friend of mine that he would 
give a million dollars if he could drive 
a golf ball as well and as far as said 
friend. 

To return to trap-shooting, it has been 
shown, in comparatively recent years, that 
the difference in efficiency in the same 
load, between shooting in zero weather 
and at a temperature of 80 degrees is ap- 
proximately 100 feet per second in veloc- 
ity and a difference of 100 pellets in a 
30-inch circle at forty yards, in favor of 
the warmer weather. Also, that at the 
shooting distance a moderately stiff cross 
wind will drift the shot fifteen inches or 
more. 

A trap-shooter of today who cannot 
average 94 per cent under good conditions 
has about as much chance in a tournament 
as the proverbial snowball. 


HE finest field shots scoff at the 

“mollycoddle” trap-shooters and pass 
up their published articles in scorn, which 
is to be regretted, as it’s all wrong. The 
writer has not missed a shooting trip of 
some kind for twenty years, and has, com- 
paratively recently, taken up the trap- 
shooting game. The first week, four or 
five years ago, I knew five times as much 
as I do now, and when an opportunity 
comes of talking to any of the ten men 
before mentioned, listening is by far the 
most profitable thing to do. 

These are simply facts and lead up to a 
statement that in one department of this 
highly specialized game there is a great 
void, so to speak. All but a very few 
neglect what is by far the most important 
factor in the shooting game today, EYE- 
SIGHT. Now stop a moment before you 
say “Oh, rot!” and turn over a page as 
Mr. Man-with-perfect-vision. This means 
you as much as it does the one who can- 
not recognize his friends across the street 
without distance glasses. Anyone can see 
better and more clearly with a proper 
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Some simply great pictures and a fine day’s sport 
By OTTO M. JONES 


WING SHOOTING WITH THE 


“proper” we mean of a 
scientific color; and this does not mean 
amber, such as most of the shooters use. 

There is a certain individual—a trap- 
shooter of national reputation—who is a 
member of a New York club. He wins 
with sickening regularity. He wears am- 
ber glasses—not even “toric” in form— 
and seems perfectly satisfied with the re- 
sults he attains. However, he is not our 
best shot, and in the G. A. H. he is lost 
in the shuffle. 


glass, and by 


HESE glasses cut down his vision at 

least 25 per cent from loss in illumi- 
nation, yet he will not even discuss the 
matter. He has spent several thousand 
dollars picking out the gun that suits him. 
He stops there. Without EYESIGHT 
one cannot shoot. He is a crank and an 
investigator, yet he didn’t carry his in- 
vestigations far enough. Proper glasses 
would, in his case, be good for from one 
to two per cent. 

In this shooting game, if you wish to 
excel, you must listen to the man who 
knows, and at least be open to conviction. 

The first thing vitally necessary is to 
learn if your eyesight is normal; the mere 
fact that you see perfectly is not by any 
means positive evidence that your vision 
is normal. Marked errors of refraction 
may be entirely hidden by the muscular 
spasm of accommodation, and your eyes 
should be examined by an expert. This 
expert should, if possible, be a man who 
shoots. 

It was developed at Camp Perry, sev- 
eral years ago, that a different prescrip- 
tion is required for shooting than the or- 
dinary one for distance. This must be 
taken into consideration. The optical 
center of the lens must also be ground 
in the particular spot through which you 
sight the arm. This can only be done 
properly by having a gun available when 
measurements are taken for your spec- 
tacle frame. 

Flat lenses should, under no circum- 
stances, be used. They are a most de- 
cided handicap and do not allow clear 
vision to be had in a quartering shot as 
do the toric or deeply curved form. 

The frame should be of such shape 
and so adjusted that no part be visible 
in the act of aiming or firing. Side 
screens of a dead-black finish are also a 
necessity to eliminate reflection and pro- 
tect against the back blast of powder in a 
strong quartering or head wind. 


HE eye as an optical instrument does 
not compare with a good camera, as 
our crystalline lens is comparatively in- 
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efficient. 

a single lens instead of a Flip Be 
cal aberration exists. In other words, 
perfect vision may only be had through 
the very center of the lens. Even if the 
size of one’s pupil is reduced by an 
orthopic disc—consisting of a piece of 
hard rubber with a pin hole in the center 
—one’s vision may be made still better by 
using a proper color of glass. 

Any non-achromatic lens is very ineff- 
cient around its edge, and if you take a 
reading glass and focus it on a newspaper 
you will notice how colors and blurring 
occur around its margin. In the same 
manner the lens in your eye casts a dif- 
fused ring of violet and blue around the 
edges of the image cast upon your retina, 
which is a hindrance to perfect sight. A 
proper colored lens is made in such a 
manner that these rays are eliminated and 
leave the image clear and sharp. Be- 
sides this, illumination is not reduced, 
but the light is so intensified that the pupil 
contracts and you have the small opening 
left through which light passes, the same 
as obtained by use of the orthopic disc, 
which is barred in rifle and revolver 
matches and which is obviously impossi- 
ble to use in shotgun work on account of 
its reducing the size of the field of vision. 

E. C. Crossman considers proper shoot- 
ing glasses as third in importance upon 
the list of necessities, gun and ammunition 
being the first two. 

E. L. Hedderly, Chas. Askins and Cap- 
tain Whelen are among the best-known 
of the comparatively few men in this 
country who have made a study of this 
important subject. 

It will receive primary consideration 
within three years, as it’s really the A B C 
of the shooting game and should be 
taken up and solved even before a shot is 
fired. No one has been so very much to 
blame, as it’s only of recent years that 
proper glasses have been developed, and 
the great scarcity of the glass made their 
general use _ impossible. Also much 
“bunk” has been written and advertised, 
so the average shooter is naturally very 
skeptical and would rather let the other 
fellow do the experimenting. The time 
has now arrived, however, when this sub- 
ject demands immediate and _ profitable 
attention, as one may discover by its ap- 
plication in his own case. 

The mere fact that you are already us- 
ing shooting glasses that are apparently 
satisfactory is no criterion that they are 
correct, unless they have been approved 
by some recognized expert who can ex- 
amine your eyesight scientifically and 
make you a proper prescription. 
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Winner Second Prize Brook Trout, Class B, 1916 Contest. 


FTER hearing the wonderful 

stories of the great trout fishing 

on the Nipigon, my enthusiasm 

increased until on the second of 
August I packed my fishing tackle, closed 
my office, and Harry and I caught the 
night train for the Soo, where we arrived 
next morning at 9 o'clock, expecting to 
meet two boys from Ohio who were com- 
ing up on the boat from Cleveland. 

As we pulled into the Soo we were 
met by a very kind gentleman with sus- 
picious eyes, who looked Harry over 
(who was meanwhile timidly tugging at 
my coattail, asking me to do all the talk- 
ing, as he has a Germanlike countenance). 
However, this custom official turned out 
to be a very estimable gentleman, and not 
only passed us without much trouble, but 
took considerable pains to go up to the 
custom house and take a sufficient amount 
of our American dollars 
to cover all tents, rods, 
etc., which was to be re- 
turned should we decide 


. to come back. He then 


gave us the key to the 
town, telling us to spend 
all the money we had 
left for grub, etc., even 
suggesting that we might 
join the army, but after 
meeting Frank and Cork, 
we started out to buy 
supplies. At this time 
we found that Frank had 
won all of Cork’s money 
playing pinochle while 
coming up on the boat, 
which was very unfor- 
tunate for us. There- 
after he nearly pestered 
us to death with his dry- 
goods box and pinochle 
deck. 

We decided to go on 
up Lake Superior that 
evening, arriving the 
next afternoon at the 
mouth of our river on 


the most beautiful shore-line I have ever 
seen, where the guides met us and we 
pitched tents for the night. As you re- 
member, it was about 104 degrees in the 
shade most of the time last summer, so 
you can easily imagine what condition we 
were in after getting our camp in order. 
We determined to be Spartans and go 
down for a swim in Lake Superior (and 
anyone who has tried it knows you have 
to be a hero to take a dip in Lake 
Superior, even in August). 

A Frenchman had homesteaded a little 
land in this wild place, and, as the moose 
were not enough company for him, he 
had imported a horse, two pigs and a pet 
bull, said bull being just at the age when 
he felt very chesty; so just about the time 
we were cooled off sufficiently and had 
started to dress we heard a bell tinkle, 
and on looking up were first introduced to 


what we thought was a bull moose, but a 
second glance told us it was just a plain 
bull with lots of pep. We therefore care- 
fully. laid our clothes on the beach again 
and went back into the water, staying 
there until dark, after which we gingerly 
worked our way into camp—proving once 
more that we were justly entitled to a 
Carnegie medal. 

The next morning we started up the 
river, but finding the rapids too shallow 
for our loaded canoes, packed our outfit 
over the trail, arriving at Burnt Rock 
Pool in the evening. At this rock was a 
very fine spring, so we unpacked our 
duffle bags, cooked supper and made per- 
manent camp. It would be almost impos- 
sible to describe the surrounding scenery 
or the beautiful spot which we picked for 
our camp. We pitched our tents on a 
grassy point at a curve in the river, with 
rapids above and below 
and a pool directly in 
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front, the entire spot 
hemmed in by mountains 
which were mostly com- 
posed of rock and par- 
tially covered by timber. 
Shooting the rapids 
had an especial fascina- 
tion for Cork, and after 
witnessing the ease with 
which the Indians _per- 
formed their skilful 
feats, he displayed his 
sporting blood by trying 
it himself. The result is 
best described in Tawa- 
binisay’s (the greatest 
Indian guide in that 
northern country) own 
way: “D—— poor way— 
shoot rapids sideways”— 
after which he _ kindly 
demonstrated his skilful 
woodcraft by reassem- 
bling the shattered canoe, 
making it as good as 
new, and using only his 
pocket knife to do it. 
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The river being low and the water 
warm, fishing was poor for the first two 
weeks, but being very persistent we man- 
aged to get several nice trout weighing 
from two and one-half to three pounds, 
with which we had to be satisfied up to 
the day that Joe, the guide, brought in one 
that weighed four and a quarter pounds. 
We then started in with more enthusiasm 
than ever, but to no avail. The storm, 
however, that followed a few days after- 
ward raised the river about three feet, 
started the trout up-stream, and we soon 
forgot about the disappointments experi- 
enced up to that time. Although the 
storm brought us good luck in one way, 
we didn’t appreciate it the first night, for 
we had to get out and sit on the edges of 
our tents in the pouring rain to keep them 
from blowing away, Harry being afraid 
every minute he was going to be struck 
by lightning. In fact, he was so fright- 
ened he even forgot to ask me to take 
his picture, for which he had a mania. 

During our trips we ran across Trout 
Creek, a little stream the mouth of which 
was almost covered with underbrush. Our 
guide Dave suggested that if we tried it 
he was sure we would have better luck, 
as it was fed by springs, the water much 
colder, and had not been fished for some 
time. So we determined to come back 


the next day and try it. 

As we had to go about three miles 
through brush and poor trail, Harry and 
I started out at four o’clock the next 
morning, taking with us the guide Dave. 
The other boys broke their good resolu- 
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tions of the night before and decided to 
stay in bed. We hadn’t gone very far 
before we heard that familiar tinkle and, 
having no opportunity to run, we dashed 
for the nearest tree, which appeared to 
be much too young to bear our weight, 
as it bent clear to the ground. While we 
were trying to pick up our rods and flies 
after the sudden drop and look for a 
more substantial tree, the bell arrived on 
the scene, attached to the Frenchman’s 
horse instead of the bull, which was a 
great relief and gave us a chance to con- 
tinue our way unmolested. 

On arriving at the newly discovered 
creek and deciding on a Royal Coachman 
and Silver Doctor (as we had had bet- 
ter luck with those flies during our entire 


‘trip), we started up the stream. We 


hadn’t gone far before we found they 
were taking the fly readily, as with almost 
every cast we would get a strike, and it 
took only a short time for us to fill our 
creels full of from ten to twelve-inch 
trout. However, Dave insisted that we go 
up farther where there were some large 
pools, and we would “maybe ketchum 
big ’un.” But Harry kept lagging behind. 
At last, after telling him that we were 
going ahead and to follow us, we started 
on up stream, wading slowly, as the river- 
bed was one mass of slippery rocks, so 
we had to watch our step every second. 
We cast at every likely spot, and got a 
number of very good strikes. 

It was late in the afternoon when we 
came to a little pool containing a huge 
boulder, several logs and driftwood, hav- 
ing about ten or fifteen square feet of 
open water. As we started to climb over 
the logs I laughingly said to Dave, 
“Here’s the place I'll catch my prize 
trout,” and had scarcely gotten the words 
out of my mouth before Dave stopped 
dead still with his eyes bulging out of his 
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Weight, 5 Ibs. 2 oz. 

Length, 22 inches. 

Girth, 125% inches. 

Caught, August 21st. 

Where caught: Trout Creek. 
Rod, Leonard. 

Reel, Hardy. 

Line, Halford. 

Fly, Silver Doctor, 




















side of a big log, where I saw an enor- 
mous trout weighing about ten pounds 
(or at least it looked so to me), and it 
certainly gave me some thrill. 

There wasn’t much room for a back- 
cast, so I had a hard time placing my 
Silver Doctor over Mr. Trout, and real- 
ized my lack of room more than ever 
when he took the fly almost the instant it 
hit the water, and as soon as I struck him 
the fight was on. He made a break out 
of the water, then a run around the 
boulder and a dash down stream. I was 
right after him, and it took quick work 
to match his rapid moves in an effort to 
get back under the logs and snag the 
line. He crossed the stream, then back 
again, fighting for every inch of the line 
as I slowly gained on him. Right at the 
net he made a final effort and I had an- 
other ten minutes’ work cut out for me. 

While struggling with this fellow, out 
from under the logs came seven or eight 
more trout about as large as he was, play- 
ing all around him, which sight almost 
gave me heart failure. “By gollys,” said 
Dave, “you'll ketch ’em all if you ain't 
careful.” 

Dave overestimated our prize-winner, 
for before we got him in the net he had 
not only frightened all the other fish 

clear out of the 











creek, but moved 
several of the logs, 
almost breaking my 
43%4-ounce rod and 
nearly drowning 
Dave, who was call- 
ing him a_ bloody 
chipmonk and yell- 
ing, “What you 
think I’m s-pose, 
eh?” and at the 
same time trying to 
net him as he start- 
ed on his next race. 

This beauty 
showed he was no 
child of the waters, 
but a_ full-grown 
old boss, and proved 
that he had full 
working knowledge 
of every snag and 
hiding hole in the 
pool, which was 
demonstrated to me 
when he got under 
a log and_ sulked 
for awhile, almost 
giving me nervous 
prostration, as I 
thought I had lost 
him. He _ eventu- 
ally got over it, 
however, and came 
out for a_ second, 
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head, exclaiming, “You bloody chipmonk, 
eh!” which caused me to look over the 





giving me a chance 
to show him I was 
still on the job. 
But soon he turned over on his back and 
said, “Good-bye, boys, I’m through.” 
























With 
Indian 
Mac 
in 
the 
Cassiars 


By 
Powhatan 
Robinson 


Part IV 


S if the killing of a grizzly was not 

sufficient unto the day, Ned sug- 
gested that we postpone the skinning of 
the bear and proceed to hunt for mocse. 
I acquiesced, with the idea of humoring 
the Indian, having no thought of really 
getting a moose. We rode along the side 
of the mountain, keeping a sharp watch 
on the timbered valley below us, and, 
much to my surprise, the Indian spied 
the yellow palm of a bull not a mile away. 
A quick scramble down the mountain 
brought us close enough to see that the 
head was of fair size. Considerable diffi- 
culty was experienced in getting a view 
of the animal’s body through the thick 
growth, but at last I picked out a black 
spot upon which I began to concentrate 
my fire. When the monarch of the forest 
was at last down, I found that I had been 
shooting at his neck, many bullets taking 
effect in a space that could be covered 
with the hand, no one of which had been 
so placed as to prove instantly mortal. As 
is common with moose killed in the ex- 
treme north, when the antlers grow high 
instead of wide, the measurement of a 
little less than fifty inches gives little idea 
of the size of the head. 


FTER skinning out the head and 
meat, to be called for the next day, 
we returned to the bear, where we were 
joined by Mr. Foss and Mac. As they 
approached I saw that luck had been with 
them, too, for tied to the saddle was the 
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them near Red Goat River. 
these hunting grounds. 
another caribou stag and a black bear. 


to seat of tail. 





SYNOPSIS 


In the preceding chapters Powhatan Robinson, the well-known sportsman, 
explores the headwaters of the Stikine for a new sheep country, finally locating 
A big ram, two caribou and a goat were secured in 
Further hunting in this country bagged for the author 
From there the party hunted north up 
the Stikine River, where, after a careful stalk with the Indian Ned, a grizzly— 
that prize of American big game—was shot. 


He measured eight feet from nose 








skin of a grizzly, which upon comparison 
proved to be fully as large as the one that 
had fallen to my lot. 

To all of the thirty-four camps we 
made to and from the mountains we gave 
a name, and, of course, we called this 
“The Grizzly.” Whatever lingering 
grouches we may have entertained against 
the Indians, who, like all the American 
aborigines, are whimsical and given to 
sulking, were forgiven and forgotten, so 
happy were we both to have secured our 
grizzlies. From this camp we hunted two 
more days, seeing hundreds of caribou and 
a score of moose, but no exceptional heads. 

Again we moved, with my guide in 
charge, while Mr. Foss and Mac hunted 
ahead of the outfit. They joined us after 
dark, with tales of a rough day’s hunt 
over rock and through heavy snow, but 
their effort was rewarded, as a big cari- 
bou head was lashed to their saddle. 

We were now approaching the pass 
which divides the waters of the Stikine 
from those of the Tanzilla River, and 
the altitude being higher, colder weather 
prevailed. Pitching our tents on the 
snow, we prepared to stay a few days, as 
we were again in sheep country. 

From this camp I secured another 
sheep, which, while not as large as the 
first, was more typical of the Ovis Stonei. 
It measured 24 inches wide, thirteen 
inches at the base, and with a curl of 33 
inches. A ride of six miles through mire 
and muck, a walk of two miles over a 
rocky divide, a climb of half a mile over 
glaciers and snow-covered shale rock, a 
running sheep, one quick shot at the psy- 
chological moment, and—well, that’s the 
history of my last sheep hunt. 

Mr. Foss in the next two days bagged 
a fair-sized moose with palms measuring 
twelve by twenty-four inches, and a cari- 
bou with two almost evenly matched brow 
paddles. Summing up our trophies, we 
found our licenses short one moose each, 
one sheep for Foss, and one caribou for 
me. We were more than willing to call 
the hunt over, but at the earnest solicita- 
tion of the guides, whose reputation de- 
pends upon their gefting a full bag for 


their hunters, we consented to hunt one 
day more after crossing the divide. 

We moved camp in a snowstorm, and 
for the horses it was a hard day. “Old 
Iron,” the big gray horse who always 
carried the heavy kitchen boxes, tumbled 
down the mountain some fifty yards, but, 
after being relieved of the load, gathered 
himself together and took up his burden 
as if nothing had happened. 


E followed a creek which flowed 

in a southerly direction and had its 
beginning in a small lake just south of 
the summit of the divide, while on the 
north side of the summit, not a stone’s 
throw from the first lake, was another 
tiny lake whose waters emptied into a 
creek flowing in exactly the opposite di- 
rection. This little stream, with its mod- 
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est beginning, proved to be the true head- 
waters of the Tanzilla, a river which 
further towards the north collects a vast 
amount of water, and, turning south, 
empties into the Stikine. 

Pitching camp after dark, in a snow a 
foot deep, was enough to try the patience 
of a saint, but the Indians, and especially 
the cook, displayed the best of good na- 
ture and, with apologies for being late, 
served us an excellent meal at ten o’clock 
at night. 

Though the storm was still raging, we 
thought it the part of wisdom to move 
camp the next morning, to seek a lower 
altitude, for the snow was too deep to 
permit the horses to get much feed. 
Down the mountain we trudged, the 
horses with difficulty standing up under 
their water-soaked loads, and after four 
hours of trying work we were glad to 
camp in a wide valley where the snow- 
fall was light and grass was plentiful. 


M* companion, who ordinarily was 
loath to exchange the warmth of 
his sleeping-bag for the cold of the out- 
side world, realizing that our hunting trip 
was drawing to a close, bestirred himself 
early and started with Mac for one last 
sheep hunt. I really was quite willing to 
pass up the remaining moose and caribou 
to which I was entitled under the law, 
and would have done so but for the oft- 
repeated request of the guide to oblige 
him by filling my license. To get my 
game easily I neither expected nor par- 
ticularly desired, but for the second time 
it fell to my lot to stalk big game on 
horseback and all but shoot them from 
the saddle. We crossed the big valley 
which faced our camp with the intention 
of searching the mountain for a big cari- 
bou which we had seen while pitching our 
tents. We picked up the tracks of a 
moose on the way and, following, soon 
realized by the fresh appearance of the 
impressions in the snow that the game 
was near at hand. We continued to ride 
until my horse threw forward his ears 
and, somewhat startled, looked in the di- 
rection of a gulch which separated us 
from the mountain opposite. It was a 
bull, some four hundred yards away, 
which my horse located for me. In an 


instant I was out of the saddle and, pull- 
ing my rifle from the holster, I dropped 
on my knee to shooting position. At the 
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crack of the rifle he winced, and as I con- 
tinued to shoot he disappeared in a near- 
by thicket. Mounting our horses again, 
we crossed the gulch hastily and soon lo- 
cated the animal. Though hard hit, he 
still required another shot to finish him. 
The spread was slightly over fifty inches, 
the beams were heavy, and the palms 
were nearly three feet long and over a 
foot wide. 

Including the time it took us to dress 
the moose and remove the head, just a 
little over an hour had elapsed before the 
large caribou we were in quest of had 
fallen to my rifle. We packed the heads 
on our horses and were at camp if time 
for lunch. I spent the afternoon boiling 
the grease out of the fat we had saved 
from the bear, while two of the Indians 
returned for the meat of the moose and 
caribou. 


R. FOSS returned to camp late but 

happy in the possession of his sec- 
ond ram’s head, which, while not large, 
was well proportioned. He also had the 
good luck to bag a moose the following 
day while hunting with Mac in front of 
the pack train.« This moose, with a spread 
of nearly fifty-five inches, was a fitting 
finale to a successful hunt, which included 








for the two sportsmen six caribou, six 
goat, four sheep, four moose, two griz- 
zlies, one black bear and a lynx. 

On October Ist we arrived at the well- 
trodden trail which leads from Telegraph 
Creek to the head of Geese Lake. Thou- 
sands of gold-seekers chose this route to 
the Klondike in the spring following the 
big strike, and even to-day deserted wheel- 
barrows with great awkward wooden 
wheels are strewn along the route and 
bear mute evidence of blasted hopes and 
dreams that ne’er came true. 

As the horses swung into the trail and 
headed south their pace quickened, as if 
they too realized that we were on the 
last lap, with Telegraph Creek only four 
sleeps away. 

It had been nearly a month and a half 
since we had had news of the outside 
world, so when we met a Hudson’s Bay 
Company pack train we eagerly inquired 
of the Indian in charge about the war. 
He professed ignorance, but his assistant 
repeatedly reiterated the words “Big hunt, 
big hunt,” from which we understood that 
the other sportsmen who had returned 
from the mountains before he left Tele- 
graph Creek had been successful in bag- 
ging game. Of the war the 
Indian knew little and cared 
less, as all his thought ran 
to hunting. 

Upon our arrival, Frank 
Callbreath, our outfitter, in- 
formed us that the last boat 
of the season was expected 
to arrive within a week, and 
had we been a day sooner 
we might have caught the 
Iscut, which departed the 
day before. We, of course, 
regretted the delay, but 
when we heard, a week 
later, that the Jscut had 
been wrecked on the way 
down the Stikine River, 
we congratulated ourselves 
upon our good fortune in 
escaping the hardships that 
befell her passengers. Our 
boat, under the careful 
pilotage of Skipper Kalkins, 
arrived safely at Wrangell, 
Alaska in two days. 








Frank CalJ/breath with One of 
Our Moose ‘Trophies 
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Jungle 
Exploration 


By Capt. Townsend Whelen 


SYNOPSIS 

The first reconaissance made of our 
Panama Jungle, by a soldier-hunter, able 
to appreciate the value of our new Canal 
Zone as a sportsman’s playground. During 
the preceding chapters Captain Whelen 
traversed an uncharted wilderness of 
mountain, stream and jungle, finding evi- 
dences of all the tropical game and finally 
penetrating to the coast after many excit- 
ing adventures. After revictualling at a 
coast town the party explored the coast to 
the ancient pirate stronghold of San Pablo, 
returning to the mouth of the Garcia by 
a native cayuca. 


PART IV 


ROM the mouth of the Garcia 

our way back to Camp Comfort 

and the company which we had 

left eleven days before led back 
along the beach for some miles, then 
inland over a jungle clad plateau, and 
then up the mountain range to camp. 
Once we got far enough along over the 
plateau in a northerly direction we could 
not miss the mountain as there was a 
peculiar looking tree on the top of it 
that could be seen for miles as we had 
cut off the whole top free from jungle 
except this tree for observation purposes. 
After plotting in the route sketches of 
the ground we had come over so far it 
looked as though camp was about twenty- 
five miles away, but whether it would take 
us two or three days to get there would 
depend upon what trails we found, if 
any. 

After spending the night at the mining 
shack we got an early start, and march- 
ing through the one street of Mona start- 
ed our hike along the beach. We had 

‘lots of small rivers to ford so that we 
were wet all the time, but there were 
no more rocky points. After about five 
miles of toilsome sand beach marching 
we met some natives who directed us to 
a trail which went across the plateau in 
the direction we wanted to go. We began 
to get into a lot of second-growth jungle 
and banana plantations. The latter were 
especially welcome and we ate them when- 
ever we felt like it, the natives giving 
them to us freely. We came to many 
sugar plantations, too. At one of these 
we chanced to see the natives at work 
at a primitive mill squeezing the syrup 
from the cane. This mill was a very 
simple affair, a large post being stuck in 
the ground with a hole in it through which 
was inserted a lever. The cane was 
stuck in the hole and the lever squeezed 
down on top of it so as to crush the cane, 
and the juice ran down the post into a 
kerosene can below. We all drank large 
quantities of the juice which was de- 
licious. This was a deer country and 
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there were lots of fresh tracks every- 
where. We were on the lookout con- 
stantly but did not see any. 


T noon we came to a large river 

and marched along its bank for over 
an hour. There were three native plan- 
tations on this stream, and at each of the 
ranch houses we were well received and 
given all the bananas we wanted. I 
never have seen men eat so many bananas 
in my life. We easily got away with 
four dozen apiece. We were now in the 
land of plenty. There were lots of birds 
here of entirely different varieties from 
those encountered in the virgin jungle. 
We saw lots of humming birds, and 
large blackbirds which lived on fruit and 
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had a flight that reminded one of our 
magpie, and which often sailed just like 
a monoplane. At one plantation we came 
across a tree literally laden down with 
the hanging nests of a species of oriole 
(Zarhynchus wagleri), a large blackbird 
with long yellow tail and white bill. 
It always builds its hanging nests in a 
tree apart from the others, and if possi- 
ble one with a wasp’s nest in it so as to 
be free from monkeys, its only enemy. 
These nests were about 18 inches long. 
This stream was called the Rio Cocoli. 
It was navigable by cayucas, and the na- 
tives used it to transport their bananas 
to the sea coast. We saw several cayu- 
cas loaded with the fruit on their way 
down it. 


A S soon as we left the river we were in 
the deep jungle again. There were 
many faint trails and it was hard to 
follow the main one. This was a rubber 
country and all the trees had been tapped. 
We passed a rubber hunter’s camp that 
had evidently just been abandoned. There 
were two shacks without walls, one for 
sleeping and one for cooking, and on 
the ground around were many of the 
frames in which the slabs of rubber are 
pressed out into the correct size and shape 
for packing. These camps are always along- 
side a stream as water is necessary for 
boiling and coagulating the rubber milk. 

We camped rather early in the after- 
noon at a lovely little jungle river so 
as to have a chance for a little hunting. 
I hunted along the trail in advance for 
about two miles but saw nothing but a 
large agouti which I shot. The agouti is 
an animal about the size of an airedale 
terrier, of the rodent family. It has a 
head like a rat, and its hind legs are 
much longer than the forelegs, and tail 
very short, giving it somewhat the ap- 
pearance of a large rabbit. Indeed it is 
called “conejo” (rabbit) by the natives. 
It is the best eating of all the tropical 
animals in this part of the world, its flesh 
when hung for 24 hours and then stewed 
tasting like delicious, tender chicken. 
Needless to say we did not leave much 
of that agouti which we prepared for 
breakfast the next morning. Sergeant 
Maxey came in with several of the large 
green Amazon parrots. In this portion 
of the forest we saw many toucans and 
trogons. 
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HERE was a splendid swimming hole 
in the little river right at our camp 
and we all indulged in a fine bath and 
washed what were left of our clothes. 
By this time we all presented a very 
ragged appearance. The continual wet 
and the jungle had torn our clothes to 
shreds. The knees and the seat of my 
trousers were entirely gone, and my shirt 
was a mass of rags. I had completely 
worn out all my underclothes, the only 
whole garments I had on me being my 
socks. The rest of the men were as bad- 
ly off. Our bodies were a sight also, 
there being hardly an inch on any of us 
that did not contain one or more red- 
bug or tick bites. There is no way to 
avoid these pests in the jungle. I have 
tried everything under the sun, fly dope 
of all kinds, ointments, crude petroleum, 
kerosene, various kinds of alkalines, but 
they do no good at all. The ticks and 
red-bugs live on the under side of leaves, 
and as you pass along the trails and brush 
against the leaves they drop off and crawl 
up your sleeves or down your trouser 
legs. One can hardly see them, and they 
are not felt until they have buried them- 
selves well below the skin. 
The insect plague is really the only 
unpleasant feature connected with camp 
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life in the tropics. Back in the States 
most people ask me: “How do you stand 
the heat?” The heat is not felt as much 
as on a hot day in midsummer at home. 
One perspires very freely but soon gets 
used to that. He needs lots of water to 
replace that lost by perspiration, but 
little creeks are to be found everywhere 
throughout the jungle. And the nights 
are always mild and balmy—there is never 
any trouble about getting a good night’s 
rest except the bites, but one soon learns 
to scratch without waking up, and then 
it is all right. I believe that the cor- 
rect way to go about getting a preventa- 
tive for red-bugs and ticks is to look for 
something that the clothes can be sat- 
urated in that is extremely obnoxious to 
these pests. Certainly with the copious 
sweating absolutely nothing will stay on 
the skin for five minutes when one is 
moving about. 


BOUT noon the next day, after a 

morning’s march through dense jun- 
gle where we could never see more than 
30 feet, we came out in a clearing made 
by man, and saw our mountain with the 
peculiar tree perched on top about five 
miles off to our left front. This clear- 
ing led to a larger one and there we 
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found a rum mill running full tilt. They 
were distilling the rum from sugar cane, 
The Spaniard in charge told us that he 
owned all the land for twenty miles 
around. It was one of the big grants 
that he had bought for a song from the 
Panamanian Government about ten years 
before. He was very glad to have the 
American soldiers come around because 
they always made such good trails. He 
invited us in to his hacienda and gave 
us all the pineapple we could eat. It was 
sweet and delicious. He also told us 
the native names of a number of small 
rivers that we had crossed that morning. 
One of his men was suffering from a 
very severe case of malaria and there 
was no quinine to be had within many 
miles. We gave him our entire supply 
for which he was very grateful, especially 
as it was in pill form. He had never 
seen anything before but the liquid qui- 
nine. At this place a large bay came in 
from the ocean and we went down to the 
shore to take a look. Here we found 
a number of natives in huts who were 
burning charcoal. About once in three 
months a small schooner visits all these 
places and buys up the charcoal and sells 
it again in the large coast towns. 

About a mile beyond the rum mill we 
changed our course and started in a di- 
rect line for the top of our mountain on 
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which Camp Comfort, our destination, 
was located. This necessitated a lot of 
cutting for a couple of miles, then we 
struck a rough traverse line that we had 
cut out a month before and for the first 
time for many days we knew our exact 
location. Incidentally, when we came to 
join up our daily route sketches, we were 
only about four miles out of the way, 
which, considering the methods we used 
in our sketching, was rather remarkable. 
After an hour’s climbing we came to an 
open space where we could look back 
over the country we had covered that 
day. It appeared as a sea of small roll- 
ing hills, all thickly covered with jungle. 
Here we had our last rest and smoke. I 
really believe that my men were sorry it 
was at an end. Yetzer said: “Lieuten- 
ant, just let me get a bath and some 
clean clothes, and one good meal, and I 
would like to start right out again.” 
The work of all the men had been sim- 
ply magnificent. They had stood it won- 
derfully well also, although most of them 
were down to skin and bone. As for my- 
self, I found when I got back to civil- 
ization two days later that I had actual- 
ly gained two pounds, but then I seem 
to flourish better in the tropics than any- 
where else. Another hour of climbing 
and we were back at Camp Comfort and 
our little exploration was at an end. We 
had explored a stretch of country about 
50 miles square, had discovered a num- 
ber of new rivers, one at least of con- 
siderable size which we mapped with fair 
accuracy, and for the first time we had 
a map of about 40 miles of coastline. 
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Shore 
Fishing 
on 

the 
Jersey 


Coast 


EW people realize the wonderful 

fishing there is to be had off the 

Jersey Coast. Anglers travel hun- 

dreds of miles to Santa Catalina 
and other California resorts during the 
Summer months in search of sport with 
rod and reel, when right at their doors, 
in fact, only a couple of hours from New 
York, is the finest fishing in the world for 
tuna, albacore, bonita and bluefish. 

Bonita are scrappy enough little fight- 
ers, albacore are stubborn and hard to 
conquer, and a slashing, tearing blue will 
give you a fight that you'll long remem- 
ber, while, if you’re after tuna, there are 
some which you will find impossible to 
handle. 

Along about the last of July or the first 
part of August, the fishermen will begin 
bringing in catches of bonita, blue, and 
albacore, and that’s the time you want to 
start overhauling your trolling rods, oil- 
ing up your reels and preparing for the 
sport to come. 

One morning along toward the latter 
part of August, when the moon and stars 
were still a reality and the dawn was 
only a suspicious tint away to the east- 
ward, Billy and I, together with Captain 
Will and his son, Lew, rolled our sea- 
skiff down the sands at Belmar, and 
launched her on the tranquil bosom of 
the old Atlantic. 





ETTING out the oars, we rowed her 

through the breakers and_ then 
started the engine. Away we went over 
the glassy sea, the chug-chug of the motor 
above the 
breaking surf. 
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At Sea On the Lookout for Tuna 


hundred feet or more of line, and for 
lures, metal squids. To these last we 
fastened wire leaders about four feet long 
attached with a swivel, as the sharp teeth 
of a big bluefish would soon make short 
work of anything else. 

One by one the other boats joined us, 
coming out of the mist like ghosts, all 
heading into the southeast. 

No one spoke. The captain stood up in 
the stern, his hands on the tiller, Lew 
sat by the engine, caring for her when 
she needed attention, while Billy and I 
reclined in the bow, our rods projecting 
on either side. 


MASH! Bang! Something struck my 
line, while Billy also “dug in his heels 
and sot back.” We were into a school of 
bonita and we had both hooked our fish. 
Immediately the other boats began “cir- 
cling” the school, an action resembling 
Indians in a wild west show when they 
ride around the stricken plainsmen. 

Around and around they went, some 
making the circle one way, some the 
other, but always around the school and 
not through it. 

To see those fishermen stand in the 
back of their boats and “horse” the fish 
in was revolting to the soul of a true 
Isaac Walton, but it was exciting to 
watch for the time. With an oar project- 
ing on either side of the boat serving as 
an outrigger, and each supporting a line, 
and with two lines trolling from the stern, 
it kept two men busy “pulling” fish. 

When the fish are biting very fast, the 
“handliners” use barbless hooks, thus sav- 


ing time in unhooking the fish. A mere 
jerk and the fish goes flying off the hook 
into the boat and the squid is back in the 
water once more. 

Out of that first school Billy and I 
each drew five bonita, and we were glad 
to take a rest when they stopped biting 
and sank below the surface. 

It is no easy job to handle a four or 
five-pound bonita on rod and reel with 
the boat going full tilt. Unless the cap- 
tain “circled” when a fish was hooked, 
it would be impossible to land him with- 
out stopping the boat. 

We continued on our course and soon 
were able to make out in the distance the 
fishermen from Seabright, known as “Sea- 
brighters,” on the Ridge. 


66 HEY’RE into ’em, see the water 

fly!” cried Cap, and _ turning 
around, Billy and I could see the fleet of 
some eight or ten boats “circling,” while 
every few seconds a splash of water in- 
dicated a hooked fish. 

When we reached them we discovered 
they were amongst a very large school of 
bonita, and the fun we had in the next 
half-hour more than repaid us for the 
trip. Out of that school I drew the prize 
bonita of the trip, six pounds and a frac- 
tion, while Billy got a twelve-pound alba- 
core. 

We were ankle-deep in bonitas when 
the last of the fish stopped biting, and we 
headed once more to the east in further 
quest of game. ' 

We didn’t have to look far. A mile or 
so further on, Billy had a strike that took 
300 feet of line on the 
first rush. I was reeling 





Minute by minute it 
grew lighter, until only 
the moon and one pale 
star were left to struggle 
manfully against im- 
pending daylight. 

Then the sun rose— 
but what’s the use of de- 
scribing all that; I 
couldn’t do it well 
enough! Suffice to say 
that all those who have 
ever set out to sea just 
at daybreak know how 
beautiful it is. 

We headed into the 
southeast for the Ridge, 
and on the way Billy and 
I rigged up. Our rods 
were of split bamboo, 
about six feet long and 





in to get out of his way, 
when something seized 
my bait when it was 
right back of the propel- 
ler and for the next few 
moments I had to work 
hard before I could suc- 
ceed in turning him. 

It was most exciting. 
Billy and I were con- 
stantly forced to change 
places to prevent our 
lines from crossing, and 
if at that moment the 
fish took a vigorous rush 
it required the skill of 
an acrobat to keep from 
falling into the bottom 
of the boat. 

“Jackasses,” remarked 








very pliable, large reels 
capable of holding nine 


Beaching a Surf Boat 


Cap. “And mighty hard 
pullers.” 
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AP was about right; those fish sure 
were pullers and the most stubborn 
fish I ever saw to get to the boat. 

When at last we had them in we put 
up our rods for the time being and fell to 
for lunch, to which, needless to say, we 
did great justice. 

The albacore is in reality the long- 
finned tuna and a cousin to the great At- 
lantic tuna, hence the fighting blood runs 
strong in his veins. You will find him a 
fish well worth your mettle. ; 

Along in the afternoon we struck into 
the largest school of bluefis’ that I have 
ever seen. For fully a quarter of a mile 
away we could see the splashes made by 
the big fellows as they jumped into the 
air, and when we got up to them it cer- 
tainly was a wonderful sight. 

The sea on all sides of the boat was 
literally alive with bluefish. Everywhere 
you looked bluefish were darting here 
and there in their mad rushes after the 
small fish, which were leaping wildly 
along the surface in their vain attempt to 
elude their pursuers. 

Every few minutes a big blue would 
shoot out of water, to fall again with a 
great splash, the water resembling a 
young maelstrom from the frantic dashes 
of the fish. 

We immediately commenced “circling,” 
and the sport was so fast and furious and 
the strikes so plentiful that at the end of 
twenty minutes I was glad to rest from 
my labors. 


B ILLY, who was cursing and perspiring 
at a great rate, kept yelling at me: 
“Get out, Campen, get out, there are 
some whoppers in this school.” 

I finally did so and was immediately re- 
warded with a terrific strike. Two hun- 
dred feet of line was stripped off the 
reel before out of the water shot a beau- 
tiful blue, shaking his head violently from 
side to side like some bulldog, in a vain 
attempt to spit out the squid. 

If I hadn’t caught a single fish the 
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A Medium One—for a Tuna 


whole day, the scrap that that blue gave 
me would have made up for it all. 

Repeatedly coming out of water, always 
eluding the boat and going off on long 
rushes time and time again when I imag- 
ined he was beaten, he put up a beautiful 
fight. 
At last, though, the strain told, and Cap 
lifted him over the side, gasping but still 
full of fight, just four ounces shy of nine 
pounds. : 

The strike of the day was, however, yet 
to come, and as luck would have it, it 
fell to me. 


The boat had been turned in the dj- 
rection of the setting sun and we were 
on our way home, when Cap, who had ~ 
been trolling a handline behind the boat, 


gave a violent jerk and the next moment “| 


was doing his best to induce a thirty. 7 


seven-pound tuna to quit its habitat and © 


become an object of culinary endeavors, 

Even with a 78 tarred line and Cap’s 
one hundred and forty pounds on one 
end it was a hard pull, and it took some 
extra muscular work on Cap’s part before 
the tuna was safely aboard. 


6¢f OOK out for a strike now!” shouted 

Cap, and at just that moment it 
came. A_ great smashing, benumbing 
strike it was, and I was powerless to 
check it. 

All I could do was to hang on to my 
rod and watch the line, a blurred streak 
on my reel, flash through the guides and 
go melting into the sea. 

Five, seven, eight, nine hundred feet 
came and were gone and still no let up. 
Just as I was trying to figure up the cost 
of my outfit, there was a terrific lunge on 
my rod and then—slack. 

Weak and trembling I reeled in to find 
my block tin squid bitten in half! 

One has no conception of what it means 
to be hooked into a big tuna until they 
have undergone the actual experience. It 
is a great sensation, one you can never 
forget. , 

We at length made out the long gray 
blur on the horizon that was the good old 
U. S. A., and shortly after ran the boat 
through the breakers and up on the beach, 
a happy and contented bunch of fishermen. 

None of our blues were under five 
pounds and the bonita averaged about 
three. The largest albacore, twenty-five 
pounds, fell to Billy. 

It’s a great game, and we’re already 
looking forward to next summer. We're 
hoping to own our own skiff then. 

If you have never tried it, do so at your 
next opportunity. You won’t regret it! 
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Our biggest treat of the year to all lovers of the great 
outdoors commences in the September number—another 
serial in four installments by the famous Dan J. Singer. 
This story entitled “Desert Trails” takes the reader deep 
into the desert, and the author, with his magic ink, so deftly 
weaves the atmosphere of the land of little water that one 
feels he is really in the midst of the desert, surrounded with 
all its mysteries, silences, illimitable distances, glory of 
colorful tender tints, mirages, weird vegetation, grotesque 
reptilian life and queer feathered folk. It tells most vividly 
of the successful stalking of the desert mule deer, prong- 
horned antelope and the big ram of the lava steppes. 


No outdoor man can afford to miss this story. 


Dan J. Singer 
Hunter, Author and 
Naturalist 


Author of “‘ Big Game 
Fields of America 
North and South” 
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. hominy for supper; 


A New and Unique Stretcher Bed 
and Tent Outfit that Seems Ideal 
for Lone Hiking 


R several years there has sim- 
mered in the back of my mind a 
project for an ideal one-man 
hiking outfit, with the maximum 
comfort on the minimum weight. Some- 
thing that would be independent of rain, 
browse, the other fellow, or any combina- 
tion of the usual wilderness conditions. 
Needless to say that this ideal was some 
time in getting tried out, for my fatal 
ability as a cook has kept me in great de- 
mand on camping expeditions. Cooks are 
the bane of American existence—I may 
say, proudly enough, that WE cooks are 
the elite of society, the most recherche and 
sought after of all human beings! And 
so it comes to pass that, of all my twelve 
monthly camps during all the years, I 
have not had one when I was not the 
cook and dishwasher for a crowd, which 
crowd usually did all the fishing or hunt- 
ing and came back to dub me a “good 
fellow” when it came to the eats. 

But, ah, no !—at last I ran into a kindred 
spirit who would have none of my cook- 
ing, Dwight Franklin by name; Fietp & 
StreEAM readers will recall his various 
outfit articles of several years back. This 
Dwight is an outdoor bug of the deepest 
dye; lives on three nuts and a prune for 
dinner and a tablespoonful of rocka- 
a bug chaser and a 
scientist, forsooth; well and unfavorably 
known to the Museum of Natural History. 
This defendant appeared before me and 
demanded a bass trip into the mountains 
of Pennsylvania, and, when several deft 
questions elicited the information that 
each was to do his own grubbing, I flung 
my strong motherly arms around him and 
hurled him gratefully into the bosom of 
the Fietp & Stream family. 


ND so I went home to plan an old- 

master one-man outfit. The idea which 
had been long simmering was a combina- 
tion of stretcher bed and tent, similar to 
the manufactured articles of that nature, 
only I proposed to cut my frame work in 
the forest. All you needed was two of 
those long, skinny maples, about 2% 
inches at the butt and 20 feet high, that 
&tow in every thicket. Two 6-foot lengths 
from the butts of these would form the 
Stout sides to my stretcher bed, and the 
Test would cut to two pair of shears form- 












ing the legs of the bed and the frame of 
the tent. A rope, run from the ground 
up over the two pairs of shears and down 
to a convenient bush or peg, would make 
this whole frame secure, and over the 
rope would be thrown your tent tarp. 
Lashing the bed side to these shears about 
a foot above the ground would then give 
you a comfortable bench to sit on and a 
fine bed at night. How much would the 
combination weigh? I used two yards of 
33-inch olive drab Army shelterclothing, 
weighing 7 ounces to the yard for the 
stretcher bed, and the tarp was a piece 
of Tatelec-treated cloth, 8 ft. by 6 ft. 
weighing 114 pounds, so the weight of my 
outfit was a shade under 2% pounds. 

At first I thought of putting ends to 
the tarp and a screen of scrim mosquito 
netting clear around the front joining the 
sides, but abandoned the idea after some 
thought, as it would only be in the way, 
confine one to a fixed shape for the tent, 
and be hard to put up. So I ended the 
tent work with just a row of grommets 
across each end, 24 feet of cotton rope 
for the ridge, and some strong twine fot 
tying out the front verandah to any angle 
you wanted it. As to the stretcher bed, all 
of them as manufactured are too wide 
and too heavy, and they bag abominably 
because of the superfluous width. On the 
Atlantic liners the berths are just 22 
inches wide, and they sleep fat men and 
thin men alike. On the Go-Sum, my 
power cruiser, the berths are 28 inches at 
the head and 20 inches at the foot. So I 
folded the 33-inch goods in six inches on 
a side, and sewed with a double seam for 
strength, leaving the bed 21 inches wide 
and having plenty of size to the two side 
pockets, through which the poles were to 
go. At the head end I tapered the canvas 
to a point and put in a grommet, the idea 
being not only to save weight but to pro- 
vide a hammock-like tie up to the guy 
rope, and very comfortably did my little 
down pillow fit up in this peak, raising 
my head just high enough, instead of let- 
ting it down to the level of the rest of 
the sag of the bed. 


a ged for bedding I should have pre- 
ferred with this a light wool-and- 
sateen sleeping-bag weighing three pounds. 
This is easily and cheaply made by getting 
eight yards of brown sateen 28 inches wide 
and making of it four two-yard pieces, 28 
inches wide at the head and 20 inches at 
the foot. Between each pair of pieces you 
are to shingle wool bats, seven to the pair, 
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for 
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By 
Warren 
H. 
Miller 


hem all around and quilt with diagonal 
cross seams. Then sew the two pieces to- 
gether all around, turn inside out and you 
have your bag ready for use: The cost 
of this bag is about $3.60, and it is warm 
down to freezing. 

However, though I made a bag very 
like it for my little daughter several years 
ago, I did not have the time now to make 
a man’s-sized one for myself, but took 
instead my summer-weight packsack 
sleeping-bag, weighing with mattress 714 
pounds. 

The cook kit came next. First, the 
good, old beer growler, a three-quart tin 
kidney-shaped pail carried under your arm 
in a canvas pail made to just slip over it 
and having a strap to go over your 
shoulders. For all trips of one to three 
people this is my long suit for mulligans, 
boils, soups, etc. In this went a pound 
of steak, a half pound of bacon, and a 
half pound of pork; also a lard can (Ar- 
cadia tin) with eggs packed in the lard, a 
small baking-powder can of the ¥%4-pound 
size, and the emergency match can. 

Next, I needed my little aluminum 
baker, without which I would not be 
happy. Same is aluminum, 9 by 6 inches 
by 114 inches deep, with a cover and fold- 
ing handle which keeps the cover on—a 
miniature Dutch oven and the best little 
baker in the world. In it went the small 
bags, coffee, tea, salt, and a couple of 
candles. Then I wanted my 9-inch steel 
fry-pan with folding handle, the deep 
aluminum plate to match, two small mix- 
ing tins, 7 by 2 inches and my enamel- 
ware blue cup with the thong and stick 
for fastening to your belt, and my outfit 
of utensils was complete. 

Followed then the miscellany: a bag 
holding the Stopple wire grate and some 
spoons, a folding candle lantern, my camp 
axe, hunting knife, vest-pocket camera, 
night socks, night cap, rain coat, camp 
mocs, brown sateen pillow, bait casting 
reel and a leather bag of lures, and the 
pack was ready to lace up and take the 
train. 

For clothing I wore wool outing shirt, 
khaki riding breeches, socks and cruiser 
moccasins, felt hat, gray wool coat, and 
leather necktie. 

On the 9.15 train of the Erie, I met 
Dwight, and with him was Nicky of the 












Portly Waistline. Him we should have 
taken out and hanged, ever so gently and 
tenderly, on the nearest rafter of the Erie 
trainshed (than which there is no worse 
fate), but we let him live, to our great 
subsequent delight, for Nicky was a whole 
sketch in himself. He knew nothing of 
camping and less of cooking, being just 
from Plattsburg, and he had with him 
the usual swatty’s equipment, Army dope 
from tip to toe, including a canteen in a 
country teeming with springs and brooks. 
There was fifty pounds of Nicky, meas- 
ured in duffle, also, extra, four or five 
loaves of bread, a pie, and three pounds 
of steak in paper packages not otherwise 
attached. But Nicky had a belly, a goodly 
round paunch with fat capon lined; not 
at all an atrophied first cousin to a vermi- 
form appendix, of half-pint capacity, like 
mine and Dwight’s. So we let him live, to 
plough through the pie from side to side 
while the scenery flew by. 


T Lackawaxen Nicky recalled that he 

had neither knife, fork nor spoon to 
eat with, and so all but lost the train con- 
nection while frantically romping around 
the rural environs of Lackawaxen look- 
ing for them. However, with the pie 
stowed, we finally tumbled out alongside 
the rails at Shiner’s Rock Cut and hit 
the trail four miles up Perry’s Mountain 
for Tink Pond of beloved memories. 
Nicky shed pools of perspiration, and ar- 
rived at the last lap near the top on all 
fours with his tongue hanging out a foot, 
but the old Plattsburg second wind came 
to his rescue in time and away we went 
through the brush for Tink. It was rain- 
ing cats and dogs, but that troubled us 
not, for our shirts and their breeches were 
of electrically waterproofed wool and it 
never penetrated. The electric current acts 
by osmosis, not to put the waterproofing 
between the fibres as in ordinary dip 
solutions, but right into the fibres. Con- 
sider what happens when a drop of water 
falls on cloth. The fibres take it up and 
become wet. When they are full the in- 
terstices take up water and also become 
wet, and then the water communicates it- 
self to the undergarments and a capillary 
action is set up by which every drop is 
passed on in to wet still more cloth. With 
the fibres themselves waterproofed this 
does not happen, nor do you get the close- 
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Hitting the Trail with 32 Ibs. of Duf- 
fle and Grub for a Week’s Trip 


ness of rubber where the in- 
terstices are filled with rub- 
ber and there is no porosity 
to pass off sweat. With 
electro-waterproofed fibre 
the raindrop is simply re- 
jected—it stays outside like 
dew on grass and falls 
harmlessly to the ground. 
We had further proof of all 
this when we plunged into 
thick ferns and undergrowth 
going down to the camp site 
on the lake. Here in less 
than two minutes my khaki 
breeches were soaking wet; 
another minute and I was 
wet through to the thighs 
while every step added more 
water until I felt like wad- 
ing through a_ stream. 
Neither Nicky nor Dwight 
was wet at all; just a film 
of water on+the outside of 
their breeches, as severe a - 
test as I ever heard of. The 
same was true of the shirts, 


the only spot where mine was wet was 
where the pack kept pounding against my 
shoulders and here the rain had been 
forced through the weave. 


A= at the camp the fun began, 
I cut my poles as per schedule and in 
fifteen minutes had my stretcher bed up, 
the tarp stretched out, the pack set on the 
bed in out of the rain, and had changed 
into dry socks and a pair of nice warm 
electro-waterproof riding breeches which 
Nicky lent me from his pack to replace 
my soaking wet khaki ones. Then I bor- 
rowed a boat and we set out in the rain 
to cast Tink. It seemed strange to be 
casting and catching bass in a driving 
rain, clad in nothing but wool outing 
shirt and riding breeches and yet not get- 
ting wet, but I took two bass and a pick- 
erel on the new Shannon red fly with twin 
spinner and pork rind minnow in that 
rain. This lure is the old red Bing fly, 
minus the swivel and spinner, but quite 
as effective, and was a new one to the 
bass of Tink, for they struck savagely 
at it and I had great fun until Dwight 
got hold of my rod, and, with his first 
swipe cast off the Shannon into the far 
middle distance of the broad bosom of old 
Tink, where it sank never to rise again, 
However, we had plenty to eat for break- 
fast, and so back to camp. It was now 
dark and each man to his grub pile. It 
was still pouring. I set up my little Stop- 
ple grate, split up a lot of dead blackjack 
oak and made a hatful of dead white pine 
shavings. Then two potatoes diced and 
put into the growler; some prunes in the 
deep dish; and a part of the steak in the 
fi - pan and I was ready for supper. 
The fire flared up, and, as I sat comfort- 
ably on the berth, things began to simmer 
ard hum. 

Meanwhile Dwight and Nicky pulled of 
a sketch. Both are fussy; Nicky good- 
humored but obstinate, Dwight as sot in 
his ways as any old crab of the woods. 
They had a tarp 10x13 feet and the 
ground sloped sharply down to the lake. 
If they set it up fronting the lake both 
would roll out sideways; if they set it 
up endwise to the lake one would have to 
sleep with his head close to the other’s 
feet; if side by side the tarp would not 
be wide enough yet permit some of it 
underneath for a ground cloth. And so 
the argument went on and on, while the 
Old Scout hehawed up his sleeve. What 
a cinch not to have to cook for any- 
body! Presently my spuds were ready 
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to cream and I set them off and put on a 
dish for tea water, while the community 
tarp still remained a shapeless thing on 
the ground, the rain came down endless- 
ly, and the argument ditto. 


PINCH of tea leaves, some evapor- 

ated cream and a bit of butter in the 
spuds,-and I set out my supper on the 
stretcher bed while the candle lantern 
swung overhead. Steak, tea, creamed pota- 
toes, stewed prunes—not bad for a retir- 
ing meal! Finally their tarp was up and 
Dwight proceeded to build a fire in the 
rain. Nicky came shamelessly over to 
my fire with a steak on a forked stick, 
singed it a little and then flew at it with 
a growling noise redolent of primeval 
savagery, alternating an occasional bite 
at his rve bread with another worry at 
the steak. Dwight eventually got a fire 
going and burnt up some perfectly good 
patent soup. The Old Scout made up his 
packsack into its sleeping bag shape and 
turned in. 

Bliss! Never have I slept more com- 
fortably. With the wrangle of how to 
arrange the sleeping rigs slowly growing 
fainter and fainter in my ears, I drifted 
away, to dream of bass, and when 


A Lone Hike for Bass 





hiker, and Nick has the Plattsburg dope 
down fine, so they soon had two rock fire- 
places built and had each arranged their 
respective ends of the tarp into a well- 
ordered camp. Dwight’s idea of each 
man being independent now showed out 
its true excellence. Instead of all hands 
being tied down to any special regime and 
all having to be present at meal time, 
each could choose his own time to eat 
and play. We ate when we chose, fished 
when we chose, or fussed about camp at 
will, For Tink bass fishing, the best 
scheme is to get out at dawn, with just 
a cup of coffee and a bit of cold corn 
bread inside, and make about two com- 
plete turns of the lake shore. By that 
time you will have gotten your bass for 
breakfast and they will have stopped bit- 
ing for it will be nine o’clock and the sun 
high in the heavens. Then get a regular 
breakfast; bake biscuits or cake at your 
leisure and make a good meal of it, like 
the French dejeunér, served about half 
past ten or eleven. Then wash up, slick 
up the camp, sun the bedding, loaf around 
and smoke, go on a hike or do anything 
your fancy dictates until about four. Then 
make a big mulligan of steak chunks, 





I awoke it was gray dawn and 
—cold! This was_ ridiculous, 
merely a cold night in June, cer- 
tainly not below 40 degrees, and 
that bag is good down to freez- 
ing. I recalled the complaint that 
stretcher beds were cold, but with 
a wool mattress underneath 
nearly an inch thick it hardly 
seemed that I would be bothered 
from that source. Yet such it 
was, for my body soon told me 
so. I wanted to turn over, and, 
feeling my under side, was sur- 
prised to find the mattress cold 
to the hand while the top side was 
warm and woolly. Your uncle is 
no man to endure discomfort if it 
can be remedied, and in a few min- 
utes I had slipped*‘on my hunting 
boots and went out looking for 
a young white pine. . Three husky 
branches off one of these sup- 
plied plenty of browse to fill the 
bottom of the stretcher bed an 
inch thick, and on this went back 
the sleeping bag and I turned in again. 
Fine! I could feel that side warm- 
ing up right away, and presently was 
asleep again. When I next awoke the 
sun had been shining for hours and Nicky 
had snitched the boat and was off some- 
where casting. 

made me a beautiful corn bread 


i 


take in the baker, fried a bass, boiled 


some coffee in the growler and sliced up 
another spud to fry in the left-over ba- 
con grease. A fine, wholesome breakfast, 
with no patent preservatives attached. 


NCKY got back, having almost caught 
a bass, and they set to work to make 
aregular camp. Dwight is an experienced 


Fishing 


rice, a potato, an onion, some macaroni, 
and let her cook for an hour. This, with 
a stew of prunes and apricots, a dish of 
tea, and some warmed-up corn bread, the 
half left from your baker in the morning 
(for it takes two men to get away with a 
whole batch in the baker) and you are fed 
full, dishes washed and a pipe smoked 
before six. By that time the sun and 
wind are going down and conditions are 
right for fishing again. You put out in 
the boat and cast the lily pads over the 
placid waters, glowing like burnished gold 
in the setting sun. Then comes the sun- 


set, the wonderful June afterglow, with 
rose and purple reflections on the waters 
and splashes of rising bass and pickerel 
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ziong the dark cattails—oh, boy! but that’s 
the cream of bass fishing! Then home, 
and to bed by candle light. This is the 
schedule I prefer, and as I had no one 
but myself to cook for and there was no 
three-meal-a-day man to cater to, life was 
sweet and easeful, 

Nicky preferred to swim in the lake 
most of the day, after which he would 
come out and squat in his end of their 
tent, cooking “in the altogether,” as 
the French say, and he ate when the 
fire would let him, which was any old 
time, as he was too lazy to rustle much 
wood. Dwight’s pet pastime was fuss- 
ing with this, that and the other detail 
of camp outfit; everything he had was 
more or less stunty, each a patent con- 
trivance, as cute as a wooden nutmeg 
and mostly devised out of his fertile 
brain. In a story of his own we will 
let him tell us how he does it, for he has 
got the art of living down to the mini- 
mum of work and weight. 


@ ew thing he learnt from me, and 
that is that a few good wholesome 
staples, plus a little knowledge of bread 
making and general cookery, are lighter 
and better in the end than a whole 
kit full of add-hot-water-and- 
serve-prepared foods. His outfit 
with a week’s grub weighed 26 
pounds; mine 32 pounds. For 
staples I carried 1% pounds of 
flour, 3% pounds of rice, 4 pound 
of macaroni, a quart of potatoes 
“as is,” three onions, 4% pound of 
prunes, % pound of apricots, 2 
pounds sugar, % pound dried 
codfish, 34 pound corn meal, four 
eggs, 1% pound lard, a can of 
evaporated cream, % pound but- 
ter, and the meats, coffee, tea, salt, 
etc., mentioned before. I had 
enough for a week, and with the 
fish that are to be had from Tink 
could make it last ten days. 

As to mosquitoes, the way I 
solved it for this outfit was sim- 
ply a square of mosquito netting 
60 inches on a side. This was se- 
cured to a string in the middle 
and hoisted over my head by said 
string, run over the ridge rope 
and belayed when comfortably 
high enough. To keep it from sagging in 
too close to my face I made a ring of 
willow withe and tied it in a foot below 
the central tie of the mosquito bar. This 
outfit was light and efficient; it had plenty 
of drapery to fall well out over your 
shoulders and was not in the way of the 
fire, etc., as a scrim front sewed in would 
be. 

Since using this one-man hiking outfit. 
I have added a detachable piece of end 
tenting to secure with snap buttons on 
the end of the tent on which the wind 
is blowing. The outfit seems ideal for 
a single elderly woodsman who wants his 
comforts and does not want to make a 
pack mule of himself on the trail, 
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IN THE WOODS AND ON THE TRAIL 
A preparedness article for your Fall hunting trip 


By 


J. F. REYNOLDS SCOTT 


By 
VAN CAMPEN HEILNER 


IN QUEST OF THE CHANNEL BASS 


A tale of the great channel bass grounds of New 
Inlet, near Beach Haven, N. J. 
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The Ceadediineees Carbide 


od is a great thing to have the privilege 
of enjoying the freedom of the out- 
door world. Even though this privilege 
may be only a day now and then, or a 
week or two during the whole year, it is 
wonderful how much enjoyment one can 
have and how much physical strength one 
can recuperate during this time. 

There is indeed a peculiar charm about 
the open, and it is a regrettable fact that 
the prosaic process of making a living 
takes up so much time that there is little 
left for recreation. But what great days 
those are!—those days spent beneath the 
cloudless skies along the stream or lake, 
where with favorite fishing outfit you 
draw the finny beauties from the crystal 
depths; or in the woods, where, kissed 
by the refreshing breezes perfumed with 
the sweet aroma of the wild flowers, you 
partake of the savory meal gotten up at 
your own camp fire! Such days shall be 
remembered long after things of far 
greater weight and moment are forgot- 
ten. 

But, when the sun sinks in the west- 
ern sky, and weird shadows flit hither 
and thither as the hush and stillness of 
the evening steals upon us, we usually 
turn our faces toward camp or home re- 
cons that the sport for the day is over. 

ut need this be? No! The night-time 
has a peculiar charm and interest to the 
outer, and, equipped with a suitable camp 
light one may have an outing at night 
that may even eclipse day trips for real 
thrills and a good time. 

While a good camp lamp should appeal 
to all outdoor people, it should be of 
special interest to those who by force of 
circumstances are not permitted to enjoy 
day trips, but very rarely, and have only 
night and evening for themselves. For 
such, a camp lamp of proper ‘design and 
construction is a rare gem and almost 
priceless possession as it will enable 
them to slip away after work and enjoy 
many pleasant hours after the shades of 
night have fallen, and most people are 
communing with the fairies in the Land 
of Nod. 


Gf pinay are a number of lamps or lan- 
terns that would be excellent to use 
so far as illumination is concerned, but 
owing to their bulk and kind of fuel used 
there are really only a comparatively few 
that are suitable for outdoor use. 

Some coal oil lanterns give very good 
results, but they are heavy and take up 
a lot of space in proportion to the light 
they give. Then, too, whoever took kero- 
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sene on a trip without getting it all over 
some of the outfit? It’s next to impossi- 
ble to keep the pesky stuff where it be- 
longs, and if you have ever taken any 
with you even if only a small supply for 
a ruby lamp to develop films by, you will 
readily agree with us. And right here 
we want to add, although digressing from 
the subject, that the finest ruby lamp to 
take on outing trips is one that fastens 
to and is operated by a single cell of dry 
battery. Such a lamp will be found a 
boon to any one developing films or plates 
in camp. 

If camping near home and bulk and 
weight are no consideration, a coal oil 
lantern such as may be had at any coun- 
try store will do very well for camp and 
outdoor use in general where it is not re- 
quired to project the light quite a dis- 
tance ahead. However, for reasons stated 
above we never seriously consider the 
coal oil lantern for all-around outdoor 
use. 


te of the neatest and most compact 
things brought out in recent years 
in the light line, is the carbide lamp for 
camp and outdoor use in general. They 
may be had in a number of different sizes 
and styles suited to the various require- 
ments of the outdoorsman, and for night 
fishing, frog hunting, coon hunting, and 
all other sports where the light should 
be bright and projected some distance, the 
carbide lamp fills a long-felt want, and 
once used will always be found tucked 
away somewhere in the outer’s kit. 

These lamps are extremely simple in 
construction, and require only carbide 
and water to produce the light. The car- 
bide is put into the lower part of the 
lamp, which is detachable for filling and 
easy cleaning, and water is supplied to a 
reservoir in the upper part. On top of 
the lamp a screw or lever is provided for 
opening and closing the passage from the 
water reservoir to the carbide chamber. 
When the water is turned on it comes 
into contact with the carbide and forms 
acetylene gas which flows through a felt 
strainer to the burner, where it burns and 
produces an intensely bright light so long 
as the supply of water and carbide is 
maintained. Exhaustion of either the car- 
bide or water stops the formation of gas 
and the light goes out. 

These lamps are supplied with extra 
containers, or cans, for carrying extra 
charges of carbide so that fresh gas-mak- 
ing material may be very easily and quick- 
ly supplied. 

With lamp No. 1 the container for car- 
rying extra carbide is in the form of a 
flat can nicely concaved to fit the hip 








The Handy Flasher 


pocket, while the extra carbide carrier 
for lamp No. 2 consists of an extra bot- 
tom, with screw top, said bottom screw- 
ing to the lamp when the one with the 
spent charge is removed. 

Lamp No. 1 is very small and compact; 
is only 4 inches high, weighs 514 ounces, 
burns 3% hours with one carbide charge 
and slips easily into the coat pocket or 
tackle box. It has a highly polished 2%4- 
inch reflector-of the built-in type, and 
projects the light quite a distance 
ahead. 

To light the lamp no matches are nece 
essary as a_ self-lighting—sparking—de- 
vice is attached to the reflector. This 
consists of a flint held by an adjustable 
tension spiral spring, against the rough- 
ened periphery of a small wheel. Giving 
this wheel a flip with the thumb or fin- 
ger produces a number of fat sparks 
which ignite the gas. At the back of the 
lamp there are two folding wire handles 
and a round wire hook permitting it to 
be carried in the hand, hung to a limb, 
or hooked onto a stake driven into the 
ground. 


ar desired this lamp may be obtained 
without the wire handles, but with a 
hook by means of which it may be at- 
tached to a special cap which will be sup- 
plied by the makers at a nominal cost. 
By having the lamp attached to the cap, 
it gives one the free use of both hands, 
and the light is always projected in the 
direction in which one is looking. How- 
ever, we believe it would be an easy mat- 
ter for any one, of a mechanical turn, to 
devise some means for attaching lamp 
No. 1 with folding handles to the cap, 
and are expecting to so rig ours this 
summer. 

Lamp No. 2 is another carbide affair 
and is similar in external appearance to 
lamp No. 1, but differs quite a bit from 
the latter in its mechanical makeup, as 
the amount of water supplied to the car- 
bide chamber, and consequently the rate 
of gas formation is automatically ac- 
complished to a very large degree by 
. float operating in the carbide cham- 
er. 

This lamp is larger all over than lamp 
No. 1, weighing 1134 ounces, 5 inches 
high (with bail folded), and burns 5 or 6 
hours on one charge. It is supplied with 
a handle at the back and a folding bail 
attached to the top of the water reservoir. 
To this bail a large wire hook is fastened 
by a swivel joint, permitting the lamp 
to be hung to a limb or other support. It 
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has 2 highly polished 3-inch reflector, 
made integral with the lamp body, and 
an automatic lighter, a quick turn of the 
wheel igniting the gas. 


EN using the automatic lighter on 

the carbide lamp, one should, after 
the formation of gas begins, hold the 
hand a moment over the reflector. This 
allows a momentary accumulation of gas 
around the burner which readily ignites 
when the sparker is operated. 

We do not advise filling the carbide 
container more than half full of carbide: 
if you do you will likely have trouble by 
the carbide swelling up and clogging the 
felt strainer through which the gas passes 
on its way to the burner. 

If you have been in the habit of cook- 
ing in camp at night by the aid of a poor 
light, the acrid smoke of the camp-fire 
making your eyes smart until half the 
pleasure of the trip is spoiled, one of 
these lamps stuck on a nearby bush so 
it will light up all the cooking equipment 
will prove a revelation, and we venture 
to say you will never return to the old 
method. 

After using these lamps, wash clean, 
so as to remove all trace of carbide mud, 
and dry thoroughly. It seems that the 
slacked carbide has a peculiar fondness 
for metal and adheres to it so tenaciously 
that a mere rinsing with water is not usu- 
ally sufficient to free all the parts of car- 
bide mud. For easy, as well as thorough 
cleaning, a small brush of the ten- 
cent variety, with fairly stiff bristles will 
be found a great help. With this every 
particle of carbide mud may be removed, 
leaving all parts scrupulously clean. A 
little care and attention bestowed upon 
them is well worth while, as it will enable 
them to faithfully serve you on many oc- 
casions. 


IGURE 3 shows a folding candle lan- 
tern as novel in construction as it is 
useful. As illustrated, ready for use, it 
measures 374x44%4x10% inches and weighs 





The Old Reliable Candle ; peveng 


Lights for the Outdoorsman 


23 ounces. When folded it makes a pack- 
age 7x414x3% inches that slips readily into 
the pocket, tackle box, or pack sack. 
There is nothing about it to spill or soil 
the clothing as its fuel is candles. 

The lantern is procurable in either 
heavy tin, galvanized iron, or aluminum, 
the one we have being galvanized. Three 
sides are of mica, the back having a pol- 
ished metal reflector. While not designed 
to throw the light at a distance, it is sur- 
prising what a good light it gives. For 
camp and trail use it is an ideal com- 
panion, as one may dress and skin game, 
cook, write and read by its welcome light. 
The wind can not blow it out. The 
standard Army candles 2% inches long 
and 1 inch in diameter give best re- 
sults and cost 35 or 40 cents per 
dozen. 

The lantern has a bail for carrying, also 

a brass-lined hole in the upper part of 
the back so it may be hung on a nail 
driven into any convenient support. To 
light it the top is unfastened, swung open, 
and held by the bottom in an inverted po- 
sition. A lighted match is then presented 
to the candle which readily lights, the 
lantern quickly turned in the upright po- 
sition, and the top closed and latched. 
This is very easily done before the can- 
dle has burned enough to drip. 

Folding the lantern is but the work of 
a moment. After removing the candle, 
pull out on the catch holding the bottom 
in position, push bottom up against back 
and fold down the sides: press the top 
out straight and fold it down on the 
sides, locking same in place with the wire 
latch which holds the top closed when 
the lantern is in use. 

No matter how many camp lamps one 
may have, this folding lantern will not 
come amiss, since its construction permits 
it to be so easily carried, and a few fat 
candles may be struck almost anywhere. 

We understand this lantern is used by 
the U. S. Army, and also supplied to the 
Canadian troops. 


NY article treating the subject we 

have chosen, would be sadly incom- 
plete if it neglected to mention the pocket 
flashlight, that almost necessity so fa- 
miliar to us all. While they are not well 
adapted for giving a continuous light, 
they are nevertheless, just about the han- 
diest thing one ever gets hold of. 

With one of these every nook and cor- 
ner of the tackle box, coat pocket and 
duffle bag may be searched out on the 
darkest night without the slightest danger 
of fire. When fishing at night, dropped 
hooks and other articles are easily and 
quickly found, without unnecessary grop- 
ing in the mud by the flasher’s glow. In 
fact they come in handy for dozens of 
uses on every night trip, whether fishing, 
camping, driving or motoring. 

We are not foolish about any particu- 
lar make of flashlight as any of them will 
do the “biz,” but we do insist that it be 
one of standard size so bulbs and bat- 
teries of standard make will fit, as these 
may be obtained from almost every 
store. 

Perhaps one of the most economical 
sizes to buy is one of tubular form 634 
inches long, 114 inches in diameter, the 
one shown in Figure 4 being of such di- 
mensions. This uses a two-cell battery 
and probably gives the most light in pro- 
portion to the cost of batteries and bulbs. 
Any way it is a popular size and renew- 
als are quite easily obtained. Ordinarily, 
one bulb will last as long as two or three 
batteries, although this is not always the 
case. A smaller flashlight, say one of 
vest pocket size, would be better for the 
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tackle box where room is _ scarce. 
| conetien the flashlight is exceedingly 

simple. Moving the switch so as to 
turn on the light amounts to simply clos- 
ing the battery circuit through the lamp; 
allowing the current to flow through the 
filament of the bulb, the resistance the 
filament offers to the current causing it 
to be heated to a white heat, or, in other 
words, become incandescent; the light 
thus produced being projected by the lens 
and reflector. Normally, the switch keeps 
the battery on open circuit, so no current 
flows, and the strength of the cells pre- 
served. Therefore, when putting the 
flashlight in the pocket be sure the switch 
is not accidentally caught and moved to 
the “closed” position, as this will run 
down the battery in a short time. Also, 
don’t lay it on the bare metal of the tackle 
box; with most flashers this is equivalent 
to closing the switch. Lay it on a piece 
of cloth. 

While on the subject of lights something 
to light them with is worth investigating. 
Even the best supply of matches will get 
soon exhausted, particularly if there is a 
smoker around; but the self-lighter solves 
the problem. Some of these are flint and 
steel with gasoline wick or tinder rope; 
some have a pyrites igniter and others use 
alcohol with spongy platinum. All “work” 
well; the difficulty is not to lose them or 
drop them into the bottom of a wet boat. 
To carry a supply of “essence” for them, 
a good scheme is to take along a small 
tubular oil-can with screw top. 

Thus the lights for the outdoorsman 
are various and several, each having its 
strong points, and no one combining the 
advantage of them all. And while there 
are no doubt other excellent lights we 
have not used, the carbide lamp, folding 
candle lantern, and the pocket’ flasher, 
gives one a lighting outfit which will en- 
able him to wrest from many inky nights 
real sport and pleasure that are to many 
unknown. 





A Self-lighting Carbide 
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THE SPORTSMANS WORLD 








The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
tournaments and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 


Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 
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A CAMPER’S OUTFIT FOR BI- 
CYCLE TRIPS 


By E. S. Anderson 


For fresh air and exercise, coupled with 
the ability to cover considerable ground 
and deviate into little-used meaaow lanes 
and hillside paths, it is hard to beat a bi- 
cycle. Its light weight—even when load- 
ed with the camping outfit—enables the 
cyclist to take it anywhere. 

A good two-man outfit can be made up 
as follows: Two cycles. Each should be 
equipped with coaster brake and heavy 
saddle; for carrying the outfit, a tourist 
case to strap in the diamond frame and a 
rear carrier are needed. One 7x7 rope- 
ridge wedge ient. This will be large 
enough to house two men with their bi- 








cycles in case of rain. It can be carried 
on the rear carrier of one cycle, strapped 
on. Two heavy, all-wool blankets. Roll 
compactly and strap on rear carrier of 
one cycle. 

Compact cooking outfit—pocket size— 
made for two. In this should be included 
two sets of folding knife and fork com- 
binations, four spoons, and one Sterno 
solidified alcohol stove, the latter for 
rainy-day use. 

Small hand axe, with sheath. One with 
holster strap preferred. 

Combination pocket knife. Should in- 
clude can-opener, corkscrew and screw- 
driver. 

Apparel. Include sweater, with change 
of socks and underwear. 

These items will be carried in the tour- 
ist cases and rear carriers, with room to 
spare; they form the essentials of the 
outfit. If the camper be amateur pho- 
tographer, hunter or fisherman, there will 
be room for the implements of the sport 
he favors. A vest-pocket camera, carried 
in a holster case on the belt, will make a 
delightful record of the trip, as the ac- 
companying illustrations will testify. 





SCREW CALKS IN HUNTING 
BOOTS 


Regarding the piece “Hob Nails in 
Hunting Boots,” would say that we should 
advise your getting the pointless nail. The 
small, cone-pointed nails, of which there 
are usually too many in the sole of the 
boot, wear down very rapidly and do not 
grip the rocks well. The screw calk, with 
a tool to put the same in a boot, costs 
about fifty cents a box, and can be re- 
newed whenever one gets pulled out, in 
this way making a much better hob. I 
found the screw calks very practical and, 
as a rule, did not use more than five in 
the heel and eight or ten in the sole. Be 
sure and put one extra screw calk right 
in the insole. You will find this of the 
greatest help in jumping up on down tim- 
ber, as it will enable you to stick and hold 
instead of sliding off.—Ep. 





REPAIRING A CUT IN A CANVAS 
CANOE 7 MARINE CANOE 
LUE 


Relative to repairing a cut in a canvas 
canoe, we would recommend that you 
melt your canoe glue 
until it is about the con- 
sistency of thick paint. 
Turn back the edges of 
the cut and paint the 
glue on the wood about 
an inch back all around 
the cut, then lay the 
canvas back over the 
glue and iron with a hot 
axe pole. 

If the edges are badly 
frayed or far apart, and 
if it is a bad tear, paint 
on another coat of glue 
and lay over this a piece 
of canvas, cotton or silk 
about an inch larger 
than the tear, then iron 
again and shellac.—Eb. 
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Play On a Brunswick 
30 Days in 1 Your Home 
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Then Pay For It a Few Cents a Day 


With our wonderful easy payment plan every family can afford a 
Brunswick. Just put up a box near the table and drop a few cents in 
every game. Before you know it, the table is paid for. 

Our 30-day home trial plan lets you test the Brunswick right in 
your own home. You are the only judge. And if it doesn’t come 
up to our every claim we return every dollar you have paid. 
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All contained in our interesting 


billiard book,—‘“‘Billiards—The Home 


A Model For You 
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There is a style and size Brunswick 
to fit every home. The “Grand,” 
“Baby Grand,” “Convertibles,” and 
“Quick Demountables” are in great 
favor. 

Beautiful oak and mahogany, ac- 
curate angles, fast ever level beds and 
quick acting Monarch cushions. Com- 
plete high grade playing outfit included 
free. 


Write For Color-Catalog 


See actual photographs of these 
tables in homes just like yours. Read 
what others have to say. Learn all 
about our home trial offer and easy pay- 
ment plan. 


Magnet.” Write forittoday. It’s free. 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
Dept. 52-J, 623-633 S. Wabash Avenue 
Chicago 























The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
Dept. 52-J, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 


Without obligation, I should like to receive your color-catalog, 
“‘ Billiards—The Home Magnet”’ 


and details of your free trial offer. 
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AN INEXPENSIVE BUT EFFI- 
CIENT TENT 


By Elwyn W. Chambers 


How would you like a tent that will 
sleep as many as three men, that re- 
quires only one pole to erect, that is wa- 
terproof, windproof and warm, and that 
weighs only three pounds? And all for 
$1.35! Sounds impossible, doesn’t it? 
But it can be done, provided you make 
it yourself. What? You've never made 
a tent? Why, Mr. Woodsman, you’ve 
missed half the joyseof a woodsman’s life 
if you’ve never made your own tent. 
Don’t delay any longer. Start in to-day 
and follow these directions, and you'll 
have a fine light, efficient and inexpensive 
tent for your next outing. ‘ 

The tent about to be described is a 
combination between a Baker and an A- 
tent It has a floor space six feet by 
six and a half, and is five feet high in 
front, being made of waterproofed un- 
bleached muslin, of which ten yards are 
required. The cloth can be bought for 
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ten cents a yard and should be water- 
proofed while still in one piece. 

To do this, take three or four bars of 
paraffne and rub it thoroughly and 
smoothly into the cloth. After this has 
been done, go over it with a hot iron. 
This will soak the paraffine into the mate- 
rial and will not only make it waterproof, 
but will also preserve and strengthen it. 

The various parts of the tent should 
be laid out on the floor according to the 
drawings, Figs. 1, 2, and 3. Lay the 
cloth over this pattern, which may be 
marked off by means of string tied to 
pins, and cut out the various parts, al- 
lowing an inch or so for seams. The 
dotted lines in the drawing show where 
the seams come in the various parts of 
the tent. 

After the cloth has been cut out, baste 
the pieces that form the side together, 
also the back and top. Then double-sew 
it on the sewing-machine. If you can not 
do this work yourself, you can allot the 
task to your wife. 


After the various parts are completed, 
sew them together and _ reinforce 
seams with white tape. The ten yards 
this which are required can be bow 
at any department store for twenty-five 
cents. Double thicknesses of this tape 
are sewed to the sides and to the back at 
the points marked T in the drawings. 

You will notice that there is no front to. 
the tent. This is left off in order that 
it may be heated by the Nessmuk camp- 
fire. In mosquito country, however, it is 
well to provide a bobbinet front. 

To set up the tent, ten stakes and a 
five-foot pole are required. First stake 
out the bottom in a rectangle. Then set 
up the pole in front and guy it out with 
a rope. Lastly, the back should be 
stretched out and staked with the two 
ropes provided for that purpose. 

When the tent is made and set up as 
directed, and brush and leaves piled about 
the sides to keep out the wind, it will be 
found to be as nearly perfect for its size, 
weight .and cost as can be devised. 











SHOOTING HAWKS FROM MOTORCYCLE 


HAWKING BY MOTORCYCLE 
By Jas. E. Hogg 


The photograph inclosed herewith il- 
lustrates the method employed by Mr. 
Everett Colburn, a Los Angeles taxider- 
mist, for securing specimens of large 
hawks that are so much desired as 
adornments for dens, halls, etc., and at 
the same time ridding the country of a lot 
of wandering freebooters that destroy 
great quantities of game. 

Mr. Colburn, who is also a motorcy- 
clist, discovered that hawks will sit on 
a fence-post or other perch at the side of 


the road and allow him to 
pass them. The thought 
then occurred to him that 
if he toured over the 
country with his shotgun 
ready for action he would 
be able to bag many a 
specimen that he would 
otherwise never get a shot 
at. He tried the scheme 
out, and with such a de- 
gree of success that the 
hawk population of Los 
Angeles County seems to 
be somewhat endangered. 

Riding along the road at 45 or 50 miles 
an hour, Mr. Colburn crouches low over 
his machine as he speeds up on his quarry, 
then raising up suddenly, he lets go. of 
the handle-bars of his machine, raises his 
gun and fires. 

Of course, this is a feat that no dub 
motorcyclist would dare attempt, for con- 
siderable skill is required for success. It 
takes skill for good markmanship while 
bumping along over the road at this speed. 
It takes skill to be able to let go of the 
handle-bars while on rough roads, and 
even greater skill is required to keep from 
being unseated by the recoil of the gun. 


HOW TO MAKE A RABBIT-FUR 
ROBE 


Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I have read quite a little in several Alas- 
kan stories about rabbit-skin sleeping 
robes. I will appreciate it very much if 
you will publish the preparation of thesé 
skins. L. C. Ree. 

Reply by Fre’d K. Vreeland—Your let- 
ter is received and I am very glad to tell 
you what I know about rabbit-skin robes 
as made by the Indians of the Northwest. 

In that country the varying hare or 
“snowshoe rabbit” is very abundant dur- 
ing certain seasons, but once in seve 
years they are attacked by an epidemic 
which reduces them to a very small num- 
ber. In the plentiful years the Indians 
use their skins very largely for making 
sleeping robes. 

When the skin is green it is cut into am | 
oval by removing the legs and head, and 
then made into a long strip 34-inch wide 
by cutting around and around the edge m 
spiral fashion towards the center. This 
makes a strip four or five feet long, 
which is hung over a rack to dry. In dry-_ 
ing it curls into a round, fluffy string” 
about as large as one’s finger. 
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These strings when dry are plaited into 


' of 4 a robe with a peculiar mesh, somewh 

Noted Author EIEN. th like a_ knitting stitch, one row being 
6 *, 99 sat ° \ eee ‘ worked into the loops. of the last, back 

the Justrite as just right . seevenpnsiitiine:> forth until the robe is completed. “ 


You who have pondered long on the subject This makes a fabric of an open-work 


of artificial light for the camp at night do not formation with meshes about 114 inches 
fail to read the splendid article “Lights for the : , to 2 inches in diameter, which are filled by 
Outdoorsman” by Willis O. C. Ellis in this N ’ the soft, fluffy fur. It ‘makes a very warm 
issue of FIELD AND STREAM. # | and fairly light covering, but is not very 
You will note that Mr. Ellis concurs in the strong because of the thinness and ten- 
judgment of thousands of other experienced derness of the skin—Frep. F. VReevanp, 
woodsmen in considering the carbide lamp the most effi- 
cient and most economical where brilliant, continuous 
light is essential or convenient. 
The Justrite Lamp, with its unequalled acetylene “QjajogsogDe 
brilliancy, turns night into day when and where and for 
as long as you want it to. The absolute dependability of the Justrite is proven 
by its having displaced all other means of light in hundreds of mines, where 
the safety—oftentimes life itself—of thousands of miners depend upon it. 
ights from an automatic sparker. No matches necessary. 
Complete your equipment now by mailing your 
order to-day. 
Sent direct from the factory, postpaid, on receipt 
of price. No. 100, $1.50; No. 95 (larger size), $2; 
| poeta Camp 
antern (in 


metal carrying 
case), $4. 


JUSTRITE 
MFG. CO. 
Dept. ‘“‘S” 
2061 Southport Ave. 
CHICAGO, ILLS. 


A FINE STAG HEAD 
A Inclosed find photo of a “helmetted 
stag” killed about 23 years ago by my 


father while on a hunting trip in Wis- 


consin. The deer was killed very near the 
td Michigan line about half-way across the 

peninsula. 
° ° I have a conceited idea that this head 
Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET will compare favorably with the best of 
You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable them. While not as large as the head 














mentioned in National Collection, nor the 
Metropolitan Air Cameron County head, it is very sym- 
Goods are recom- metrical and almost all of the points are 
mended by the real tines. 

Forest Service, Beams, 2714 inches. 

Campers, Physi- Spread, 25 inches. 

cians, Invalids, Circumference, 514 inches. 

Tuberculosis Pa- Points, 20. 

tients and Sports- —Ros. Pacan. 
men everywhere. pa ee raed Pees 
A warm, com- RECANVASSING YOUR CANOE 


&* fortable, dry bed. 
= Wind, vmod cold Will you describe the method of recan- 


and moisture vassing a canoe? I have a Rushton, In- 
proof. Packs 6x dian Girl model canoe that has been re- 
: 7 25. painted time and again. No paint was 

P o> r ever removed from the canvas when it 
We make air goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, etc. Write for Catalogue A. was refinished, and now she is nearly 
Successors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. thirty pounds overweight. I want to re- 


* move the old canvas and fit her out with 

Athol Manufacturing Co., Athol, Mass. a new skin. Would be glad to receive any 
pointers on putting on the canvas, but 

more particularly desire information about 


filling the canvas and applying the paint 
Ideal Woods Boot and varnish. (One manufacturer adver- 
Made of special Japonica oil tanned tises that they singe the canvas, thereby 
or black Guenewsent Ro om moc- producing a smoother finish. Can you ex- 
casin stoc resists hari jot Py . nove; 2 
serves ideally when soft, pliable. plain what singeing is? 
waterproof Woods Boots are . S. KINGKADE. 


pe le price. Ask Ans.—Answering your question about 
recanvassing your canoe, would say that, 

Lath ge et if carefully done, you can burn off all the 
- old paint with a kerosene blow torch and 


Get It Free! Big free list of 5 | ascraper. As fast as the paint is softened 


rebuilt motor- by the heat the scraper follows, and you 

cycles; $30 up; all guaranteed. A sav- a GRAFLEX must take care not to either scorch the 
ing of 15% to 40%. Write today. underlying canvas or damage it by scrap- 
ing. As the canvas is stretched on very 

WESTERN ~+ + ea COMPANY Your carefully and then filled with white lead 
185 Hayutin Build Denver, Colo. = paste, it makes a better skin than you can 
put on with fresh canvas. However, if, 






























































you decide to do the latter, get about 12 
ounce duck, which comes 30 inches wide, 
sew a double seam down the middle, mak- 
ing a piece 60 inches wide and a couple of 
feet longer than the canoe. This is first 
tacked down the keel of the canoe with 
4-oz. copper tacks and then stretched on 
each side, working each way from the 
center and doing opposite sides at the 
same time. Do not try to tack one side 
and then the other. After this is done 
the canvas is singed, that is, gone over 
lightly with a blow torch to burn off the 
small cotton fibres, and it is then wet 
down to stretch the canvas taut. After 
this rub in white lead paste with a stiff 
brush and then put on a color coat and 
finally the canoe varnish.—Eb. 


CURING MEAT AND FISH 
Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I am a steady reader of your magazine 
and I think it the finest out. 

I would like to ask you a few ques- 
tions if you have time to answer them, 
and I am enclosing stamps for reply in 
case you should not care to answer 
through the columns*of the magazine. 

1 would like to know how to smoke and 
salt fish and fresh meat for winter use, 
and as I have not had any experience in 
this line, I would like to have all details 
explained, for I have read your answer 
to question asked in the May issue, but it 
does not go into details very closely. 

I would also like to know what you 
think of the Maxim Silencer on a sporting 
rifle. I have a thirty-thirty Winchester 
which I would like to fit with one for the 
benefit of coyotes, as I believe if Mr. 
Coyote could not hear the crack of your 
rifle it would puzzle him, while now when 
I shoot at one he does not hesitate to 
make his get-away. 

Do you think that the silencer lessens 
the power of the rifle, and could it be 
used to advantage on a .22-caliber rifle? 

I have heard many arguments about the 
silencer’s qualities, so I am asking your 
opinion: before investing in one. 

A. McMitran. 

Ans.—Regarding smoking fish, the best 

way is to clean and split them open so 
that they lie wide and flat. They are then 
strung on poles and hung about four feet 
above a smoke fire, which is never al- 
lowed to get very hot. The object is not 
to cook the fish, but to dry them out and 
at the same time allow the smoke to cure 
them. The curing process takes about two 
days, the fire being constantly attended. 
The wood used should be cottonwood, 
birch or other sweet and non-resinous 
wood; beechwood is also good. 
‘ Regarding the silencer, would say that 
I think you would do better with the .22 
than with the .30-30, and the long rifle .22 
will stop a coyote long enough for you 
to get a few more shots into him.—Eb. 


HOW TO RIG AN “OVERALL” 
PACK 


I have noticed your articles on the over- 
all pack. Here is the way I used the 
overall pack for five years, and I after- 
wards designed a pack on the same lines, 
which always gives the hunter or hiker an 
extra pair of pants and no weight, as the 
overalls are of less weight than the aver- 
age pack harness: 

Throw each leg over your shoulder 
with the front of the overalls looking out. 
(The above is for bibbed overalls.) Roll 
your bed and pack up as usual, then with 
another cord tie around bib and back and 
then a couple extra turns around the seat, 
,¢tc. Then when you have it placed on 
your back, tie the foot of the legs to bot- 
tom of pack at waist-line and you will 
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What will 


you wear? 


Outdoor life demands outdoor clothes. 


Protection against rain and dampness, freedom and 
ease of movement, strong wearing qualities and many 
handy features are offered you in Duxbak Outdoor 
Togs. Sportsmen have found their Duxbak suits as 
necessary as their rods or guns for full enjoyment ot 
the Great Outdoors. 


The cloth, a strong Army duck, olive drab in color, is 
soft and pliable. It protects against damp and rain 
without sacrificing its good ventilation properties— 


18 
“CGawenelle Proofed 


Kamp-it. Lighter weight garments more particularly 
adapted to the woman’s needs. Many attractive styles 
for the summer resort, country club, riding, golfing, 
camping, etc. 


Both Duxbak and Kamp-it include various styles for 
men and women for every outdoor activity. Select 
the style best suited to your needs 


At Your Sporting Goods Dealer’s 


If he can’t supply you, send us his name and we will 
mail you free our 1917 Style Book. 


UTICA-DUXBAK 
CORPORATION 


2 Hickory St., Utica, N. Y. 


Successors to Bird Jones & Kenyon 


Established 1904 Incorporated 1917 


TRADE MARK 





find a 40 to 60-pound pack is easily taken 
care of and easily slipped off and on. 
Some of your go-light people can adopt 
this idea —A Reaper. 


ES HUN TING 
MarBL KNIVES 
Famous the world over for their quality of ma- 
terial, correctness of design, and big value, 
fs Better knives cannot be obtained at any price, 
yifea Look for trade-mark on every genuine Marbie knife, 


THE SUGAR OF LEAD WATER- 


BIG Fish! 


Socan you. Pro- 

fessionals, amateurs, 

women and children 

everywhere are mak- 
ing record catches of all kinds 
of game fish, trolling or casting, 
with my 


Rush 
JangoMinnow 


BzomrTerep Trape Mark 


—the liveliest bait that floats. 
It wiggles, dives and swims like 
a minnow in action. If there’s 
a game fish in the water it will 
getit—from bass to muskalonge. 


Practically weedless. Floats when idle. 
Won't catch on bottom. 


Enameled in brilliant colors on wood. 
Each packed in neat box. Our Radiant 
Bait glows at night—that’é when the 
big ones feed. 

At your dealer’s, or sent c 
direct, postpaid—stam 

or money order —each, 

Four assorted, in brilliant colors, $3.00 
Accept no substitutes. There is only 
one Rush Tango Minnow and I own 
the patents. 

DEALERS escent Send tor it 
TODAY. Ask your jobber for beautifully 
lithographed Counter Display. 


J. K. RUSH 
914 Rush Blidg., Syracuse, N. Y. 





The Rush Tango Min- 
now is the original 
swimming, diving, wobbler bait; 
fully covered by patents, includ- 
ing Welles Uasic Patents. 








The Biggest 
Little Work 
Saver Ever 


It’s the Handy Oil Can 

filled with 3-in-One Ql 

and it costs but 25c. 

3-in-One has a bundred uses round 

the home and the Handy Oil Can 

is the cleverest and most unique 
container you ever zaw Get one. 
FREE—sample bottle of 3-in-One and 
Dictionary of Uses. 

3-in-One Oil Co, 165CAH.. Bdwy., N.Y. 





PROOFING PROCESS 

Regarding Mr. Goldstein’s inquiry con- 
cerning waterproofing clothing, would say 
that the chemical process most in use is 
the sugar of lead process, which is as 
follows: 

Dissolve half a pound of alum in two 
quarts of boiling water, then add two 
gallons of pure cold water. In this so- 
lution place the material and let it re- 
main for a day. Dissolve a quarter of a 
pound of sugar of lead in two quarts of 
boiling water, then add two gallons of 
cold water. Take the material from the 
alum solution, wring it lightly, place in 
the second solution, and leave for five or 
six hours; then wring out again lightly 
and allow to dry. 

Regarding the oil process, paint the 
cloth with the paraffin solution consisting 
of one brick of paraffin to a pint of hot 
turpentine.—Ep. 


WHEN IS A SPIKEHORN? 
Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly advise me whether a 
“spike-horn” buck differs in species from 
the ordinary antlered Virginia deer? 
Northern guides do not seem very defi- 
nite on this point. . L. Frinton. 

Ans.—Answering your question con- 
cerning the spike-horn buck, would say 
that this is usually a buck in his second 
year. The antlers at this stage are usu- 
ally short spikes from three to eight inch- 
es in length, occasionally with one prong 
if the buck is very vigorous. They are 
all Virginia deer and of the same species 
as the ten-pointer buck.—Eb. 


AIR TANKS FOR THE CANOE 
Fietp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I have a sixteen-foot canoe, and would 
like to know if I can have air tanks or 
sponsons attached to prevent her from up- 
setting. If so, where can I have this done? 
Will leeboards do for the same a a 

~~ @ 


Ans.—Answering your question con- 
cerning the sixteen-foot canoe, would say 
that any tinsmith can make you a pair of 
air tanks to go under the bow and stern 
decks, but you might correspond with the 
makers of your canoe, and if they make 
a sponson model, it is possible that the 
sponsons may fit your plain model, in 
which case they will make you a quota- 
tion on shipping you a pair. Leeboards 
= not act as a preventative in upsetting. 
—Epb. 


GETTING GROUND HOGS 
Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I am a rcgular and pleased reader of 
your magazine, and wish you could in- 
form me through your columns if there 
is any legal method of chasing ground 
hogs out of their hole in ground? Dig- 
ging is a very hard method. 

H. W. Compton. 

Ans.—Answering your question, we are 
not aware that there is any legal protec- 
tion whatever extended to the ground hog, 
as the same is classed as vermin and a 
nuisance. A very successful method em- 
ployed by many farmers is, after holeing 
up a ground hog, to drive a deep hole with 
a crowbar, drop in a tree-planting dyna- 
mite stick and explode same. This usu- 
ally gets Mr. Chuck. The more sports- 
manlike way is to “lay” for him at fifty 
to one hundred yards distance with a .22 
long rifle properly sighted.—Eb. 





q > ° ° 
| Marble’s Safety Hunting Knife 
Can be carried open in sheath, or 
closed in pocket. Has short handieandiong 
blade, extension guard acting as a lock 
when knife is open. Genuine stag 
Price, with sheath, 43§ in. blade, $3.00; 
5 in. blade, $4.00, 
The Woodcraft (at right) 
= Biggest value ever offered at $1.50. Has 
the quality of many $2.50 and $3.00 knives. 
Exclusive Marble design. Finest steel 
blade beveled at back, tapering to fine 


Write for catalog showing all styles of 
Hunting Knives, Safety Axes, Rifle 
Sights, Game-Getter Gun, etc. Free 
sample Marble’s Nitro Solvent Oil if you 
give sporting goods dealer's name. 








—all you need is one drop of 


HOMOL 


The Perfect Sportsmen’s Oil 


in the patent improved can that cannot leak or get 
clogged with dirt. Equally good for guns, traps, 


tools, and many other uses 


around the shop and home. 
Prevents rust. If your dealer 
has not yet received Homol, 


send us 25cents and we will 
mail a can at once. 


WILLIAM PETERMAN, Inc. 
200 Fifth Avenue New York City 




















For Fishermen, 
BOOKS Campers and 
Lovers of Golf 


Here’s a list of books, any or all 
of which will prove invaluable to an 
outdoor man. They can be pur- 
chased either singly or in conjunction 
with a year’s subscription to FIELD 
AND STREAM (either new or 
renewal)—see special offers below. 

With a years 
Book tien to Fel 
Alone and Stream 
American Salmon Fisherman $1.00 
Fly Rods and Fly Tackle 1.7% 
Camping on the Great Lakes 1.25 
Camping on the Great River 1.50 
Camping in the Winter Woods 1.00 


We have but a limited supply 
of these books 


ORDER NOW! 


Field and Stream Publishing Co. 
461 Eighth Avenue New York City 
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ANOTHER CAMP STOVE 
By A. A. Thomas 

I was very much interested in your Jan- 
uary number of FIELD AND STREAM, es- 
pecially “Mainly About Camp Stoves.” 

My wife and I, being outdoor enthu- 
siasts, usually manage to spend five to 
seven weeks under canvas each year. In 
summer it is fishing, in the fall hunting 
for small game. We have given much 
thought to camp equipment, not forget- 
ting the question of weight, compactness, 
etc., or, in other words, we believe in go- 
ing light but right. We all have our pet 
ideas in some one direction, and think we 
have something on the other fellow. After 
much thought on the subject along comes 
someone like the editor of FIELD AND 


STREAM, and throws the whole thing in | 


our face. He means well, to be sure, and 
it is well I’ll admit. I am not kicking or 
finding fault. I am merely jealous be- 
cause our idea of camp stoves was not 
included in your article, “Mainly About 
Camp Stoves.” I will say there is none 
that will cook faster or hold a fire longer. 
As for fuel, coal can be used when it is 
convenient to have a grate on hand. 

The stove is easily made from twenty- 
gauge sheet iron, the front collapsible if 
desired. The top of the stove should be 
about 28 inches long and 20 inches wide, 
with two cooking holes, each 7% inches in 
diameter with ™%4-inch turned in which 
helps to brace the top; also keeps it from 
warping. Turn down the outer edges of 
top of stove 1% inches all around. The 
collar in back part of stove should be 
turned down 3 inches and curved out to 
fit over the stove pipe. The front end 
piece should be 12 inches wide, 15 inches 
‘deep with draft door made to slide in and 
out, and a smaller revolving draft door 
attached thereon. For lids over cooking 
holes use tin pie plates as they fit tight 
and will last a long while. 

Now if you have four lengths of tele- 
scopic stove pipe (2 feet each) we will 
proceed to set the stove in (not up). It 
will take only fifteen minutes or there- 
abouts before we will have a fire going 
and no smoke to contend with inside the 
tent. Dig a trench or fire hole,.as it is 
called, about 9 inches wide and 15 inches 
deep if grate is used, or 12 inches deep 
without grate. Do not make the firehole 
full length of stove as this is the cause 
of the smoke nuisance in a good many 
camp stoves, the fire hole being too big 
for the small stove pipe used. I would 
suggest that you would start your fire hole 
about two-thirds the length of stove, ex- 
tending it beyond the front about nine 
inches which allows air to reach the draft 
door; it also permits the removal of your 
ashes. Now dig a smaller trench deep 
and wide enough for your stove pipe to 




















Qa, DANZ 


Combined SHELL 
and GAME 


BAGS 


INDISPENSABLE TO THE HUNTER 


Every Hunter is delighted 
with the “DANZ BAG.” It 
is properly hung and ad- 
justed—with shells easy of 
access and weight distributed. 
The only garment for carry- 
ing. Birds and Small Game. 


Made of Standard Khaki Duck 
Reinforced, Bound and Riveted 
Worn With or Without Your Coat 


Descriptive Literature 
Free 


THE “DANZ” HAS EVERY CONVENIENCE A SPORSTMAN COULD DESIRE 
Hunters, Fishermen, Hikers—All Nature Lovers 
Find the ‘‘ Danz Bag” practically indispensable 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send us his name, your check for $3.00 
and your waist measure—for a “‘ Danz’’ by return mail 
Made by 


SUMMERS MFG. CO., Dept. “F-S,” LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA ~~ 





DU PONT SMOKELESS RIFLE POWDERS 


For Modern High Power Rifles— 
Military Rifle Powder No. 10. 
Improved Military Rifle Powder No. 15. 
Improved Military Rifle Powder No. 16. 
Improved Military Rifle Powder No. 18. 
Military Rifle Powder No. 20. 
. Military Rifle Powder No. 21. 
For Reduced Loads in Modern Cartridges or 
Service Loads in Black Powder Cartridges— 
Du Pont No. 1 Rifle Smokeless. 
Gallery Rifle Powder No. 75. 
Sporting Rifle Powder No. 80. 
Schuetzen Smokeless. 
For Revolvers and Automatic Pistols— 
Du Pont Pistol Powder No. 3. 














Which and How Much Should You Use? 
ASK US 


Rifle Smokeless Division 


E. I. du PONT de NEMOURS & CO., Wilmington, Delaware 

















When planning your next outdoor His 


trip—don’t forget your te Color Gets Him 
Tt’s the color—not : 
the shape or size—of bait, 
that attracts the game fish. 
Somewhere, sometime he has 


These evenly soft Air Mattresses can be used | tasted something that has pleased him. 

with perfect safety—no matter how wet or | He remembers its . That’s why he 

oe the ground. They can be inflated in a | strikes and strikes hard when one of 

ew moments or deflated instantly and rolledin 5 Ick 

a pate that oe your” pocket In- SKVOR ¢< CHANGE BAITS 

valuable for motor, yachting, andcamping trips. kipping along bedecked in his favorite color. 

Write for our catalogue and endorsementtoday. “Tie mee taeaee baits of a dozen different hues, but wi 

PNEUMATIC MFG. Co. this quick change outfit, you’re bound to get him, for— 

“ 527 17th Street Brooklyn, N. Y. | “When the Fish Won't Bite, Change the Color” 
36 different combinations from a single pocket outfit, 
easily secured, in rapid succession, without tying or 
cutting line. Made in onesize only 
No, 36. 36 changes. SEK YOUR 
DEALER—or write TODAY, for our 
catalog. and learn more sbout these 
economical and effective new fish lures. 


ps SKVOR & COMPANY 
gy 103 Ist Ave, W Cedar Rapids, 
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~ REDUCE THE COST ~ 
OF GASOLINE 
ONE THIRD TO ONE HALF 


FORDS AND 
ALL OTHER CARS 


One-third to one-half MORE MILE- 
AGE and POWER can be secured 
from cheapest grade of gasoline or 
even half gasoline and kerosene 
by using the 

Newly Perfected 1917 Mode! 


AIR-FRICTION {;| 
CARBURETORS 
Start your motor instantly and move off at once; 
even in sero weather, with no “popping”’, “‘spitt- 
| Ee *» END your carburetor 
Weft nay oor without changing present manifold 
Kak your desies It he can’t supply you, write 
ue direct, sending bis name and the aaine ana 


















50% off list price wh tative t 
Price where no representative is 
already appointed. Ask us about our 30 day 


er. 
es and repairshops make 
greater profits and give more satisfact 
supplying AIR I 


RETORS, and spark plu 
than on any other accessories 
they can handle, 











1917 MODEL 





ENJOY ‘our boating 
to the fullest extent. 
Buy an Aerothrust! 
Ask your dealer or write 
for catalogue. 

DALE-REY CORPORATION 


150 Lafayette Si., N.Y. 
Eastern [Distributors 


SCRIPPS MOTOR COMPANY 
17 Battery Place, N. Y. 
Foreign Distributors 
Aerothrust Engine Co. 
304 Washington St. 
La Porte, Ind. 














Equal to 25 Ordinary Lanterns ! 
A real boon to sportsmen, campers, 
farmers—in the shop, on the farm, 
in the woods, flelds—while boating, 
hunting—any time, anywhere, a 
steady, bright-as-day light is needed 


THE STORM KING LANTERN 


—200 candle power—wind and rain 
proof—costs % cent per hour—l 
quart gasoline or kerosene operates 
it 15 hours—light—handy size. See 
it at your dealer’s, or 


WRITE FOR SPECIAL OFFER CIRCULAR 
We have an interesting proposition 


to make to you. 
National Stamping & Electric Works 


472 S. Clinton Chicago 


Racine@i5 


America’s Finest Canoe 
Speed, lightness and beautiful finish combined 


to the highest . Write for free catalog showing the 
8 ree allyl dy Lee er 
Racine Boat Company, Dept. M, Racine, Wis. 
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lie in so it will be under ground and cov- 
ered. Dig from stove pipe trench some 
depth and connect with fire hole. Now 
we are ready to set stove in unless you 
have a grate. If so, we will put a couple 
pieces of %4-inch iron pipe in the fire hole 
about half way down to rest grate on. To 
place stove without grate hold same over 
your fire hole, letting the front end start 
down, cutting itself into the earth on each 
side until it is all the way down, then tap 
the edges into the earth all around. This 
will make it tight and firm. Now lay two 
lengths of stove pipe straight away from 
stove, covering it well with earth, then two 
lengths upright on elbow. Now we are 
ready for the kindling. See that the draft 
is open—pull the bell rope and away you 
go. Is itenot reasonable to think you are 
bound to get quick results when heat has 
no other outlet but the top where it is 
most needed? 

Our stove being away at present I can- 
not give you the exact weight, but you 
can easily see it is nominal in comparison 
to any other camp stove, considering you 
are using mother earth for an end, both 
sides and bottom. Another feature of this 
stove is a 414-inch space each side of fire 
hole where articles that require no further 
cooking can be set aside and kept hot as 
flame cannot reach under this part of the 
stove. We are never troubled with sparks 
from the stove pipe. 

In conclusion I would like to say this 
stove is some tent heater. We use the 
camp fire tent, never letting the awning 
down. In the fall we enclose it with can- 
vas, in summer with mosquito netting; 
this gives us a tent inside with the fol- 
lowing dimensions: 9x6—13x6, using a fly 
over all. This gives quite a large space 
inside to heat. With the temperature at 
31 degrees above outside, we had the ther- 
mometer registering 96 degrees inside, 
forcing us to open up. Mother Earth of- 
fers to the campers many opportunities in 
different directions if we only accept her 
offers. For instance, a first-class oven 
can be made in the earth and in connec- 
tion with this stove which will positively 
not burn anything and bake well. To 
change the subject, there is also a refrig- 
erator or ice box that will keep thirty 
pounds of ice forty-eight hours or will 
keep things cool without ice. But this 
comes under another heading and will 
have to be laid aside. 


MOUNTING BUTTERFLIES 


Fiecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Seeing your offer to answer any ques- 
tion pertaining to outdoor life or natural 
history, I have a question I hope you will 
be able to answer: How are butterflies 
and moths mounted? I have tried a num- 
ber of ways, but do not seem to have the 
right way. Wa ter J. Kerrier. 

Ans.—The way my boy mounts butter- 
flies is a good one. He gets all the panes 
of glass and old spoiled plate negatives 
that he can get hold of, cleans the glass 
and gets from the stationery store a passe- 
partout set. This is a kind of paper tape 
which can be pasted like a frame around 
glass or a box with a glass cover. He 
saves all the pasteboard boxes he can get 
hold of, and to mount his butterflies he 
fills the box full of cotton, puts the but- 
terfly or moth on the cotton with wings 
outstretched and the glass plate down on 
top of this. Then the edges are sealed 
up with the passe-partout tape and the 
specimen is mounted. Large moths re- 
quire a box about three by five inches, 
and butterflies mounted in pairs with the 
wings top side and under side about the 
same size; smaller ones to match.—Ep. 















Game Farmer 


Write for these 
two books which 
tell all about this 
interesting and profitable 
work. ‘“‘Game Farming 
for Profit and Pleasure’’ is 
sent free on request. It 
treats of the subject as a 
whole; describes the many 
game birds, tells of their 
food and habits, etc. 
‘‘American Pheasant 
Breeding and Shooting”’ is 
sent on receipt of 10c in 
stamps. It is a complete 

manualonthe subject. 


HERCULES POWDER, Co. 
1059 Market Street 


Wilmington Delaware 





















When you “hit the trail” relying 
solely on your own resources, you need a 


Leedawl Compass 


to point the way, to save hours and 
miles of useless wandering. 

Leedawl is the only Guaranteed Jew- 
eled Compass at $1.00. Has a jeweled 
needle, heavy and tempered steel point, 
silvered metal dial, screw top and white 
metal non-tarnishing case. yy 

Step into your dealer’s (Optician, 
Druggist, Sporting Goods), ask to see 
the edawl, $1.00; Litenite, $2.00; 
Meradial, $2.50; Aurapole, $2.50; Cee- 
bynite, $3.00; Magnapole, $1.50; Flodial, 
$1.50; Gydawl, $2.00. 

If he can’t supply you or will not 
order for you, remit direct to us. 

Write for folder or send 10 cents for 
book “The Compass, the Sign Post of 

the World.” 


Inylor Instrument Companies 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Makers of Scientific 
Instruments of 
Superiority i 


















DEALER S—Taylor Made-in- 
America Compasses are Fast | 
Sellers. Write for our prop- + 
ositions today. if 
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SAVE 
TIME—STAMPS—TROUBLE 


SEE NEXT TO LAST LEFT HAND 
ADVERTISING PAGE 
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Cutter Boots 


ADE to measure—at the bench 

—by queer old-fashioned Scan- 
dinavian bootmakers who have never 
outgrown their “wax-end” days. No 
sewing machine touches these cus- 
tom boots, nor is a “factory lot” of 
leather so much as considered for 
their material. Each square inch of 
sole and upper must test “100” be- 
fore it passes, 


Cutter Sporting 
embody these quality stand- Boots 


ards in their highest form. 

They bring you comfort with 

extreme ruggedness, long wear with lightness 

and the highest waterproof qualities possible 

to put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers 
from “‘heart-o’-the-hide” specially 
tanned chrome chocolate leather. 
Inner sole, stitching and every de- 
tail ultra perfect. Fit guaranteed 
from your own self-measurements, 


Write for descriptive literature 
and get your dealer interested in 
Cutter Sporting and “Pac” Boots. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 


Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 
















Gives you a feeling of real comfort 
and the assurance of perfect protec- 
tion while exercising. 

Opening beneath Patent flap 
Small amount of material 

between thighs 
Perfeet pouch 










Weilt-hbonad 

webbing 
Can be cleaned by boiling without injury to 
rabber, Fits perfectly, Can't rub or chafe. 
Finest quality elastic webbing. Ask your 
dealer, and if he will not supply you with 
Mizpah Jock No. 44, send us 7c, in 
Stamps and waist measurement and we 
will seud by mail, 








THE WALTER F. WARE CO., Dept. E.; PHILA. 
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CAMP AND TRAIL QUERIES 


Fietp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 


1 (a) How can I dye white duck to a 
fast tan color? (b) In making a pack 
sack would you prefer sewing it with a 
lockstitch and waxed thread or common 
needle and stout linen thread? The awl 
seems clumsy and slow for this sort of 
work and I wondered if you could tell me 
of some hand stitch that would not pucker 
or loosen? (c) The paraffine-turpentine 
method of waterproofing would best be 
applied after pack sack is finished, would 
it not? 

2 (a) In this locality we have what is 
called pickerel, but as they quite often are 
caught weighing above twenty pounds, I 
am inclined to believe they are really 
Great Northern Pike. I have read that 
pickerel do not attain a weight of over 
ten pounds, as a rule. Can you tell me 
how to distinguish one from the other? 
(b) Also the difference between small and 
large-mouth bass? 

3 (a). In the Prize Fishing Contest con- 
ditions, would you please explain condi- 
tion “three” more in detail? One does 
not always care to take two partners along 
as witnesses whenever he goes out for a 
prize-winner, and as I understand it, his 
fish could not be entered unless the catch- 
ing of it was witnessed by at least one 
spectator. (b) Also how about condition 
“two”? In the stories appearing in F1eLp 
AND STREAM I noticed where some of the 
winners were weighed by spring-balance 
scales—but then, perhaps, they were 
weighed again later. 

4. A good many years ago German carp 
were placed in a lake adjoining our farm 
and now there are tons of them there— 
some having been speared during spawn- 


ing season weighing thirty pounds and- 


over. They are a nuisance, but the only 
time one can spear them is during the day- 
time in their spawning season, when a 
wagon-load could be easily gotten by two 
or three men. After a warm rain in June 
they chase one another up among the 
rushes and up the outlet with seemingly 
no fear or caution, but at night they dis- 
appear. Saw, or bill-fish, are speared at 
that time as well. What I wish to ask is: 
do you know of any lure that one could 
use with any success on these fellows? 
It seems as though they would put up a 
rattling good fight if one could hook 
them. It is said they destroy the eggs of 
other fish, so why could not salmon eggs 
be used? Of course, these could not be 
used as a casting lure. Forgot to mention 
that we have excellent fishing grounds in 
this and adjoining counties (Van Buren), 
there being between seventy-five and a 
hundred lakes in this one county. 

5. Can you give me a recipe for tanning 
woodchuck skins into leather? I tried a 
recipe calling for ashes and water to rid 
the skin of hair, then soft soap to get off 
the meat; then it was to be rubbed dry 
over a smoke. Having no soft soap, I 
tried lye and hard soap, but no go! 

6 (a). Have some bass flies with four- 
inch leaders. Should the spinner be at- 
tached at the end of the leader or could 
the gut be tied in a loop close to the fly? 
It isn’t very easy (for me) to tie a decent 
loop in the gut even after it is soaked for 
some time. (b) Would a pork rind strip 
be a good thing to fasten to fly hook? 
Intend to cast it, using sinker head, if 
necessary. I believe this is all I can think 
of at present time. Paut H. Ruess. 

P. S.—In looking over my April copy, 
which I had loaned to a friend, I noticed 
the answer to my second question. Every- 
one around here calls them pickerel, but 
as they look exactly like the picture of 











There’s a comfor 


able bed awaiting 
you at the end of the 
roughest road with 


a Sorlien Traile 


Handles all Roads 


SORLIEN 2:5" 
OUTING TRAILER 


HEN you really take to 
open—that’s 
Sorlien light weight counts. 
the lightest trailer made—only 
571 pounds completely equipped 
—and it handles all roads in all 
weathers. “With two light cots 
you can easily shelter six people 
in your Sorlien Trailer. 

The: Sorlien*is the trailer that 
looks like a part of your car. 
It’s finished in the best automo- 
You like its looks in 
You bless its strength on 


the 


bile style. 
town. 
the’ road. 


t- 


T. 


The Sorlien is made for easy hauling. 
lightest trailer made. 


Study these specifications: 


Black Oiled Duck Canopy Top. 

wide. 
Provision Chamber, 8” x 12” x 22”. 
Body, 81” long x 44” wide x 12” deep. 
Platform corsage. 


Sagless Spr 


Average 
equipped. 


Chrome Vanadium Steel Axles, Artillery 


Wheels with 


Cones, Pneumatic Tires—$195. 


Liggett Axles, Sarven Patent Ball Bear- 
heels, Kelly-Springfield Solid Rubber 


ing 
Tires—$175. 


Sorlien Booklet “C” Today 
SORLIEN CEILING BED COMPANY 
406 Sixth Ave. So., 


ing Beds, 42 


eight, 571 
MODEL A 
Ball Bearings, 


MODEL B 
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Ibs. 
(Lightest Trailer Made.) 


Minneapolis, Minn, 
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THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
Clev i*) 








Already usedand 
endorsed by E.C. 
Cross: 


igh, Lieut. Lee, ¢ 
t McHarg, Jno. Hessian, Lieut. Col. 
Paul Wolf and over 30 Commissioned Officers of the 
regular Army and National Guard whosawand u 

the glasses at Camp Perry. Wecan actually guarantee 
that Rifleite will improve your vision and_shooting 
whether with rifle, Revolver or Shotgun. 
genuine unless stamped King. Write at once for new 


KING’S 
Rifleite 
Akopos 


elen, Capt. 
r.McDonald, 
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ROWBOATS $20 and up 


Detachable Motor Boats $25 and Up 


For Lakes, Rivers and Shallow Water 


ts. i inemakianaas we 


SQUARE STERN CANOE for speed 





STANDARD MODEL for all around use 








LAKE MODEL for rough water 


SPEED CANOES (up to 20 miles) $96 and up 








MOTOR BOATS 16 to 24 Ft. long 
For Lakes, Rivers, Shallow Water and Weeds 


Without engine $64 and up 
With engine installed $102 and up 
(We will Install engines sent to us) 
CATALOG FREE—Prices based on selling direct to user 
Please state what kind of boat you are Interested In 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
32 Ellis Avenue Peshtigo, Wisconsin 





For all lubrication and 
polishing around the 
house, in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


NYOIL 


In the New Perfection 
Pocket Package 

is a matchh 
Sportemen have known it for 
years, Dealers sell NYOIL at 
10c, and 25c, Send us the name 
of a live one who doesn’t sell 
NYOIL with other nece<saries 
for sportsmen and we will send 
you a dandy, handy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) con- 
taining 8% ounces postpaid 
for 25 cents. 




















NO FUR, NO FEATHERS 
NO BLOOD 


Can ruin this Coat. Blood 
fires both barrels at once. 
One spots, the other rots. 
Makes old-time coat ‘‘dead 
bird” pretty quick. Our 
Patent BLOOD PROOF 
Game Pocket prolongs life 
of our Coat by years, not 
by aseason. No “‘detach- 
able bag” nuisance. Real 
Game Pocket built in Coat 
in proper place. Blood 

Reve _— Clean- 
able, SANITAR Cata- 
log shows — line 
of Hunting | =e 
sample It 
9 one, write 

















THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
525 West Fifth St, Dayton, 0. 
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Great N. Pike, I think I’m right. Also in 
No. 1, do you consider the paraffine meth- 
od as better than the sugar of lead meth- 
od of waterproofing? +. 25. = 

Answering question 1 (a), would. say 
that I prefer the brown diamond dye. 
Follow directions and use the mordaunt 
which comes with the package. 

1 (b). The very best way of sewing up 
a pack sack is direct on the machine. Get 
the largest needle the machine will take 
and use No. 40 linen thread. If you must 
sew with hand needle, I would prefer two 
needles, using a double-lock stitch and 
with dark brown tape over the seam. 

1 (c). The paraffin and turpentine solu- 
tion should be painted on the pack. Con- 
cerning comparison of paraffine and sugar 
of lead process, would say that paraffine 
is better where you are likely to get 
pressure on the wet surface, as with the 
pack sack. 

2 (a). You are correct in your assump- 
tion that the so-called pickerel caught in 
your locality are really Great Northern 
pike. The true chain pickerel does not ex- 
ceed eight pounds in weight. The distin- 
guishing marks are not only weight, but 
the markings of the fish, which in the 
pickerel are always like a chain, and the 
scales on the gill covers in which the pick- 
erel is completely covered with scales. 

2 (b). The difference between the small- 
mouth and large-mouth bass—the two fish 
are precisely the same, except that the 
hinge of the jaw of the large-mouth comes 
a considerable distance back of the eye 
and the mouth is considerably larger for 
the same sized fish. 

3 (a). Regarding witnesses for catching 
fish in the contest, would say that no wit- 
ness is required for the actual catching of 
the fish. Witnesses, however, are needed 
for the weight and measurements as at- 
tested before a notary public. 

(b). Concerning the scales, most of 
these are ordinary fishermen’s scales that 
have been tested at the local post office. 

4. For carp bait one of the best is bread 
dough molded into a pill and put on the 
barb and shank of the hook. 

5. For tanning woodchuck skin to leath- 
er, would prefer a solution of one ounce 
of sulphuric acid in one gallon of water, 
to which is stirred in a pint of salt. 
Work the skin freely after pickling in this 
solution for twelve hours. 

6 (a). We do not consider flies with 
leaders attached as suitable for use with 
spinners. Purchase some eyed flies to go 
with these or, better still, get the regular 
bass spinners, which generally have feath- 
ers of some sort tied in with the hook. 

6 (b). For using pork rind, would pre- 
fer some one of the regular spinners with 
treble hook for this purpose. Hang the 
minnow in the shank of the hook and 
hang the second treble hook behind it, so 
that the minnow prevents the eye of the 
second hook from coming out during cast- 
ing. Pierce a hole through the center of 
the minnow and put one barb of the hook 
through that. Any form of spinner ahead 
of this is good, preferably with a red fly. 
The rear hook is effective with pickerel, 
which strike from behind, and the front 
hook with bass, which generally strike at 
the throat. 

12. Concerning comparison of paraffine 
and sugar of lead process, would say that 
paraffine is better where you are likely to 


get pressure on the wet surface, as with | 


the pack sack.—Ep. 


CAMP FIRES 
By L. E. Eubanks 


One of the most common mistakes of 
the beginner at camping is trying to do 
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ry this after you shave 
Makes the Skin Like Velvet. 


ERE, men, is a eens. sure relief 
H for after shaving soreness. 
Use Nichols After Shaving. 

It’s a scientific greaseless lotion that 
soothes the tender skin and relieves the ir- 
ritation caused by the alkali in the shaving 
soap or cream. 

Nichols After Shaving acts like magic. 


Just rub a little on your face after you 
— and let it absorb. It dries instantly 
and has a most wonderful effect. 


You experience a most delightful, cooling 
sensation. The smarting and burning dis- 
appear at once. Rub your hand over your 
face and it feels as soft and as smooth as 
velvet. 

Nichols After Shaving is a wonder 
worker. It permits you to shave as closely 
as you want and gives you the pleasure and 
satisfaction of a clean, smooth, velvet-like 
skin after you shave. 

For outdoor sports, Nichols After Shav- 
ing is a protection against the sharp wind 
and burning sun. Motorists, olfers, 
Fishermen find it delightful to use. 

Have your druggist supply you regularly. 
If you are not pleased, we wiil refund your 
quarter. 


Made by Charles H. Nichols & Co., 
Chicago 
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Russells Ike * 











alton’ 


Study that cross-section— iol 
yers of leather between you s 
and the trail give full protec- 
tion without extra weight of a 
stiff sole-leather sole. The 
lightest boot ever made for hard & 
service. Stands the gaff—and gy 
keeps your feet dry. Special 
chrome waterpeocted cowhide, 
chocolate color, with sole piece 
of wonderful Maple Pac hide a 
that outwears sole, leather. 
-Note our patent ‘Never * 
Rip” watershed seams— 7 
no stitches to lead water 
in to your 


<1 


It’s the boot for still hunters, bird hunters, fishermen 
and all-around ‘“‘hikers.’”” Made to your measure, any 
height. 
Write for Complete Catalogue “A"—Free 
W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
Berl 


in, Wis. 


MORRIS 


CANOES 
ESTABLISHED 1891 
The result of 27 years 
exclusively devoted 
to building Canoes 
| Send for New Catalog. 
SS B. N. MORRIS, Inc., VEAZIE, ME. 
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his cooking on the big blaze. A camp 
is like a house; as the latter requires both 
a heater and a range, so the camp should 
have two fires. To warm the camp you 
should have your big fire of blazing logs 
in front of the tent, and as near as safety 
permits. Your “range” should be to one 
side, preferably under the foliage of a 
large tree. If the fire is wholly unpro- 
tected, a sudden shower may cause a lot 
of trouble and loss of time. This fire 
for cooking should consist of embers, the 
thicker and hotter the better; but there 
should be no blaze. About the simplest 
contrivance to hold the cooking food is 
what we might term a miniature horizon- 
tal bar, a hickory stick supported at each 
end by a crotched one stuck into the 
ground, It is best to equip the bar with 
a hook or two, which you can easily shape 
from wire. Then you can swing kettles 
above the fire, cook steaks, or most any- 
thing. 

Still another way that is always satis- 
factory is to lay two logs in the form of 
a capital V. At one end they should lack 
a few inches of touching each other, and 
at the other be some two feet apart. There 
are two reasons for this position: first, 
it is favorable to a good draft; secondly, 
it gives a suitable distance between the 
supports for any cooking vessel. 

About the best thing with which to start 
a fire is pine needles. Birch bark, too, is 
good. 

In wet weather, just when we most 
want a fire, it is sometimes hard to start. 
Rolling a log half over and building the 
tire close under it on the dry ground, and 
so that it will gradually take hold of the 
dry portion of the leg, is a good plan. In 
extreme cases, some campers have had to 
gouge a hole in a rotten stump and build 
the fire in it. 

Make it a practice to keep matches in a 
waterproof box; but if the only one you 
have is wet, rubbing it through your hair 
will usually dry it sufficiently. Always 
remember to be very careful; never let a 
fire get beyond your control, and never 
leave one burning when you break camp 


A MOTORCYCLE CAMPING OUT- 
FIT 
FieLtp AND STREAM Pur. Co.: 

I am getting together a light, compact 
camping outfit to carry on my motorcycle 
sidecar this next season. 

My wife, 10-year-old-son and self pro- 
pose week-end trips and possibly a two- 
weeks’ vacation. 

Please tell me what weight of paraffin 
is used to a quart of turpentine for water- 
proofing cloth, And will it work well in a 
soft wove cloth as well as duck? 

And what are the dimensions of 2 hole 
stove shown in upper corner of p. 261, 
Jan. issue? 

Would like to know more as to size 
and style of your “Forester” stove as told 
in last of your article. 

A. W. Cu tt. 


Ans.—Regarding the paraffin formula, 
would say that I use one grocery store 
brick of paraffin, dissolved in a pint of 
hot turpentine. Follow these same pro- 
portions for larger quantities. 

Regarding the dimensions of the two- 
hole stove, would say that you can get 
these from any of the big outfitters. They 
run in sizes 10x12x18, 10x12x24 and 
10x12x36. 

The Forester Tent Stove comes in one 
size—8x8x14 and is built to fit the pots 
of the Forester Kook-Kit. It weighs 2% 
Ibs., including the lids and pipe——Eb. 
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*Way over in the bay—basking in the warm 
sunshine — waiting for the twitch on the line 
that tells of the wary nibble. 
home — but it’s easy to get there and easy 
to find the holes where they bite if you use an 


No hurrying back just when you’ve started 
to pull them in. When the shadows begin to 
lengthen, just spin the flywheel and you are 
homeward bound at a good clip. 


Fishermen, summer-home owners — outdoor 
pleasure-finders everywhere — over 80,000 of 
them—use the EVINRUDE and regard it as 
a necessary part of their equipment. Port- 
able, easily attached, simple to operate. 


Equipment includes Evinrude Magneto—Built-In Fly- 
wheel Type — Automatic Reverse and new refinements 
for 1917. More speed and power. 


Catalog and dealer’s name on request. Special folder 
describes rowboats, canoes, skiffs and accessories 


Evinrude Motor Company, 583 Evinrude Blk., Milwaukee, Wis. 


distributing Branches : 
69 Cortlandt St., New York E. Drolet, Montreal 
214 State St., Boston, Mass. A.R. Williams Mchy.Co.,Toronto 
436 MarketSt.,San Francisco A. 


Over 80,000 sold— 
Used by 25 Governments 














































“Just Fishin” 


Miles from 


EVINRUDE 


DETACHABLE ROWBOAT &CANOE MOTOR * 


Also manufacturers of 2 and 5-H.P. 2-cycle Inboard 
Motors for launches, canoes, dinghies, tenders. 
211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore 


A. Sears, Victoria, B. C. 
Join in the Nation’s Most Popular 
Sport—Boating 


































Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 
Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, carry ~ 
by hand; safe fer family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger than 
wood; used by U. S. and Foreign Governments. Awar First 
Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our boats 
for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 


~" KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St, Kalamazoo Mich, 
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CINE CANOE , 
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rau MARINE CANOE GLUE 
WATERPROOF—BEST FILLER FOR CANVAS 


NY puncture or leak in boat, canoe or flying boat can be repaired in 

five minutes. It is as valuable to a canoeist as a repair kit to a 
bicyclist or automobilist. It is a Johnny-on-the-spot article that no boat- 
man should be without. It does not dry up nor deteriorate in the can, 
but will be found equally as ready for use in ten years as today. Friction 
top emergency cans, 25 cents each; by mail, 30 cents each, 

Send for booklet, ‘‘Marine Glue—What to Use and How to Use It’’ 

At all Hardware and Sporting Goods Houses 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 152 Kneeland Street, Boston, Mass., U. S. A. 
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ITHACA 
the 


Best Gun on 
Earth 


and 


E. F. Warmer 
Field and 


Stream’s owner 


Mr. Warner is a 
sportsman in every 
sense of the word 
and knows the 
gun he can shoot 
best. 

Catalog FREE 
double hammer- 
less guns $24.00 
up; single barrel 
trap guns $85.00 
up. 

ITHACA GUN CO. 
Box 11 Ithaca, WN. Y. 











THE GUN OF 
QUALITY 


guns $25.00 up. 
Lofever Arms Co.,Inc., 111 LakeSt., Ithaca, N.Y. 


[Want to Swap Guns? 


1 will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams ES. 5 FRAMES  Ademe Sq Seton. Meee. | Boston, Mass. 
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U. S. WANTS INFORMATION ON 
WOODCOCK 


The Bureau of Biological Survey has 
received many conflicting statements con- 
cerning the present status of woodcock, 
some claiming that the bird has increased, 
others that it has decreased. As the wood- 
cock is a migratory bird the Bureau of 
Biological Survey desires to secure as 
definite information as possible concern- 
ing its numbers with a view properly to 
protect it under any regulations that may 
appear to be necessary. With this pur- 
pose in view I shall be pleased to have 
your reply to the following queries: 

1. Has there been an increase or de- 
crease of woodcock in your vicinity dur- 
ing the past several years? 

Does the woodcock breed in your 
vicinity ? 

3. What is your estimate of the num- 
ber of woodcock killed in your vicinity 
during the past year? Please state the 
area covered by this estimate. 

4. Do you believe the species is threat- 
ened with extinction? 

5. Do you advise protection of wood- 
cock by a close season for a term of 
years? 

Any other suggestions you may wish 
to make regarding woodcock will be ap- 
preciated. 

Thanking you for any information you 
may be able to furnish in this matter, and 
with full appreciation of your co-opera- 
tion, I am, 

Very truly yours, 
E. W. NELson, 
Chief, Biological Survey. 





A WAR CONSERVATION RESO- 
LUTION 


National Association of Game and Fish 
Commissioners 


At a meeting of the Executive Commit- 
tee of the National Association of Game 
and Fish Commissioners held at Wash- 
ington, D. C., on the 13th day of June, 
1917, present, M. L. Alexander, Carlos 
Avery, John P. Woods, J. Quincy Ward, 
Geo. H. Graham and W. E. Barber, the 
following resolution was unanimously 
adopted : 

Wuereas, There is pending in Con- 
gress a bill (S. 1553-H. R. 2612) to give 
effect to the migratory bird treaty be- 
tween the United States and Great Bri- 
tain for the protection of migratory game 
and insectivorous birds in the United 
States and Canada; and 

Wuereas, The conservation and pro- 
tection of the migratory insectivorous 
birds is so closely related to the conserva- 
tion of the food, cetton and timber crops 
of the country, and the migratory game 
birds constitute an important source of 
the food supply, the conservation of which 


is so necessary to the success of the 
United States and her Allies in the war 
upon which we are now engaged; 

Therefore, Be It Resolved, It is the 
sense of the Executive Committee of the 
National Association of Game and Fish 
Commissioners that the said bill is and 
should be considered an important war 
measure, and we respectfully recommend 
the immediate passage of said bill by 
Congress as one of the most effective 
means of conserving the resources so 
necessary for the welfare of the country; 

Resolved Further, That a copy of these 
resolutions be forwarded to the Presi- 
dent of the United States, to each Mem- 
ber in Congress, and to the Secretary of 
Agriculture. 

M. L. ALEXANDER, 
President. 


REHABILITATING THE NEW 
JERSEY TROUT STREAMS 


A considerable area of southern New 
Jersey is intersected with beautiful, clear, 
cold streams which from the earliest 
times have abounded in the native brook 
trout, salvelinus fontinalis. In fact, this 
unsurpassed game and food fish is in- 
digenous to these waters. In earlier 
times, and up to about ten or fifteen 
years ago, the fishing in these streams' 
was superb, and the State Fish Commis- 
sioners looked after them and restocked 
them in an intelligent and efficient man- 
ner. Then the streams of the region fell 
upon evil days, and for a number of 
years, for some reason or other—rumor 
says to “punish” a more or less promi- 
nent South Jersey politician for some 
political shortcoming—the streams of 
southern New Jersey were utterly neg- 
lected and no fish whatever were 
planned. The inevitable happened, and 
the streams are nearly barren. 

Two or three years ago the State 
officials again began to restock, but it has 
been a futile and thoroughly misguided 
effort, foredoomed to failure, for they 
planted rainbow trout. So far as effect- 
ually restocking the streams with breed- 
ing fish was concerned, they might as well 
have planted sperm whales. Rainbow 
trout will not breed in a wild state in 
regions less than 900 to 1,200 feet above 
sea level, and southern New jersey lies 
at a far lower elevation. The large rain- 
bow trout liberated in these streams are 
promptly caught out of them during the 
first week of the season, or they run 
down stream to the nearest dam, where 
indeed they are occasionally taken, and 
stay there without propagation. The per- 
manent effect on the restocking of the 
stream is an absolute zero. 

This is surely neither efficient nor in- 
telligent action. The only fish with which 
to restock a stream of low altitude in 
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which the brook trout is indigenous is the 
brook trout itself. If this is system- 
atically done, we shall soon have again 
the splendid fishing of a decade ago. But 
if the State authorities persist in planting , 
rainbow or brown trout, they will simply G d F bd C 

be wasting money and effort. The 0O0 are In amp and 
streams will remain as they now are, ‘ e 

empty, and the taxpayer and _ license on the Trail 

holder will get nothing for his money. 

The object in planting fish is per- . . 
manently to restock depleted waters with ; Every wise woodsman knows the blazed trail 
fish that will breed and multiply. It is to good camp fare. For the most food with 
done for all time, not for a few brief 


days’ fishing for half tame fishery pets. the best taste in the least space, pack a box of 
A little rational activity in the planting . 

of brook trout will soon bring these : 

streams back to what they once were, the 2 HEINZ 57 VARIETIES 
best trout waters south of New England. - 

Let me, through Fretp & Stream, enter ? 
the urgent plea: Give the southern New Safe from rain, sure to keep, easy to serve—and a/ways good 
Jersey trout a the native trout in- to eat. Pure, wholesome, nourishing foods that satisfy real 
a a B. W. MrrcHeEL. ‘ camp appetites. Just heat and serve. Be sure to put these 


on your list: 











IMPORTANT CHANGES IN MAS- : 
SACHUSETTS we HEINZ Baked Beans —Needn’t tell you how good theyare. Four 
Fiep & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 7 kinds. f 

The legislature this year at the session HEINZ Spaghetti —Delicious. Ready cooked with tomatoes 
just closed has made a far-reaching and cheese. 
change in the open season on upland HEINZ Cream Soups —Tomate, Pea or Celery. They all go to 
birds and game. the right spot. __ . 

We desire to give the widest possible HEINZ Tomato Ketchup—Makes everything it touches taste better. 
publicity to this fact, and to that end will HEINZ Peanut Butter —Pure, sweetand delicious on bread. Won't 
appreciate your publishing the following: spoil in the hottest weather. 

The open season on ruffed grouse, 
woodcock, quail and gray squirrels will 
be from November 1 to Novemver 30, 
both dates inclusive. The exceptions are 
that woodcock may be hunted in Berk- 
shire, Franklin, Hampden and Hampshire 
Counties from October 20 to November 
30, both dates inclusive. 

In Hampshire and Middlesex counties 
the hunting of quail is prohibited for five 
years, beginning July 1, 1917 

Such open season on pheasants as may 
be determined by the commissioners will 
be in the month of November, the rules 
and regulations to be announced after the 
nesting season is over. 

Hares and rabbits may be taken be- 
tween November 1, 1917, and February 
28, 1918, both dates inclusive. 

In Norfolk County the taking of white 
rabbits (or Canadian hares) is pro- 
hibited until 1920. 

To accommodate the above arrange- 
ment the open season on deer will com- 
mence at sunrise on the first Monday of 
December and extend to sunset of the 
following Saturday. 

The foregoing practically stops all 
shooting on the holiday, October 12. 

’ Later on the usual posters and cards 
giving extracts of the laws will be posted. 
WILiiAM C. ApaAms, 
Chairman. 
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HEINZ Pickles and Pre- 


serves —The finishing touch to a square meal. 


z 


Sold by all good grocers—Send for list of the 57 I arieties 
H. J. HEINZ COMPANY, PITTSBURGH, PA. 
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» THE DIET OF HAWKS : / ) 
& § M P 
Tite you what T woul call a pecu- | [Team “UNITED” CAMP GRID || U.S. ARMY & NAVY GOODS 


liar diet for hawks this season of the 
year. On January 6, 1917, my father, who The Grid that will not sag or warp None Better Made—For Camp- 


does consideable taxidermist work, was Electrically welded joints and reinforced frame. ing and Outdoor Purposes 
skinning a red-shouldered hawk, female Manufactured by 43” AT AUCTION BARGAIN PRICES -@& 


old bird. I opened the stomach, as I said at UNITED STEEL & WIRE COMPANY Cte—T. | Riding 











the time, for fun, and to my great surprise ; 

ey yes mice, natural at this season— Dept. BE, Battle Cocsh, ore mm Army Shoes—Blankets Khaki Coats 

ut the surprise was a full-grown garter SSS anaes ¢ Khaki Trousers ings—Shirts 
snake. I don’t see how that bird got it Assy‘ Simplex and Du- Navy Bo Hats reas Sony: SS: 


down. Snakes are commonly found in f 
their stomachs, bat not in the winter. I plex Camp Grids, and 5,000 other useful articles 


go in the woods quite often, but have ; Catalo, i 
gue No. 1 sent on receipt of 4c in stamps. 
never seen snakes in January. It only Meat Broilers, Po- 
goes to show the remarkably open win- tato Bakers and ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 
Largest Government Outftters 


ter we have had so far. Also, another i 
hawk, to show how nature takes care: | other Camp Utensils 245 W. 42nd St., (Bet. Broadway & 8th Ave.) New York City 












































AMERICAN FOLDING CAMP STOVE 


Patent Applied for 





Here is the most practical 
camp stove made. Efficient 
and dependable. Burns out 
of doors as well as_ inside. 
Two powerful burners, use 
one or both as desired. Burns 


common gasoline. 


COMPACT AND HANDY 


Size folded 34 x 8x14 inches, weighs 8 pounds. Simple 


and easy to operate. 


Nothing to set up or assemble. 


Ready for business in a jiffy. Also supplied with collaps- 
ible heating drum. Sold by tent and sporting goods 


dealers everywhere. 


Attractive literature on request. 


AMERICAN GAS MACHINE CoO. 


722 CLARK STREET 


ALBERT LEA, MINN. 
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THE NEV ER CANOE 


TRADE’ MARK 





PAT. APPLIED FOR 


Canoe Building Revolutionized 


T has long been recognized that veneer would be 

the ideal material for canoes and boats, if only 

it could be glued with a waterproof glue. This 
Problem has at last been solved and the veneer of 

ich the above canoe js made can be boiled or 
baked for hours without giving way in the least, 
Proving that it is unaffected by either moisture 
or heat, the alternating action of which causes a 
boat to leak. 


You Cannot Split It 
The ‘NE 


e VER” Canoe shown above is moulded 
from practically one piece of veneer with no joints 
below the water line, excepting at the two ends. 
Being made of three ply veneer with grain run- 
ning in opposite directions, it cannot split, check, 
swell, or shrink, neither will it warp out of shape. 


Will Not Winter Check 

While lighter than any canoe on the market, it is 
many times stronger and will endure, without seri- 
ous injury, treatment that would ruin any other 
canoe now made. The great strength resulting 
from its veneer construction makes the use of ribs 
unnecessary, giving a perfectly smooth interior, 
with a great saving in weight. 


Canoe Weighs Only 60 Pounds 
A nicely finished wood outside surface makes this 
canoe run much more easily than a canvas-covered 
craft, while the beautiful, hard, close-grained birch 
veneer of which it is constructed, makes it possi- 
ble to land on a rocky beach or shoot swift rap- 
ids, with a feeling of assurance never before pos- 
sessed by the enthusiastic canoeist. 

It Should Last a Lifetime 
It is literally a genuine “BIRCH” that would 
startle the primitive American Indian out of his 
stoicism, and has an air of distinction not found 
in other canoes. It will attract attention anywhere. 

Can be furnished this season only 





one model 
Length | Seam | Depth | Weight Finish =| Price F.0.8. 
16 feet | 32 in, 12 in. | 60 pounds | Birch, Natural $50.00 











You Buy This Canoe at Our Risk 
Your Money Back if it Does Not Come Up 
to Our Representations 
RESPONSIBLE AGENTS WANTED 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 
Haskell Manufacturing Company 
Ludington, Michigan, U.S. A. 








Solid Camping 
Comfort with the 


Union Folding 
Camp Grate 











Light and Compact 
Folds Flat 
Great for Auto Parties 


Sent prepaid anywhere in U. S 
on receipt of $1.00 


Union Steel Products Co. 
Albion - ~. - + + + Michigan 





































Good soft CHAIRS for your whole party,a TABLE large enough 
for six people, and a fine DOUBLE 
Sleep on your good soft cushions. Folds completely under back seat 
cushion, so snug that you can’t see it. 


M. by 
<C THE F. J. BURCH MFG. CO., Pueblo, Colorado 







furnishes you with 
BED. You Sit, Eat and 
Weight 38 Ibs. 


Jamviactured eteeluswely 


















This hawk had a broken thigh bone that 
had grown together with a small lump, 
I also note that hawks are called chicken 
hawks, but I still have to find mine with a 
piece of chicken in its stomach. Plenty 
of mice, grasshoppers and crickets—most- 
ly mice this time of the year. 
WILLIAM Papps, 

Ans.—Regarding the garter snake, 
would say that, to my mind, he came out 
to sun himself on some one of the warm 
days that we had early in January and 
had probably holed up in some bank fac- 
ing to the south. He then felt the heat 
down in his den and came out for a 
” eae when the hawk nabbed him. — 

D. 


DO GROUSE TEACH THEIR 
YOUNG TO DRUM? 

Reading outdoor magazines is a pastime 
I enjoy very much, not only for the pleas- 
ure of meeting in this way the “true-blue” 
man with red blood in his veins, who takes 
the hard knocks gracefully, sees, hears 
and feels in the all outdoors something 
besides a full bag or creel, and also the 
man who does, in such a delightful way, 
make me see things from his angle, when 
I had been assuming that mine was the 
only correct one; again, too, the man who 
gives from his own experience the knowl- 
edge garnered from his many “hikes” 
among the mountains, along the streams 
and lakes of our country and Canada. 
And it was the reading of one of the 
stories in the November Fie_p & Srream, 


| entitled “Reflections of a Grouse Shooter,” 
| by E. J. Sawyer, that brings you this let- 


ter for the reason that I never read of 
the grouse (pa’tridge), this grand game 
bird of ours, that I do not recall a sight 
I witnessed when a boy back in Vermont, 
that I firmly believe no other mortal ever 
saw, save the boy chum of mine that was 
with me at the time. We lived on ad- 
joining farms, and Sunday was “a day 
of rest” in that day and time, save doing 
the chores, milking ten to fifteen cows, 
hitching up the “carry-all” and driving a 
few miles to the village church, sitting 
out two sermons, with Sunday school 
sandwiched in between, driving back 
home for dinner about 3 o’clock. After 
that we boys were allowed to roam about 
the hills, woods and streams, providing 
we did not make too much noise or allow 
the dog to bark too long at any one place. 
On this particular Sunday in midsummer, 
my chum and I decided to hunt for 
woodchuck holes in a back pasture be- 
longing to the farm and, if successful, 
some week day we would set traps in 
them ; so we went down across the mead- 
ow, took off our pants and waded through 
the river, slipped them on again (which 
doesn’t take a New England boy long: to. 
do, where a tattered straw hat, shirt and: 
pants, with one “gallus,” constitute his: 
wardrobe), then up the hill through a 
second growth of poplar, soft maple, al-- 
ders, etc., to the top, where we came out: 
into the back pasture, a level tract of 
perhaps fifteen to twenty acres, with here- 
and there an old burnt stump, and. log;. 
back of the pasture was practically a 
semi-mountain covered with a_heavyy 
growth of virgin forest, rock maple, birch, 
spruce, hemlock, etc., and around the edge- 
of the clearing next the heavy timber- 
grew hazel, black and raspberry bushes: 
and sumach, just the kind of protection 
grouse like. At the edge of this jungle- 
was a large stump and the log lying as 
it fell, blackened by fire. From the top: 
of this log we saw (or thought we did) 
something jump off onto the other side, 
which was all jungle, but on our side the- 
grass grew up to the log and was like a 
velvet carpet, so we concluded to “creep, 
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up and peek over” and see, if we could, 
what it was. On reaching the log I 
slowly raised my head and looked through 
the curtain of bushes on the opposite side, 
which afforded a splendid screen for us. 
What I saw was as pretty a sitting- room 
for grouse as one could imagine, com- 
posed of sumach, possibly twenty feet in 
diameter, with thick tops, and underneath 
the ground was bare and clean as though 
swept, making an ideal place for grouse 
to retire for rest and consultation. What 
I saw in this room caused me to throw 
out a warning hand to my chum for si- 
lence, then pointing for him to look over. 
Under this canopy of sumach was a 
grouse cock and hen with a brood of 
chicks; she was standing to one side with 
the brood strictly on the alert; the drum- 
mer was out in the center doing as beau- 
tiful stunts of strutting as one can im- 
agine they do, and all the time calling 
in low tone (so low we could hardly 
hear him, with the bushes rustling some 
in the breeze). I did not for a minute 
or so understand it all, but presently a 
chick went out towards him in a hesitating 
manner, stopped, looked about, then as 
though ashamed or embarrassed, hiked 
back to the hen and chicks; then the 
drummer went through more strutting 
stunts and low calling; finally a couple 
of chicks went out on the floor a few 
feet, ruffled up their feathers, laid them 
properly back again, going back to the 
bunch as the first one had done; this 
they kept up a few minutes until there 
were four or five on the carpet watching 
the drummer, who was now doing his 
very best stunts and calling eagerly to 
them in the same low tone. Finally one 
of the little fellows seemed to “savvy” 
what the drummer was up to, so he 
dropped his wings about half way down, 
spread his little tail, which appeared to 
be about the size of a silver dollar cut 
in half, ruffled up his feathers, threw back 
his head and made a step or two forward. 
This seemed to give the others courage, 
and soon three or four were at it (I have 
always thought those on the carpet were 
the young cocks, because the rest of the 
chicks stayed with their mother), and the 
old drummer was certainly now doing his 
best, but just at that moment the old hen, 
who had been on the alert every moment, 
gave a quick, sharp call that sent the 
bunch into the heavy bushes at the back 
so quickly I could hardly comprehend it. 
My chum and I settled back on the grass, 
looking at each other in amazement; it 
seemed to me I had not drawn a breath 
during the performance, and it was the 
most wonderful thing I have ever seen 
in wild life, and if it could have been 
photographed and put on canvas just as 
we saw it, it would be the world’s most 
wonderful picture of wild bird life. 


FOOD FOR WILD DUCKS 


To assist commissions, organizations 
and individuals in preserving and propa- 
gating wild ducks, the United States De- 
partment of Agriculture has just revised 
two of its publications on the food plants 
of these birds and published the revision 
as Bulletin No. 465. 

The bulletin recommends for propa- 
gation eelgrass, for salt water; widgeon- 
grass, sago pondweed and wild ‘celery, for 
brackish water; wild rice, wild celery, the 
pondweeds and watercress, for fresh 
water with a slight current, and the pond- 
weeds, banana waterlily, musk grasses, 
waterweed and coontail, for fresh water 
that is usually quiet. Along the margin 
of fresh water where there is no marsh, 
wild millet is desirable. 
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Give more light than electricity 

at small cost. oot are eterteet, kor E. M. WHITE & co. 
storm, bug and wind proof. zantern 15% in. high, e 
weighs 5% Ibs. packed. | Stove 11% in. high, weighs 6% 156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 





Akron Gas Lamp Co., 48 Gas Lamp Bidg., Akron, Ohio 















































































Clysmic— 
Of Course 


Because it is the acknowledged 
banquet water—the home fa- 
vorite—and most popular in 
the clubs—try it yourself. 


15 grains of Lithia Salts 
to the gallon. 

Sold everywhere in splits, 
pints and quarts only. 


Don’t accept ordinary waters. 


Insist on genuine 


Bottled at 
The Ctysmic § at 
WAU KESHA.WIS. 
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DO YOU WANT a 
the lightest yet strongest canoe there is 
on the market ? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 
DO YOU WANT 

a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce ? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White”’ 


Write at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE. 


@ Write for 
alog of selected x 
and fur rugs 
JONAS BROS. 
TAXIDERMISTS 
1021 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 










A safe, practical, economical, 
dependable lantern or camp stove 
is always welcome. Akron 400 
c.p. Gas Lantern is scientific yet 
simple, needs little attention. 












All brass, heavily nickeled. No 
wick, smoke, grease or dirt. 
* 

Safe Bright Light —Can’t Blow Out 

Both are absolutely safe. Over- 
turn, roll or drop without dan- 
ger. Lantern has mica chimney, 
two mantles to withstand shocks. 


















Both fully Guaranteed. Get FREE literature Now. 
Agents Wanted. Exclusive territory. 























PECACO CANOES 


PENOBSCOT CANOE CO., MILFORD, MAINE 
















Has The Motor Boat Bus Got You? 


=*2. Se Health and happiness are assured 
— with one of the new popular pried 
Gray motors in your boat. Select 3 your 
boat from our 1917 Boat Builders —— 

showing products of 200 leading 
% builders. Select your engine from - 

4 ig new complete Engine — Both 
’ books FREE. Send to 

: GBAY MOTOR COMPANY 
™ 4 Oakland Ave. Detroit, Mich. 


FOR A LIGHT, STRONG, SAFE CANOE 
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SHOTGUNS AND RIFLES 











best possible firearm and design the best possi 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 
fie cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
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COMPLETED WOODEN REVOLVER GRIP 


FITTING PISTOL GRIPS 
By David H. Eaton 


Devotees of the art of revolver and 
pistol shooting who have attained pro- 
ficiency enough to be reasonably sure 
where their shots are going, generally re- 
alize the importance of obtaining the same 
grip on the gun for each shot. Some go 
so far, after getting away a successful 
first shot as to keep the gun in the hand 
for the balance of the string, doing the 
cocking with the left hand. 

Some hands are so built that the fac- 
tory stocks are a perfect fit and feel “com- 
fortable,” so that the sights come into 
line naturally. With the majority of 
hands, however, this is not true, and the 
shooter wastes much time and mental ef- 
fort m trying to get the stocks into the 
hand “just so.” The writer’s experience 
has been that his composite showed two 
distinct groups, after allowing for wild 
shots which did not get away feeling 
“right.” While this divergence was not 


large, measured in inches, it was enough 
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COMPLETED WOODEN PISTOL GRIP 












to seriously reduce the score. A further 
study convinced him that this error was 
due to not getting the same hold on the 
gun each time. The correction of this 
error lay, of course, in getting a pair of 
stocks on which he could get such a hold. 
The development of this idea has resulted 
in a pair of stocks, worked in wood from 
a plaster model, which was obtained by 
making a cast of the inside of the hand 
in shooting position over the old factory 
stocks. With this hand-fitting pair of 
stocks the writer is able to “call” all his 
shots, slow fire, when shooting at a tar- 
get. He is also able to make consistent 
eight groups at fifteen yards, drawing 
from a holster as quickly as possible and 
firing, without conscious aim, the instant 
the arm is extended. It would be inter- 
esting as well as instructive to see what 
an “expert” could do with stocks built 
to fit him perfectly. 

For the benefit of those who may be 
interested, and who take pleasure in ex- 
perimenting, the details of making such 
a plaster model are given as follows: 
First, provide a stand to support the end 
of the barrel while cast is setting, so as 
to prevent sagging. This should be of 
such a height that the barrel of the gun 
barely touches it when held level in firing 
position. It would also be well to have 
a target set up at the same level to sight 
at while making this, and the following 
adjustments. 

Second, thoroughly grease all parts of 
the gun with which the plaster may come 
in contact with a heavy grease (vaseline 
or gun grease). Remove the screw hold- 
ing the stocks on. 

Third, mix plaster of Paris with water 
and let it set until it becomes of the con- 
sistency of soft butter. While it is set- 
ting thoroughly grease the gun hand with 
same grease used on gun. 

Fourth, when plaster is of the proper 
consistency, take a handful, grasp the 
stock as loosely as possible, and raise 
the gun to firing position, with barrel 
resting on the stand above mentioned. 
Support the gun with left hand until it is 
in position. Then adjust yourself to your 
regular firing position, and slightly in- 




















PLASTER MODEL ON OLD GRIP 


crease the pressure of the hand on the 
stock, taking care, however, not to 
squeeze so hard as to force out all of the 
plaster. Hold this position until the plas- 
ter is set. After the set has taken place, 
fill in around the hand and fingers with 
additional plaster, being sure to get all 
spaces filled between the hand and gun, 
and shape up the stock roughly to the 
form you desire. 

When the plaster is hard, remove hand 
carefully. Cut through the plaster care- 
fully, front and back, dividing the stock 
into right and left-hand pieces, and re- 
move from gun. This gives a rough stock 
with a perfect imprint of the hand on it. 
This stock may be finished to form de- 
sired, ornamented, and used as a model 
for a rubber or aluminum casting, or a 
duplicate may be made of it in wood, 
using callipers to keep the dimensions 
right. With this stock on your gun you 
will have a weapon which falls into your 
hand naturally, with which you can shoot 
straight in the dark, and which will be a 
joy to you and the envy of your friends. 

















PLASTER MODEL FOR PISTOL GRIP 
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utguessing the flying disc— 


There’s always an uncertainty about trap- 
shooting. That’s what makes it such good 
sport. 

Today youcan hit anything, while tomor- 
row the conditions may be a bit changed 
and you will shoot like a novice. 

The great fascination of trapshooting is 
that you are never actually shooting at the 
target; you shoot where you think the tar- 
get will be. 

It is this judging where the clay pigeon 
will be and the timing of your shot that 
makes the sport exciting. There’s some- 
thing about it that gets right into you 
when you shoot. 


Easy to “get onto” 


At the traps you always find an “old 
hand” glad to stand by and coach you 
while you shoot your first string. You 
will soon ‘‘get onto”’ the flying targets. In 
trapshooting you don’t aim as you do in 
shooting ata fixed target. You just keep 
your eye on that little flying “‘bird” and 
your gun instinctively follows into line. 

Once you fit a Winchester to your 
shoulder and ‘“‘get onto”’ the flying target 
you are a confirmed trapshooter. You will 


_ be surprised, too, at the amount of fun you 


can get for the money. 
People are daily coming to realize the 
genuine recreation that trapshooting offers. 





MODEL 12. Hammerless Take-down Repeating Shotgun. Made in J 
about 7% lbs.; in 16 gauge, weight about 6 lbs.; in 20 gauge, weight 


Every day new trapshooting clubs are 
springing up all over the country. 

There is undoubtedly a club in your own 
neighborhood where you can start right in. 
But if the trapshooters in your neighbor- 
hood haven’t organized yet, write to us 
and we will help get the club started. 
While you are making arrangements for a 
permanent club you can use a hand-trap to 
practice up with—inexpensive but good 
sport. 


Starting the sport right—the gun to use 


To start trapshooting right it is most 
important to get the right sort of gun. 

To handle well, and permit quick and 
accurate pointing, a gun must be properly 
balanced. It must not be muzzle-heavy 
or have too much of its weight in the 
breech or in the stock. 


The choice of those who know 


On account of its safety, strength, light- 
ness and balance, the beauty of its lines, 
the mechanical correctness of its design, 
the Winchester shotgun has been classed 
by critical experts ‘‘The Perfect Gun.” It 
is the choice of trapshooters the country 
over. Its action is smooth and sure and 
its ejection positive. 

The Winchester shotgunis made in both the 
hammer and hammerless models. The Model 
12, hammerless, is made in the standard 12 and 
16 gauges and also in the lighter 20 gauge—more 
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more popular with women and new shooters because of its lightness and very slight ar] 
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popular with women and new shooters because 
of its lightness and very slight recoil. The am- 
munition for the 20 gauge gun costs less. 

Model 97, 12 and 16 gauge, is made for those 
who prefer a slide forearm repeating gun with 
a hammer. It is practically the same as the 
Mode! 12 but with hammer action. 


What the name “Winchester” 


The Winchester Company makes a gun that 
cannot be duplicated by any other manufacturer. 

No Winchester barrel varies one one-thou- 
sandth of an inch from a straight line, or one one- 
thousandth of an inch in thickness or diameter, 
Winchester craftsmanship is based on fine 
watchmakers’ standards. 

Every gun or rifle that bears the name ““Win- 
chester” is fired over fifty times with excess 
loads for strength, smooth action and accuracy, 

All Winchester barrels are finished by the 
Bennett Process, which gives the barrel a finish 
that lasts a lifetime; hard to scratch and resists 
rust. All the color and gloss is in the metal itself 
there is no artificial coating used. 

The same care that is taken with Winchester 
guns is taken in making Winchester ammunition. 
The two are made for each other. 

This care in manufacturing explains why 
o--raa are used by expert shooters every- 
where, 


Write for the Winchester catalog 


For more detailed description of these guns 
ask your dealer for the new 1917 Winchester 
catalog, or send direct to us for it. 

e have prepared an interesting illustrated 
booklet on the sport of Trapshooting. Your 
dealer can supply you with one, or we will send 
you a copy free upon request. 

Find out about trapshooting at once. Go out 
to the club next Saturday and get started, 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
Dept. 90 New Haven, Conn. 
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MODEL 97. Tahodoun « or Send Frame Repeating Shotgun. Take-down models made 


in 12 gauge, weight about 7% lbs.; in 1 6 gauge, weight about 7% lbs. Solid Frame made 


in 12 gauge only. 
with a hammer. 


—=WINCHESTER= 


World Standard Guns and Ammunition 


The favorite with shooters who prefer a slide forearm repeating gun 
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BALL CARTRIDGE IN THE 20- 
GAUGE 


Frecpv & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Enclosed subscription to Fretp AND 
Stream for one year. I think it is splen- 
did. Will you please answer the follow- 


ing: 

f have a 20-gauge gun right barrel 
mod., left full, 26-inch barrels. 

First. Could I use single ball cartridges 
in same; if so, would they kill deer? 

Second. Would a Mauser-Springfield 
repeating rifle (caliber .30), advertised in 
Fie_p AND STREAM by Francis Bannerman, 
be good for deer or bear; what would be 
the best cartridges for same, and what 
distance would it kill such game? 

G. R. Haynes. 

Ans.—Regarding single bore cartridges 
in the 20-gauge, would say that these are 
loaded by all the ammunition companies 
and give very good groups at one hundred 
yards. They make a good deer cartridge. 
They will pass the modified choke with- 
out trouble and I think the full choke, 
but you can easily test same by taking one 
ball out of the cartridge and dropping 
same through the gun. 
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Regarding the Mauser-Springfield .30 
caliber, would say that this makes a good 
deer and bear rifle and handles the 7.65 
m/m Belgian, on sale by all the ammuni- 
tion manufacturers in soft point and full 
metal patch. 

It is sighted for point blank 200 yards 
and will be effective up to at least 500. 
—Eb. 


MORE ABOUT SNAP SHOOTING 

I have read with considerable interest 
the various articles concerning “snap” 
shooting. There seems to be a division of 
opinion as to the method most conducive 
to successful brush shooting. 

In your May issue Mr. P. W. Campbell 
takes exceptions to Mr. Miller’s methods. 
I want to call Mr. Campbell’s attention to 
one point which I think he has overlooked. 

Mr. Campbell advises the “rookie” just 
breaking into the brush-shooting game to 
“poke” his gun at the bird. Before going 
any further, let’s analyze the proposition. 
A partridge flushes twenty yards from the 
shooter so as to cross his line of vision 
at right angles from twenty to twenty-five 
yards distant. No less an authority than 





GALLERY RANGE - STYLE A 


FOR 50 TO 75 FEET 


BEST SUITED FOR INSTALLATION IN 
A ROOM WHERE IT CAN BE PERMANENT 
ALLOW FROM 3O TO 36 INCHES PER TARGET 





Mr. Chas. Askins estimates 
the speed of the partridge at 
seventy-five feet a second. 
Therefore our novice must 
“poke” his gun no less than 
twelve feet ahead of the 
bird in order to score a hit. 
He must also “poke” his 
gun so that the bird will en- 
ter his killing pattern of 








about twenty inches. An 
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error, up or down, of ten 
inches will cause an ex- 
asperating miss. To indicate 
the impracticability of this 
method (for the novice) let 
him nail up a copy of FieLp 
AND STREAM at twenty-five 
yards, walk toward it and 
suddenly lift his gun and 
fire without aim and before 
the butt strikes his shoulder. 
A miss! Nine out of ten 
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DETAILS OF BACK STOP AND FIRING 


BUILDING A GALLERY RIFLE 
RANGE 


The construction of an indoor rifle gal- 
lery is a very simple proposition when it 
is considered that all that is necessary is 
to have a room sufficiently long enough to 
install the range, a railing at the firing 
point to attach the wires to and timber 
at the other end to fasten the wires and 
steel plates to. These cross beams should 
be built of 4x6 lumber, and guyed up to 
stand the strain when the wires are 
tightened. The bullet stopping plates need 
be of only one-eighth inch steel if .22 
caliber cartridges only are to be used, and 
they should be 18x36 inches. 

The number of firing points that can 
be installed can be figured by allowing 
from 30 to 36 inches for each target. 
The lighting need not be elaborate, one 
40-watt tungsten lamp before each target 
will answer. The lights must be pro- 
tected by a steel faced board between the 
lights and the firing point. The cost of 
building a range, exclusive of the cost of 
the carriers, depends on the local cost of 
lumber, lighting, carpenters’ pay, and the 
steel plates. Any carpenter with ordinary 
intelligence can build the firing and back 
stops and install the carriers without any 
trouble, from the blue prints and instruc- 
tions furnished with “Safety First” target 
carriers. These carriers comprise: 

1. A compensating spring pulley wheel 
that automatically takes up the slack in 


amateurs and a high per- 
POINT 


centage of successful brush-hunters would 
do likewise. Try it, as I did, and be 
shown! 

All successful snap shots use the rapid- 
swing method of shooting. I assume, of 
course, that this discussion applies only to 
two-eyed shooters. Some swing (to get 
the elevation and speed of flight) is abso- 
lutely necessary in order to “hit ’em as 
they come.” The amount of swing neces- 
sary may be obtained so quickly by an 
expert, as Mr. Campbell no doubt is, leads 
to the delusion that no swing is used. The 
man doesn’t live who can really “poke” a 
gun and pull trigger so as to deliver his 
charge exactly where the bird is going to 
be once in ten shots. Then, too, how 
about the second barrel? Would the 
novice “poke” at another hole in space, 
or would he simply follow his original 
swing through to a successful conclusion? 
The latter method is the more practical, 
by all means! 

My brush-hunting is covered by fifteen 
years of intensive, practical shooting mm 
the horse-briers and swamps of south- 
eastern Massachusetts, than which no 
harder hunting can be found north of 
Mason and Dixon’s line. I can say, with 
Brother Campbell, and minus egotism, that 
I get the game, and do so consistently. I 
kill many birds when they have passed out 
of sight, simply because I had their ele- 
vation and line of flight before they dis- 
appeared and simply followed my swing 
through to that moment when my finger 
automatically pressed the trigger and the 
intervening brush did not stop the entire 
charge of shot. 

Another advantage of using the rapid- 
swing style is that when your bird is 
clearly visible, you are not tempted to 
“poke” ahead and score an exasperating 
miss, but just swing on to him and shoot. 

This dissertation is offered, not to criti- 
cize Mr. Campbell, but to show him, pos- 
sibly, where he has been misled and to 
help some of the “boys” to attain that 
degree of skill in the brush which is the 
pride of its possessor and the despair of 
the trap-shooter and hunters of the marsh 
and open. Stantey B. Wane. , 








the ropes that operates the target holder, 
thus increasing the smoothness of opera- 
tion and doing away with the annoyance 
of slipping ropes. 

2. A 16-inch drive wheel that dimin- 
ishes the amount of energy required to 
send the target carrier back and forth, 
thus reducing the physical effort—which 
is very detrimental to good shooting—to 
a minimum. 

3. Target holders built of steel with a 
clip that can easily be replaced when shot 
away. 

A school boy can install this system 
without any trouble. 


Avsert S. Jones, 


Former Secretary, National Rifle Asso- 


ciation of America. 





























COMPLETE LAYOUT OF JONES INDOOR RIFLE RANGE 
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“To Pipe Lovers—and Their Sweethearts and Wives’’ 


~ DREAMLAND 


The New and Perfect Pipe—It Never Fails 
The Pipe of Peace, Comfort, Fidelity 


Trade Mark 





Le Reve sf Cleaned With the Match You 
aif Light It With. Any Little 
Ee Sliver, or a Stick or Splinter 
Rolled Gold $6.00; 14K. Gold Keeps the Pipe Clean 


All popular shapes, and of 
first choice old Italian briar. 
Dark high polish with hand- 

ished rubber bits. | 
beauties. 


Prime selected French briar, 
Model A. as illus.: Sterling 
Silver $4.00; Rolled Gold 
$5.00; 14 K. Gold $9.00 each. 
All popular shapes, hand-fin- 
ished bits. All high-class. 


1 yr . . . 
ee ie When smoking, the opening in 


i—tsa. “Dreamland” band is at top of stem. 
Shamrecte tor Leck! To clean, turn band round to con- 
nect with opening at the bottom. 

Then one punch with a match, or a 
toothpick, or any little sliver, and the 


business is done! Can you beat it? 


The Le Reve, Khaki and Shamrock specials, When not in use, keep the openings 
as illustrated, are sold by mail only, and for- connected, and bitter accumulations 
warded prepaid on receipt of price. Money will will dry up. Such accumulations of 
be refunded in each instance where pipe fails to bitter juice can also be blown out 
please, if returned to us within three days after through the openings. This —- 
receipt of same. In ordering, state clearly the can be kept sweet, clean an 
name of pipe wanted, the shape desired, and wholesome all the time, and all you 
whether mounting shall be sterling silver, rolled need’s the match you light it with. 
gold, or 14-K solid gold. 











If You Want to Please the Men Folks Buy a Dreamland Pipe 


If you are a smoker smoke a DREAMLAND pipe. You do not have to have a cleaner 
or look for a broom straw. This pipe is a world beater, and you CLEAN IT WITH 
THE MATCH YOU LIGHT IT WITH. 


DREAMLAND PIPE CORPORATION, 501 5th Avenue, New York 
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CURING FLINCHING 
Frecp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 
Through your Information Department, 
will you kindly advise how to break a per- 
son of “flinching” when pulling the trig- 
ger. H. D. M. 
Ans.—To break a man of flinching, I 
would advise taking his shells away from 
him and having someone else load the 
gun. Practicing either with a hand trap 
or throwing up bottles and other marks 
will soon break you of the habit of flinch- 
ing because you do not know whether 
the gun is loaded or not and you get to 
concentrate your attention on the shoot- 
ing. What causes flinching is the certainty 
that the mind has that the gun is going to 
kick. In case the kick annoys you, get 
a milder load for your shells, and if nec- 
essary, get a recoil pad.—Ep. 
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A HOME-MADE RECEIVER PEEP 
SIGHT 


By Van Allen Lyman 









- 
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The essential parts of a receiver peep 
sight are an aperture and a device for ele- 
vating the aperture for different ranges. 
The common type of sporting rear sight 
made with a step elevator can, with little 
trouble, be transformed into an excellent 
receiver peep sight, suitable for automatic 
rifles and other rifles having a solid top 
receiver. 

Most sporting rear sights are supplied 
with a movable slide used in making ad- 
justments for zero. Remove this slide 
and make in its place a slide having an 
aperture instead of the usual notch. While 
surprisingly good shooting can be done 
with an aperture as large as one-tenth 


inch in diameter, it is probably best to/| 


start with a small hole and ream it out 
from time to time until it is as large as 
the shooter cares to have it. 

The sight should be set as far back on 
the receiver as possible and may be at- 
tached in either of two ways: First, a 
slot may be filed in the top of the re- 
ceiver similar to the sight slot in the bar- 
rel. This requires careful and delicate 
work with a suitable file, and it is well in 
this case for the sportsman to first ascer- 
tain if the receiver is sufficiently thick to 
accommodate such a slot. Second, the 
Sight may be held by means of a screw 
or screws which pass through the sight 
base and into the receiver. In this case 
it is usually necessary to file the sight 
base in order to make it conform accur- 
ately to the top of the receiver. 

It is well to call attention to the fact 
that putting a receiver sight of any kind 
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EN the birds fly fast the sport 
is best—whether in duck blind, 
afield or at the traps. 













But the keen shot has no use for tricky or 
slow shotshells. 


















The very nature of his sport makes every shooter 
to some extent a scientist—and it is this nation- 
wide understanding of facts and reasons that 
gives tremendous force to the public preference 
















| 
| 


on a rifle usually raises the sight line| 


slightly and necessitates a slightly higher 
front sight. 

The illustration shows such a sight at 

resent in service on a .401 Automatic 

inchester. This particular sight is spe- 
cially guarded from side blows by two 
small guards soldered to the receiver 
through which the sight raises, but these 
are omitted from the sketch for the sake 
of clearness. This sight has been in serv- 
ice for years and gives the best of sat- 
isfaction. 
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for Remington UMC “Arrow” and “Nitro 
Club” Shotshells. 













These are the steel lined “Speed Shells” —the 
fastest in the game, and the only shells that 
put all the drive of the powder straight 
back of the shot. 
























You know what the steel lining is— 
that it isanexclusive Remington UMC 
feature —what it does—and why. 
That extra margin of speed in your 






































H. Miller 


OUTDOOR BOOKS PY Warren Fi. Miller id and Stream 


Camp C The latest and best‘of camping books, 282 pp., profusely illustrated. All the modern camping 

equipments that you do not find in earlier works are described in this work. Cloth, handsomely bound, $1.50; 
with a year’s subscription to Field & Stream, $2.50. 

Rifles and otgums Military rifie shooting, big game rifles, and how to learn shooting at big game; 

sights, targets, rifle mechanics, trap-shooting, wing shooting, patterns, snap shooting, etc. A complete and au 

thoritative work for the big game and feathered game hunter. Special chapters on the U. 8. Springfield. Cloth, 
00; with a year’s subscription to Field & Stream. 50. 

The Boys’ Book of Hunting and Fishing With ten chapters on camping for boys. How to 
catch trout, bass and muscallonge, and the tackle to get that a boy can buy. How to learn wing shooting and 
rifle shooting. How to make your own camping outfit. 291 pp., 70 illustrations. Cloth, $1.25; with a year’s 
subscription to Field & Stream, $2.25. 

The Boys’ Book of Canoeing and S 
Has also chapters on the motorboat, besides many on canoeing, canoe cruising, how to build a decked canvas 
sailing canoe: boat-building and rigging for sail batteaux, dories, skiffs, duckboats, catboats and knockabouts. 
35@ pp., 127 illustrations. Cloth, $1.25; with a year’s subscription to Field & Stream, $2.50. 











= Setter and Hound 
With a chapter on the pointer and Irish setter. 
dogs. A thoroughly practical work. 160 pp., 50 illustrations. 
scription to Field & «Stream, 5. 
The Medicin the W. 


ec Man in oods P 
A pamphlet in waterproof packsack binding, covering emergency, first aid and woods’ medicine. 





breeds of hunting 


All about raising and training the Detaeteat aie sare a 


Paper, $1.00; cloth, $1.7 







Never go on @ 
trip without it in your packsack 8 pp., with a quick-reference index. £0 cents; with a year’s subscription, $1.60. 
Send checks direct to WARREN H. MILLER, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York City 











NITRO.CLUB 


shell is especially worth having if your gun is 


not a Remington. 


“Arrow” Steel Lined Shotshells, Smokeless, 


made in 8, 10, 12, 16 and 20 gauges. 


“Nitro Club” Steel Lined Shotshells, Smoke- 


less, made in 10, 12, 16, 20, 24 and 28 gauges. 


And in Black Powder—the old reliable “New 
Club” Shells, made in 8, 10, 12, 14, 16, 20, 24 
and, 28 gauges. 


Standard loads, proven and popular powders, 
supplied in all three shells. 


Used everywhere. Sold everywhere, with the 
Red Ball Mark of Remington UMC on every 
box—the sign of Sportsmen’s Head- 
quarters wherever you see it in a 
dealer’s store. 
THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION 
METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., Inc. 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and 
Ammunition in the World 
Woolworth Building Remington UMC of Canada, Ltd, 
York a 


New Yor Windsor, Oniario 











Every — Wants One—PAW PAW FOLDING BOAT CHAIR 


» No fishing outfit is wwe 
without the PAW PAW 
FOLDING BOAT CHAIR. 
You remember how your back 
ached last season after you had PATENT PENDING 
sat in your boat for several 
hours? ThePAW PAW FOLDING BOAT CHAIR eliminates 
the ache, and adds 100% of pleasure to your outing. 


CAN BE_ INSTANTLY ATTACHED TO ANY BOAT SEAT, AND 
WILL LAST ALIFETIME. Easily taken apart and folds into a small space. 


The Chair is made of round ar inte handsomely Japanned; seat and back trimmed with best grade imitation leather. 
When used in connection with “MOONLIGHT BRAND” Artificial Baits, you are assured of “‘all there is in fishing.” 
Price, postpaid, $2.00. Made and Guaranteed by 


THE MOONLIGHT BAIT CO., Dept. A, PAW PAW, MICH. 
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BORING FOR RUFFED GROUSE 


Fretp & StreAM Pus. Co.: 

I have been an enthusiastic reader of 
your magazine for several years, being 
especially fond of the wing-shooting arti- 
cles. I have a twelve-gauge gun with two 
sets of barrels. One set is 30 inches, full 
choke. The other is 26 inches, cylinder 
and half. This gun has a drop of 2% 
inches, and with the 30-inch barrels is a 
good trap gun and all right for ducks. 
And with the 26-inch set it is satisfactory 
for rabbits, squirrels, woodcock and quail. 

Now I am thinking of a next-autumn 
trip to the mountains of this state, chiefly 
for ruffed grouse. Do you think this gun 
with the 26-inch cylinder and modified 
barrels (with which it weighs seven 
pounds and is a trifle muzzle-light) would 
be a good one for grouse shooting? 

Chas. Askins and others have been ad- 
vocating sixteen and twenties, weighing 
under six and one-half pounds for grouse, 
so I suppose my gun is rather heavy. But 
considering the general uncertainty of 
grouse-shooting, wouldn’t my gun be 
about as satisfactory as any in the long 
run? E. M. PuIturps. 

Ans.—We think that the 26-inch barrel 
half-choke and cylinder 12-gauge will be 
very much preferable to 16s and 20s for 
grouse-shooting. It takes an excellent 
gun pointer to hit Mr. Ruffed Grouse 
with the smaller gauges, and the added 
speed of handling over the short barrel 
12-gauge brush gun is not enough greater 
to compensate for the added shotgun ca- 
pacity of the 12.—Ep, 


RIFLE TRIGGER PULL 


Fretp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly inform me as to the 
correct method of determining the trigger- 
pull of a rifle, i. e., the number of pounds 
pull. Is it possible to decide this by the 
use of an ordinary spring balance or scale. 
What method does the government use? 

J. L. Linn. 

Ans.—Regarding determining the trig- 
ger-pull of a rifle, would say that I have 
measured the ones on my rifles very ac- 
curately with an ordinary hook spring 
balance. Catch the hook in the trigger 
and pull in the direction normal to the 
center of the curve of the trigger. The 
average of a dozen trials will give you 
the pull of the trigger very accurately. 

For big-game rifles, not less than five 
pounds is about right; for shotguns four 
to six pounds, and for small target rifles, 
two and one-half to three pounds.—Eb. 


THE AVERAGE MAN’S GUN 
Loading It 
By Edwin L. Hedderly 


OME three months elapsed before that 
specially-designed 7-pound 16-bore 
came out from the land of arms and am- 
munition along the Eastern seaboard; and 
when it was unpacked, it made good from 
the start on looks, handling and ad- 
herence to specifications. The boring 
looked like a fair, smooth job; a pair of 
easy, rather gradual cones well out to- 
ward the muzzle, indicating enough and 
not too much choke. The usual long 
tapered lead into the barrels from the 
shell-chambers was present. It looked 
likely enough to shoot, although sug- 
gesting wisdom of rounding off some of 
those shoulder-joinings the way riflemen 
“throat” their barrels; for, after all, mak- 
ing a shotgun to shoot is not so utterly 
mysterious and guesswork a job as may 
seem. Common sense in eliminating all 
possible friction and jamming are indi- 
cated. This modern “nitro-powder bor- 





“Aims as easy as pointing 
your finger” 
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Confidence! 


lies behind a Savage Auto- 
matic. The confidence born 
of a sense of security in its sure, 
never-failing action. 

You'll always find a Savage 
product where the service is 
the hardest. 


SAVAGE ARMS 
CORPORATION 


268 Savage Ave. Utica, N. Y. 


Makers of High Power and 








Small Caliber Sporting Rifles. 








Reload Your Shells 


It is easy, good sport and cuts your 
ammunition bills way down. 


Use Ideal Reloading Tools 


They do the trick perfectly. 
You should know all about this. 
You can, too, if you get 


=, The Ideal 
Hand Book 


It tells you about 

powders, bullets, 

primers, tools, 
methods of loading and reloading 
shotgun, rifle and pistol ammunition 
—How to cast bullets, measure pow- 
der accurately, gives tables of veloc- 
ity, penetration and energy—How to 
find twist in rifle barrel, tables re- 
ducing grams to grains, also shotgun 
or smooth bore gauges. 160 pages of 
information every shooter needs. 
This splendid book free for 6 cts. 


postage. 
Send for It 


ideal Manufacturing Co. 
261 Meadow Sireet New Haven Conn. 











Ash your dealer to 
show you aFOX GUN 


The balance is right—comes up to your 
shoulder just the way to make you feel 
sure of a hit. 


The Fox-Kautzky single trigger fits any 
Fox Gun—and is guaranteed perfect in 
parts and operation. 


The Fox Gun cannot shoot loose. It has 
only three working parts—and is guar- 
anteed for life. 


Write us for the Fox catalog and any 
desired special information. 


Prices range from $30 to $1000 
A. H. FOX GUN CO. 


4658 No. 18th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 














JNO. MURGATROYD [Field and Stream Binders 


TAXIDERMIST 
I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also E. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


S77 West 24th Street, New York City 


Made up in imitation leather, stamped with gold, 
made to hold twelve issues of the new size Field and 


| Stream. ieal carrying c prepaid, for 

$1.50. Special offer with a ede. od a $2.50. 
FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 

461 Eighth Avenue New York City 





Price $50.00 


Calibers .22to.35. Velocity 3100f. s. 


Newton High Power Rifles 


Highest velocity rifles in the world. A new bolt action rifle, American made 
from butt plate to muzzle. Newten straight line hand reloading tools. Send stamp for descriptive circular. 


NEWTON ARMS CO., Inc. 506 Mutual Life Building 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 





ing” is very apt to degenerate into “un- 
der-boring” from the mistaken notion that 
better shooting is to be had that way, 
ignoring the certainty of jamming the 
shot out of all possibility of pattern-reg- 
ularity. So we took the barrels up to 
Singer the gunsmith and had him caliper 
them. He found plenty of choke, and 
theught the bore-diameter was narrow, so 
we decided to target it throughout and 
then do some draw-boring by way of free- 
ing the bore and rounding-off or planing- 
down some of those abrupt places, and 
easing the passage of the shot into the 
barrel, should improvement in the shoot- 
ing be indicated as desirable. 

This was something of a job, naturally. 
Various standard factory loads were 
picked up and some of known reliability 
in my own 16-bores were taken for com- 
parison. Some fifty large white sheets of 
newspaper as fed to the presses were 
punctured. The patterns were fair 
enough; around the 65 per cent mark 
with the best loads; but there was a lit- 
tle tendency to bunch and jam; some 
balled shot were manifest; there was con- 
siderable variation in patterns between the 
best and the worst. The gun did well 
with No. 6 shot, but the smaller sizes, and 
particularly No. 8, it tended to blow wide 
occasionally, and in fact no single spe- 
cially good pattern resulted. So we de- 
cided upon a little seance with the draw- 
boring plugs, and kept at it until the bar- 
rels were level, using fine abrasive to fin- 
ish up. After this things looked better; 
there was a smooth, easy roll into the 
barrel from the forward termination of 
the chamber-cone; in fact one hardly 
could tell just where it ended; and the 
rear-entrance to the choke had been 
smoothed up a bit also, just a suggestion 
at the front, and a smoothing of the so- 
called “flat” leading right out to the muz- 
zle itself. The plugs were springy and 
tapered ahead so as not to cut much, and 
most of the work was done in the rear 
half of the barrel. 

The operation fully justified itself in 
the ensuing targeting. The patterns 
raised to around 70% and they were not 
only considerably evener with the better 
loads, but there was less difference be- 
tween best and worst of them. Some of 
the factory shells performed about as be- 
fore, and were obviously at fault, but the 
long special-order 3 dram charges with 
15/16 oz. 5 and 4 shot well enough, and 
the hand-reloads even better. The gun 
was quite good enough to leave alone, so 
we gave it a good workout and found it 
to handle either No. 6, No. 5 or No. 4 on 
a 70% basis, but the No. 5 seemed to 
cover about a 27-inch killing circle at 40 
yards very nicely, while the sixes were 
no denser, and a little more inclined to 
shoot ragged. It put around 50 No. 5’s 
in a 15-inch circle, and, strange to say, 
nearly as many 4’s; the patterns of the 
left barrel with this size were only about 
2 feet wide; they would count from 90 to 
100 in the 30-inch ring, but those in the 
outer 6 inches were negligible. So Selby 
fives and fours were decided upon for 
duck-loads in this gun, and the experience 
seems to sum up that of most sixteens, 
although most men stick to sixes in them, 
and are well satisfied. This gun would 
have done satisfactory work with sixes 
too, but was better with the larger shot 
if a man could lay his narrow patterns 
on. The killing-effect is bound to be bet- 
ter and the range greater, while better 
sustained velocity assures more consistent 
hitting on the fast, far ones, high and 
wide. No. 5 right, 4 left made a good 
combination theoretically, and in practice 
it has proved very satisfactory in another 
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higher-grade gun of the same gauge, and 
80% patterning power. It is effective at 
60 yards, the fours particularly. 

With the smaller shot good results wae I C. e 
obtained with No. 8, using 2%4 dram loads ty t 
in a 29/16-inch case, EC powder. The n l or oun r 
gun shot 7’s very evenly and well, even at 
3-dram velocity, though noticeably —_ e 
and more regular in patterns with the FE, d ll a 
lesser powder-load, which is ample, as the very city weiler rea 
only time No. 7 shot is likely to be used . ° 
is in shooting wild quail on windy days, 1zes at some time the 
when its greater weight and better-sus- 
tained velocity may help in the second 
barrel. A couple of loads of 9’s made Va ue oO a gO0O rearm 
such good targets that the gun indicated 
its ability to perform satisfactorily upon 


jacksnipe with that size; but for quail, and regrets his (or her) failure 


nothing less than 8’s is the rule. 


So for quail, some 29/16-inch loads to own one. Take a Colt Re- 





OE ES 5a to eens ee cee 








were ordered with 234 drams of EC in a 
“Leader” case, and %-ounce of No. 8, 
with the same load in 7’s, as in a pinch, X Ms 
when going on a trip likely to produce your vacation trip when you 
ducks very passably. ill h ] 

For ducks a case each of 234-inch ¥, wl ave amp e Oppor- 
scant ounce of 5’s and 4’s was prescribed, > 
wadding to be an \%-inch ungreased felt oF 

en . + 

with a thin card over shot, giving about use it by shooting at 
3/16-inch to crimp. This is enough on a 
deep with hard, new paper is apt to make Leo a target or other 
for wild shooting with no apparent gain p — Wy 
not crimped below a scant %-inch. 

Contrary to the idea many will have : 

un Send for Catalog No. 35 
shot is not at all vicious when properly ‘ 
wadded; it does not recoil materially. Of and booklet 6s How to Shoot” 
> 
der specified and that only; other powders : 
vary in their properties, and I would not “* You can’t forget to make a Colt safe”” 
others. Personally in loading my own 
sixteen-gauge duck-gun I use from 42 to COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 
3% drams Dixon. This gun will make 
patterns even at that velocity; and pat- 
loads in velocities; velocity is a thing you 
cannot have too much of, provided regu- , [a = | a 
lar patterns go with it, but that is where 
ally a gun that keeps the charge well to , : o 
Ww 
A 
~“ 





and on second thought, a case of 234-inch volver or Automatic Pistol on 
“mixed shooting,” the 7’s would do for 
shells loaded with 3 drams of EC and a , 
tunity to learn how to 
and two %-inch Winchester blackedges, 
new case; crimping small-bore loads too i] 
in velocity; even reloaded shells are best N/ objects. 
the 3-dram scant ounce load of coarse 
course we are dealing now with the pow- 
recommend 3-dram loads in some of the 
43 grains of EC, and that is from 3% to HARTFORD, CONN. 
tern is the only check I take upon duck- 
the trouble comes in with most guns. Usu- 
center with ordinary powder loads makes —~ 


high percentages and will stand increasing 
the propellant beyond the usual limits, do- 
ing better work. - 
It may well be argued that one is fool- “And we got the ‘limit’ before breakfast!” 
ish for working so hard to make a 20- — That’s what it is to go out with a good gun, good ammu- 
bore perform up to the standard of a nition, a keen shooting-eye, a steady aim, and—most impor- 
d. b cael 216 ith tant of all—Decoys that really decoy! For after all, the best 
good, but not exceptiona -gauge wit _ sae ‘ a in ee world as a sy babe yr he ne being his 
= , s rds within gunshot! See that your decoys this Fall are 
a “to order” factory load, but that after ae. MASON’S DECOYS and you'll come home with a heavier load 
all is about the most one can hope to do of dead birds than you ever paid excess baggage on in your 
1 , - e. Perfect in shape and coloration. A species. a 
yl the yp 3 gauge, — only very few ‘ > good dealers. Send to-day for interesting booklet. 
0 e very elite among wenties, care- 5 it, Mich 
fully hand-loaded to their individual re- “PREMIEH” MALLARD. Rez.U.8. Patent Omce __ MASON’S DECOY FACTORY _ 593 Millerd St.. Dowel, MUGS, 


quirements, can be made as efficient as the 


said good, but not exceptional, gun of ° ! 
larger gauge; the same amount of work Every PARKER Gun Is a Winner!! 
spent upon the bigger gun will give great- 

er dividends in improved performance. Send for 

The sixteen is a dandy gauge to work Catalogue 
with; our powders, shells and primers are 
more nearly right for it than the twen- 


ties. Ballisticians tell us velocities are q 
gotten from a sixteen with little increase a aT a oe 
over 12-bore pressures, although these yard mark : 


run up in greater proportion as the gauge : 
is reduced eae Pa How aa a mt ioe guts Oe two longest runs of the tournament with a PARKER 


this theoretical reasoning will appeal to 
the “practical” man is a question, but one First and second high general averages for the tournament were won with the PARKER Double 


thing is mighty sure; there are a number Barrel Gun—L. S. German, 343 x 350, and Harry Winchester, 334 x 350. 


f d sixteens doing satisf : N. Y. Salesroom 
on ducks or upland “bide Y WOTK | | PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, Meriden, Conn.,U.S.A. 33 Warren Street 
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ELECTRIC “PULLER” 
By H. H. Lake 


HEN we first began using the 

“Expert” traps, the only type suita- 
ble for small clubs not owning enclosed 
grounds, we found the usual pull-ropes 
worked fairly well with one trap, although 
a shooter was balked now and then by the 
failure of the puller to take up the slack 
in the rope before the shooter called 
“pull,” and once in a while someone 
would walk around front and fall over 
the ropes. 

When we wanted to shoot with more 
than one man up, however, the single 
trap was much too slow. With three 
traps out in front and three pull-ropes 
a squad of five could be kept going, but 
the manipulation of the three ropes was 
a nuisance, and unless the puller was 
ever on the alert much distraction and 
annoyance ensued. Then, again, the trap- 
boys evinced a disinclination toward chan- 
ging the angles regularly after having 
their knuckles barked by the ropes being 
pulled prematurely. Several were injured 
by the wrong rope being pulled, springing 
a trap that was being reset or loaded. 
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BATTERY 
WIRING DIAGRAM OF ELECTRIC PULLER 


To overcome these troubles and secure 
smooth, regular delivery was our prob- 
lem, and we solved it by digging a little 
trench between the trap-house and firing- 
stand and burying a couple of lengths 
of old gas pipe, through which we ran 
waterproof wires terminating in three 
sharp-toned buzzers located right behind 
the head of the boys attending each trap. 
Three buttons marked 1, 2, 3 were lo- 
cated back of the firing-line, and at the 
word “Pull” the puller becomes a pusher 
and presses No. 1 button, and the boy 
springs the trap by a foot-trip rigged with 
a small pulley, leaving both hands free 
to reload the traps and change angles for 
every bird. The boys are instructed to 
change the angles by one or two notches 
at a time, but never to swing the trap 
completely over, as the result is a ridicu- 
lous angle, so wide as to be out of bounds. 

A little coaching and a state of per- 
fection was soon reached rivaling the 
delivery of the automatic trap, and the 
squad of five is never kept waiting, the 


bird coming out just as 
if released by the electric 
button. Two cells of 
ordinary dry battery 
were found ample. 

Still better, more posi- 
tive and quicker than the 
push-button is a contact device, as shown 
in the sketch, which may be made by 
anyone. Three fingers of spring brass 
about one-half inch wide are fastened to 
a small wood base about three-fourths 
inch above the lower contact points. The 
contact is actually in sight and there is 
no probability of balking the shooter, as 
occurs with the ordinary covered push- 
buttons. Only four wires need be run, 
the wiring plan being as given below: 

A little supervision of the adjustment 
of the tension of trap-springs and proper 
adjustment of the trap-carriers, seeing 
that all rubber washers are in place, and 
that the metal parts of the carriers are 
not roughened or bent cr too tight, will 
do away with the annvyance caused by 
the delivery of broken targets. It is a 
great help in making good scores to have 
the traps work perfectly. I can recall 
one afternoon, after going over the traps 
carefully, that a thousand targets were 
trapped, and I did not see more than one 
or two broken birds all afternoon. 





SHOOTING OFF THE TIE FOR WINNERS 


THE INDIAN TOURNAMENT 
By David H. Eaton 


HE eighteenth annual tournament of 

the tribe was held at Lake Harbor, 
Mich., during the last week of June, begin- 
ning on the 25th. This was the second year 
under the invitation plan, and was so suc- 
cessful that the Indians present at the 
annual council voted unanimously to hold 
the 1918 powwow under the same plan. 
Lake Harbor is an ideal spot for an 
outing such as the Indians’ annual meet 
is intended to be. The resort is about 
5 miles from Muskegon, and off 
the route of tourist travel, so that 
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few transients make it a place of call. 

The weather during the week was, with 
the exception of practice day and Thurs- 
day, all that could have been desired. 
The feature of Wednesday was the spe- 
cial event for Indians only, in which 36 
braves, arrayed in their war-paint, feath- 
ers and blankets, participated. The trophy 
for high score was won by J. R. Taylor 
(Chief Buckeye), with 49 out of 50. 

Woolfolk Henderson (Chief Soft Call) 
was the star of the tournament. Starting 
in on Tuesday, he won the high average 
trophy on a score of 145 out of 150, and 
finished the week high amateur in the 
average on 500 registered targets, with 
488, and high on all targets (650), in- 
cluding the two handicap events, with 
628. He also won the Trap 5 trophy, with 
a perfect score of 100 

The annual contest for the Mallory 
Cup, open to all contestants shooting 
through the program, was won by O. F. 
Deal (Chief Hardware), of Canton, Ohio, 
at 18 yards, after shooting off a tie on 
48 with L. W. Cumberland 
(Chief Grizzly), 20 yards, 
and F. A. Mapes, 21 yards. 

The long run of the tour- 
nament was made by U. E. 
Campbell, of Galion, Ohio, 

198. G. H. Ford (Chief 
ecihead Fingers) was sec- 
ond with 174. H. C. Kirk- 
wood recorded runs of 161 
and . T. Stevens 
(Chief Muskingum, 150; 
J. R. Taylor (Chief Buck- 
eye), 120; J. S. Boa (Chief 
Canuck), 115. There were 
128 runs of 50 or better 
made during the week. The 
professionals made a good 
showing: H. Ford 
(Chief Crooked Fingers) 
was high over all in the 500 regis- 
tered targets, breaking 492; J. R. 
Taylor (Chief Buckeye), 483; J. S. Boa 
(Chief Canuck), 480; R. O. Heikes (Chief 
Bald Eagle), 479. On all a (650) : 
G. H. Ford led with 616; J. S. Boa, 614; 
J. R. Taylor, 613; R. O. Heikes and H. 
Kennieatt, 611 each. L. W. Cumberland 
(Chief Grizzly) was high on the 150 
targets of the handicap events with 140; 
H. Kennicutt and Tom Parker, 135 each, 
and J. S. Boa, 134. 

On the second day, C. D. Coburn (Chief 
Make ’Em Grow) won high average with 
170 in a field of 102 shooters. 

The third day had 107 shooters, B. P 
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Scenes at the South Shore Country Club 


/ Don’t Miss Trapshoot- 


| 


ing’s Biggest Event 
August 20th to 25th 


All aboard for Chicago—the Eighteenth Annual Grand 
American Handicap—trapshooting’s greatest classic. Clean 
up your gun— get your eye in trim—and pit your skill 
against the Country’s “‘cracks.”’ 

Win the Nation’s shooting honors and the handsome tro- 
phies that go withthem. At this year’s biggest and bestevent 


Conditions Will Be Ideal 


The tournament will be held on the spacious grounds of the 
South Shore Country Club—Chicago’s million dollar club 
house. Sixteen traps will spring the elusive targets into a per- 
fect background, over the blue-green watersof Lake Michigan. 


Get Ready Now 


Make up your mind to go—thengo/ You'll get five days 
of the cleanest, keenest sport you ever had and five evenings 
amid perfect hotel accommodations and the unlimited hospi- 
tality and entertainment of Chicago. It’sa trip that’s a treat. 


Write Today for Particulars 


Address E. Reed Shaner, Secretary Interstate Association, 
219 Coltart Avenue, Pittsburgh, or Sporting Powder Division 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & COMPANY 


WILMINGTON - DELAWARE 
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Remy (Chief omy | Jumper) winning 
the high average on 73, after a shoot-otf 
NATURE’S BEST TONIC IS with F. W. Markman (Chief Hammock | 
Ducker) and O. H. Binns (Chief Granite 
‘A GOOD NIGHT’S SLEEP | Face). | 
. The fourth day’s high average was won , 
ox ao Ormese oe le een by B. S. Donnelley (Chief Wealthy . 
have it if you peck a Water) with 97. | 
At the annual council on Thursday : 
evening the limit of amateur membership 
Kamp Komfor t Bed was raised to 150. Applications for adop- , 
It is the last word in comfort, durability, tion into the tribe were received from 
compactness, sanitation, and convenience. = pe. four professionals and 51 amateurs. All 
Y. it with blank sell seed were found worthy of membership and 
coal night's combon. yoten your tip one whi 38 es were accepted. The following braves were 
pp epee wl} pa henge ee eenetn, appointed a committee on names and will 
“The Bed of Delight” ELLIS CAMP BED COMPANY, 208 Ellis Bldg., Denver, Colo. | | ‘Port later the titles wished on the new t 
a! | Indians: O. H. Binns (Granite Face), 
. J. R. Taylor ra Ray Living t 
REAKI (Shoot the Line) and J. Balbernie (Mus- 
B NG ALL J) on). t 
RECORDS The location of the camping grounds I 
The sales on the Shannon Twin - the cet was left — P 
Spinner during June have ournament Committee, consisting of C. f 
broken all records for any kind —— ag a ae ‘d- R. oe. I 
f artificial bait. of Snes), mae Came fee a 
o Eagle) and W. I. Spangler (Buzz t 
Were ye pe of the lucky ones to Wagon). 
—S t ? If not had better get 
bg you powell oo of dee sole TROPHY WINNERS 
derful fish-getters, for we will have Indian Championship 
Shannon Twin trouble filling orders from now on. Ask your dealer or Class A (94-98)—First, U. E. Camp- 7 
nner with Red send us 65c for Shannon with fly or 40c for Shannon bell. 98: s nd, F.A.G er, 97: third 
¥, each, 65 conte a B. S. Donnelly, 96; fourth, A. H. Wil: 
Dept. P. 736So. California . ti a ee 
W.J. JAMISON COMPANY son, 95. 
= Reman Seas SS? Th Cinss B (00-95)—First, J. W. Taylor, . 
Ea : ———— - . a 93; second, D. F. Fesler, 92; third, E. V. 7 
Pata sian Cae MN EMO Q@eMM | Kirby, 91; fourth, Wm. Vogel, 90. tl 
Class C (84-88)—First, D. K. Dickson, s] 
USE Hildebrandt Baits | | 88; second, R. H. Johnson, 87; third, J. f 
and catch fish. Made in 302 | | 1. Hooper, oa ae 5 9. — » f 
ae ass and under)—First, D. D. ce 
sizes and kinds—three styles Slater, 83; second, H. .. Gaskill, 82; 7 
. F six finishes, any size. Inter- || third,’ J. D. Blount, 81; fourth, L. J. - 
Made of selected changeable flies — reversible “Spin Holden, 80. ‘ 
in three colors. so Easy” blades suitable for any kind i ke 
of fishing. Send for a cog cag Tackle SPANGLER TRAP 
in ac- : 
You Need This See, See ae See ao Ant : * —, trap a invented bod eg 
x 3? pangier, a well-known trap shot o 
“ARTFUL DODGER stamp brings it. the Middle West, which has several Cc 
OF mage pwd eT th reer or po JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. points that will recommend it to trap cl 
We also make those famous Solid Metal Wobblers for 148 High Street er 
bait or fiy casting and trolling. At your dealers or by mail. Logansport, Ind. R 
\THE MINNIX CO., sonar" 33! se 
) ° = + a bt 
It Hooks ‘em Every Time! Fishing— er 
Sti 
THE POSITION OF THE HOOK 1S THE REASON The grout ounieers sh 
Hook releases when fish strikes and sudden stop when hook beckons to you to spend é 
reaches end of slot sets the — we he. some of your time close in 
tke areal ish to nature. Go fishing and forget th 
thananyuser||| YOUr cares. . 
- pathy Rm Te ‘as Black Bass, Trout. Musky, Before taking your trip we want _to 
Pike, Salmon, Cod, Tarpon, etc., ete, Made in six sizes. ou to receive our new bea of 
Ask your dealer for Knowles Automatic Striker or we will Fuline Tackle Catalog No 62, fo 
send it postpaid. —— GU a Catalogue free. sent to your a idress free, postpaid, 
Length: 156" 2%" 2%" 3%" 4%" Si" th 
Priceeach 35c 35c S5c 75c 9Oc $1.25 ROBERT OGILVY CO. p= 
Finishes: SILVER — SILVER AND COPPER — BRASS 76 Chambers St., N.Y. City <2a5 dic 
$. E. KNOWLES, 78Sherwood Bide. SanFrancisce,Cal.}|| fasbithed !87!___ Ine. 1910 ae rm 
CANADIAN MOCCASINS fr 
ERE’S a book that sis Thcconcls Shan : na 
every one inter- ive you long wear. SPANGLER TRAP Nz 
eeted AF gubdooe o sports. vt Made of Genuine Indian of 
cane Sale oe shooters. Mr. Spangler has had much nit 
beads or Porcupine quills experience at the trap, is a member of cat 
—in all sizes. several trap-shooting clubs, among them off 
een oR. the Tribe of Okobijo Indians, and an- lie 
A 2. stamp will bring | | SWeTS to the name of Chief Buzz Wagon. bul 
our new iliustrated§ | The new trap is simple in construction. me 
Siees colicctte ii] | and absolutely automatic in setting and of 
Indian curios and sou- changing angles. Pulling back ‘the lever ‘ 
2271 Caliax pce ty wt th — the a. ay at the same time cor 
2s : changes the angle of flight, so that the ing 
A Postai Card WIL Pg a BAY FUR gg shooters get positively “unknown” an- tha 
Sring You a Copy “- gles, and it is impossible to get a line on hui 
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the direction the target will take at the 
call “pull.” The angle setting is done by 


the ratchet wheel at the right of the base 

of the trap, as seen in the cut. The 

throwing arm is simple; there is not a f Ave @ 

spring or moving part in its construc- a A 
seni Se, 


tion. The targets are laid on the arm 
and held in place by the light rod run- 
ning lengthwise of the arm. The illus- 
tration shows this plainly. 

It is made of light material which per- 
mits the use of a low tension motor 
spring, thus making the operation of the 
trap easy. This arm gives a good rota- 
tion to the target. The line of resistance 
is entirely on one side of the center, and 
there is no loss of rotation such as may 
be produced by sliding over a plate or 
table. The parts in the trap are few, and 
the toughest material is used in those 
parts on which the chief strain comes, 
The trap is operated from back of the 
shooters’ position, the “trap” boy simply 
placing the target on the throwing arm. 
It is not necessary to dig a pit or make 
] any special construction to install the 
trap, thus saving work and expense. 

D. FA. 





























































TRAPSHOOTERS TO GIVE AMBU- 
LANCES TO RED CROSS 
To Hold National Patriotic Shoot 
John Philip Sousa, the composer and 


“Hel 

elp! 

president of the American Amateur / 19? 
Trapshooters’ Association, has offered to Burglars! 


the Government, in the name of the trap- 
shooters of America, an ambulance unit 
for service in France with the American 
forces. The offer, which has been ac- 
cepted by the American Red Cross, pro- 
vides for the equipment of a complete 
ambtilance unit, consisting of twenty mo- 
tor ambulances, two motor trucks, a 
kitchen trailer and a utility car. 

To raise the $20,000 necessary for the 
purchase of the unit a National Patriotic 
Shoot will be held during National Red 
Cross week, in which virtually every gun a 3 
club in the country will participate. The . 
entire entrance fees will be given to ‘the Vv et HW 
Red Cross. Stanley F. Withe, national ‘ 


When your neighbor’s voice rends 
the midnight air with terrifying cries 
of “Help, come quick, robbers!”—the 
MAN in you says, ‘‘ You must go!”’ 

And you go. 

The.totally unprepared man rushes 
off empty handed. The half-prepared 
man grabsastick or cudgel. The wholly 
prepared man grabs his friendly, trusty 





secretary of the A. A. T. A., is directing 

the campaign. Mr. Sousa, who is now 0 al | S 0 N 
busy training naval bands for the Gov- 

ernment, has given out the following 


= concerning the purpose of the . re ae REVOLVER 


“The aid of the trapshooters of 
America has been promised the Red Cross 


in this national emergency in the belief _.. He is prepared to meet any emergency with nerves that are cool and 

that it is the duty of every trapshooting a brain that thinks clearly and quickly. How will you go when the 

club and every trapshooter in America oe ae ee Will you master the burglar or will you let the 
: . pos asm ° ur, master you? 

_to actively participate. The organization } An Iver Johnson is absolutely safe. You can ““Hammer the Ham- 


of the Red Cross is taxed as never be- — wT bees de go off. It > Sesuuite one will not fail you in a 
cra wyep ee pinch. you have to remember is to pull the trigger. 

on to prov ide facilities adequate for t «ver Johnson Hammer and Hammerless models with Regular 

the care of our huge new armies. Assist- , Perfect’’ Rubber or “‘Western” Walnut Grip, $8.00 up. 


ance is needed quickly if American sol- 
diers are to go into battle with the neces- 
Sary equipment to protect them from 
death and disease. 

“Many members of the trapshooters’ 
fraternity have already joined the colors. 
Many more will be enrolled in the great ” Three Books 


national army soon to be called. The F 
National Patriotic Shoot offers those who ree 

of necessity remain at home an opportu- Teticate which 
nity to ‘do their bit’ for the common books you want: 


cause. And later, when those who have , ee ee 
offered their lives for the national defense, Re gem 
lie wounded on the battlefield, these am- 2 oe 
bulances will carry to them not only —“Motorcyles.” a 

medical and surgical aid, but the godspeed Send for Free Arms Book—"A 


of the trapshooters of America. ; IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
The most we can do seems small in 190 River Street, Fitchburg, Massachusetts 


comparison with the supreme sacrifice be- 
ing made by many of those who fight 99 Chambers Street, New York 717 Market Street, San Francisco 


that the world may be made safe for 
humanity.” 
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SPRING BUTT 


DIMENSIONS FOR SURF ROD 


Frecp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am inclosing sketch of spring butt 
surf casting rod, tip of rod to be made 
of Bethabara wood, spring butt of hick- 
ory. Will you kindly advise what should 
be the diameter of butt at point marked 
A on sketch; also diameter of tip at 
points marked B and C? What should 
be size of reel seat? G. M. THorpe. 

Ans.—Regarding your question con- 
cerning a spring butt, I would say that 
the point A should be one inch diameter, 
the point B seven-eighths inch, and the 
point C about five-sixteenths inch.—Eb. 





HOLDING THE COLOR OF SILK 
WRAPPINGS 


Fietp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I would like to take advantage of your 
generous offer to readers of Fretp AND 
SrrEAM to assist us in our difficulties. 
I have silk wound two casting rods with 
a beautiful shade of silk and would like 
to hold the color as nearly as possible 
after varnishing. I have had to wind one 
joint over twice on account of the var- 
nish making the winding very dark, al- 
though I put on two coats of 
French varnish before I put the rod 
varnish on. Will you please tell me 
how to avoid this, and how I can water- 
proof the thread so it won’t be greasy 
and stain through the French varnish? 
Am using Devoe & Raynolds’ retouch 
varnish and Sterling rod varnish. Are 
these the best for my purpose? 

Henry J. RYAN. 


Ans.—The best way to make your silk 
wrappings hold the color is to paint them 
with a solution of collodion and banana oii 
before varnishing. This dries immedi- 
ately, after which the rod should be 
warmed, also the varnish, in order to 
prevent bubbles appearing in the varnish. 
A regular rod varnish, or else Valspar, is 
good.—Eb. 


CLEANING GERMAN SILVER 
MOUNTINGS 


Frecp & StreAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly inform me what chem- 
ical method is used by commercial rod- 
makers or repairers to clean the German 
silver trimmings and guides on rods used 
for salt-water fishing? 

I am rebuilding my single-piece rods by 
putting a joint in them, and in doing this 
work I removed all the trimmings and 
guides; they were coated with verdigris 
from not being used for several years and 
need cleaning before resetting. 

I looked up my Henley’s Receipts and 
Formulas, but cannot find any reference 
to cleaning German silver; having some 
muriatic acid, I soaked them in a 50 per 
cent solution, which removed the verdi- 
gris, but not the black substance or the 
old varnish, and left the clean surface 
of the metal a light copper color. I have 
put them to soak again in a strong solu- 
tion of soda, which has removed the 
varnish but left them a gray lead color. 

A suggestion would be greatly appre- 
ciated, and perhaps later on you might 
think the question and your answer in- 


teresting enough to publish in your maga- 
zine. 
W. D. Lin7z. 


Ans.—Regarding solution for German 
silver rod mountings, would say. that the 
best thing we know of is the prepared 
polishing cloth known as “Glad Rags.” 
These are sold by Abercrombie & Fitch, 
New York, at ten cents apiece.—Eb. 


CATFISH MINNOWS FOR BASS 
BAIT 


Fiecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Some interested parties of the Olds Mo- 
tor Works have a wager up regarding 
the following question: Whether or no 
black bass can be caught with catfish 
minnows. 

Your judgment has been selected as 
publishers of Fretp.AND STREAM. What 
say you? Will you kindly use the en- 
closed self-addressed envelope and reply 
at your earliest convenience. Thanking 
you in advance. 

Geo. W. CHICHESTER. 

Ans.—Answering your inquiry, would 
say that the “madtons,” as the catfish min- 
nows are called in the South, are con- 
sidered one of the very best baits for 
black bass.—Eb. 


PICKEREL INVADE ESOPUS 
CREEK 


By J. H. Applegate 


The U-Boat of Fishville—the pickerel 
—has invaded Esopus Creek in the Cats- 
kill Mountains and thousands of New 
York and New Jersey anglers who for 
years have enjoyed trout fishing in this 
stream and its tributaries will soon cast 
on a troutless stream unless steps are 
immediately taken by the city authorities 
td conserve the trout. 

The Esopus, as every trout fisher in the 
vicinity of the big city. knows, flows into 
the two mighty watersheds whence comes 
the water supply of New York City via 
the Ashokan Viaduct. Until 1900 none 
but the speckled brook trout lived in its 
waters. Then the New York State Hatch- 
eries introduced rainbow and California 
trout. These carnivorous “speckled beau- 
ties’ soon cleaned out the natives, 
as the whiteman did the Redman, who 
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RAYMOND SMITH, THE BOY TROUT ANGLER 
OF THE ESOPUS 


once fished for the game fighters. Re- 
alizing that a grave mistake had been 
made, the authorities placed the German 
brown trout in the Esopus tributaries and 
they soon held supremacy over their rain- 
bow and California brethren. 

An analogous condition to that pro- 
duced by the first rainbow and California 
interlopers has now arisen with the ar- 
rival of the pickerel. The piscatorial U- 
Boat sent no advance notices of his com- 
ing. He just shot like a green flash of 
light, one day last spring, over the influx 
of the Ashokan Dam and into the cooler, 
sweeter water of the creek. Feeding on 
small trout and minnows, he fought his 
way upstream. Already he has reached 
Phoenicia, the main fishing town along 
the Esopus. Twelve miles further up- 
stream would take him to its source near 
Big Indian. But the chances are he'll 
penetrate no farther than Allaben, the 
town above Phoenicia, along the main 
line of the Ulster & Delaware Railroad. 
There the stream becomes too narrow and 
too swift for his fins. He’ll remain where 
the pools are great and quiet in spots, as 
at Phoenicia, and proceed to feast his 
cannibalism on the choicest fish man can 
place inside a creel. 

Raymond Smith, a seventeen-year-old 
Phoenicia youth, whose record for hig 


fish is well known to all the experts who | 


visit Phoenicia, is the person with the 
distinction of having discovered the pick- 
erel in its new hunting grounds. A few 
weeks ago he was whipping the stream in 
back of the Phoenicia Catholic Church 
when he saw three of the alligator-jawed 
fish. Recognizing them from likenesses 
he had seen, he realized the warnings he 
had often heard concerning the invasion 
of the Esopus by the pickerel had been 
founded on fact. He tried to catch the 
pickerel with night-walkers, but, unskilled 
in this style of fishing, he pulled too 
quickly when one of the pickerel struck 
and jerked the bait from its maw. The 
writer, hearing his story, went to the pool 
the next day and saw four of the de- 
structive fish. 

But signs of the presence of the pick- 
erel were in plenty along the stream. 
Above Phoenicia and at the town also 
there were innumerable small trout. Ru- 
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fus Leonard, the expert, and other fishers | 


equally well known marveled at the num- 


ber of little fellows they raised at every | 
The Smith lad’s discovery explained | 


Cast. 
their dilemma. It also cleared up the 
mystery of why there were so few small 

















Takapart 


Bait Casting Reel 


ye know that as your casting improves 
your pleasure in fishing increases. 


For more than 30 years the “Takapart” Reel 
has been developing amateur anglers into 

“cracks,” adding materially to the pleasure _ ||| 
of angling sportsmen. 


More Field and Stream Contest Prizes 
have been won by Meisselbach Reels 
than by any other make. 


Ask your dealer to show 
you the Takapart Reel, 
$5.50. Tripart Reel, ‘‘little 
brother of the Takapart," $4.50. | 


Write for catalog 
A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. 


4 Congress Street, Newark, N. J. 






























Talbot Reels 























Fishing Tackle 


Deal direct with 





are the final the manufacturer 
choice of expert GOOD TACKLE is essen- 
fishermen. tial for the best results. 
Made of German We use only the best ma- 


terials and employ expe- 


Silver, with spiral gears rienced workmen in the production of all our 


ag 4 ly ee, Sa grote, oe an expert angfer may be de- 
ound in oth Is. _ vots ceived by poor material and careless work- 
tnd studs are mace in other Teele yi manship. pe goods are built on honor and 


you will make no mistake to allow us to choose 
your rods and reels. We build both here and 
know they are right. 


178 page Catalog sent on request. 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 


105 Fulton Street New York Ci 


the spool perfectly rigid. 
Talbot reels spin in absolute silence an and are 
ive perfect service under all conditions. 


achievement in reel making for the past 25 y: 


1 mod “Star,” $6.00. 
Un By eh — 3 
ing dealers or direct from the factory. 


TALBOT REEL & MFE. €0., 313 E. Sth St.. Kansas City, Mo. 


























ayaar makes an L. C. Smith Gun worth having 








They never shoot loose! 


What’s What 
in a Gun 



















is the sheer perfection of its workmanship—its 
mechanical correctness—its large, well supported 
bearings—the tough, strong frame—the simple cock- 
ing device—the lightning-quick hammer—and the 
wonderful Smith bolt i automatically takes 
up all wear. 
Smith Guns hove been tested over a period of 33 years 
and sterling honesty of construction is famous. 
They from $32.50 to $1,000, 
| I Po om m $22.50 to $27.50. 50. _ These 
are all ante guns with rantee, made by the 
Hunter Arms Co., Inc., a artistic catalogue 
every sportsman will take a keen interest in. 

d for it today 

THE HUNTER ARMS CO., INC. 
30-50 Hubbard Street :: Fulton, N. Y. 
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Wilson Fluted Wobbler 


is declared by hundreds of fishermen 


to be their “Old Reliable” lure. It has 
won this distinction by its continued 
success in “getting the big ones.” 

You, of course, are not without a 
Fluted Wobbler in your outfit, but are 
you acquainted with the other members 
of the Wobbler Family? There is 
Cupped for surface fishing—Winged, a 
deep water bait, and Six-in-One with 
its adjustable diving guide which al- 
lows its being used at six different 
depths and gives it six different mo- 
tions. All styles are made in twelve 
different colors for 75c each. 


Getsem Weedless, our newest lure, 
is a perfectly weedless bait yet an ex- 
ceptional fish-getter. Price, $1.00 each. 


Send two-cent stamp for copy of 
Booklet entitled, “Bait Casting,” by 
Sheridan R. Jones, which contains val- 
uable information about the right kind 
of tackle to use. All baits may be se- 
cured from your dealer or direct from 
us upon receipt of price. 


Address Dept. B 
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Black Waterproof Guaranteed 
Monogram Casting Line 


selected 
Japanese Silk, guaranteed to outwear any silk 


This line is made of highest quality 


casting line on the market. The low price quoted 

on this line is to induce you to give it a trial, 

which will convince you that we have the best- 

wearing silk casting line made. Fifty yards on 

a spool. 

No. 1 18 Ib. test.$1.00 No. 2 24 Ib. test.$1.25 
No. 3 32 Ib. test.$1.50 


Shipped parcel post prepaid. 
logue, No. 11 


Send for our cata- 


THE GUS. HABICH CO. 
The Sportsman's Store 
142 E. Washington Street 





Indianapolis, Ind. 





knots, splices 
practteally invisible: 
by such 
onglors as Dixie 
Carroll, Robert Page 
ncoln, Newton 
Newkirk and Charles 
Frederick Holder. No 
more heartbreaks if you use = Rg 
of imitations! The leaders 
packages. Sample leaders—8 f ft., 25e; 6 ft.. 
. If your dealer does not handle 
them, I can “supply you direct. ' ors and 
Fitch, distributors for New Yor! 





Basistered 1: in U. S.Great Britain 


and Canada 








| Joe Welsh Shite * 





Field and Stream—August, 1917 


trout below Phoenicia. The pickerel have 
finished off the little fellows and those 
that have escaped made their way up- 
stream. 

Many of the larger trout, from experi- 
ences of the writer, have migrated up the 
smaller streams. The Woodland Valley 
Stream, the Pantherkill, Muddy Brook, 
the Stony Clove Creek, the Hollow Tree 
Branch, the Bushnellsville Stream and the 
Broad Street Hollow Stream were all 
found by the writer to be literally alive 
with big fish. Apparently the great yel- 
low-bellied brown trout—himself carniv- 
orous when his smaller kind or minnows 


are within reach of his great jaws—have | 


fled to the security of the swifter and | 
shallower tributaries of Esopus wither | 
than brave combat with the pickerel, 
shaped like a U-Boat and as deadly in 
its sudden attack. 


OHIO STATE CASTING LEAGUE 
SCORES 
First Contest, June 9-15, 1917 
Ep. Note—We publish these scores of 
the first tournament held by this large 
and growing organization as an incentive 
to others to go and do likewise. 
By Nelson L. Bulkley, Sec’y, Columbus, O. 
Columbus Casting Club vs. F. & G. P. 
Ass’n of Southwestern Ohio: 
One-half-ounce accuracy bait 





ee REE 99% 
ee errr 15 98.5% 
ce SO oer rors 21 97.9% 
PU, MDD. 6.0.0 nsec ssicns 21 97.9% 
ere 23 97.7% 
One-half-ounce accuracy bait 
Pek. Th. SOON, OF. occncess 14 98.6% 
a eres 16 98.4% 
= = eee 18 98.2% 
. Mic POPMOONK, oo icccces 25 97.5% 
a Ee eee 26 97.4% 
Columbus, 98.2% ; Cincinnati, 98.02%. 
Fly accuracy 
ee re ee ee 98.14/15 
SS el ere 18 98.12/15 
2 A error 22 98.8/15 
William Behnen......... 23 98.7/15 
Re eee 29 98.1/15 
Fly accuracy 
Frank Hannaford....:.. 99.7/15 
Se errr 9 99.6/15 
2. Us MR cidhcscens 17 98.13/15 
Se ee 19 98.11/15 
ff eee 20 98.10/15 


Columbus, 98.056; Cincinnati, 99.002. 
Northern Ohio F. & G. P. Ass’n vs. New- 
ark Casting Club: 


One-half-ounce accuracy bait 


NS RP ee ae 18 98.2% 
OO Ee Se rere 20 97.4% 
0 PSN re 26 97.4% 
GAT Peer rer 27 97.3% 
MEE Secedt i ccscacted 31 96.9% 
One-half-ounce accuracy bait 
te. eae 25 97.5% 
Sere 33 96.75 
Pe S, MO. ck ciwccncd f.. de 96.7% 
i. MES. 1 6s annaatesa 33 96.7% 
ef "Se ee eee 119 88.1% 


‘Cleveland, 97.56% ; Newark, 95.14%. 


Fly accuracy 


NT Ee ree 16 98.14/15 

0 ere 20 98.10/15 

MNO Scope cesacansea 50 96.10/15 

Fly accuracy 

ee ere 19 98.11/15 

EOP FOOT Tee 27 98.3/15 

ee Pe 31 97.14/15 
Cleveland, 98.008% ; Newark, 98.028% 


Notice—Cleveland and Newark plaved 
three men each in the fly event. 





SAVE 25% to 60% 


On Slightly Used 
GRAFLEX— KODAKS— ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial 
Guarantee 


If unsatisfactorv, money 


will be refunded in full. 


Complete line of Mo- 
tion Picture Cameras 









Write at oncefor our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
and CATALOG listing hundreds of slightly used and 
new cameras, also supplies of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera you want we can save you money. Com- 
pare —y —nampeteny others on slightly used andnew cameras 
and we know you will be anocher one of our satis! 
customers. Our met Pind far dealing will please you. 
Established in the Photographic Business 18 years. 


CENTRAL CAMERA CoO. 
124S.Wabash Ave., Dept. 108Y, Chicago, III. 


USE THIS 


REMARKABLE 
MEW REEL 


It will be the ae? need. 
Fulfills every casting need. The 
Guy-Ra-Tory Reel is perfect 
Ny in construction. Quick and 

j positive in action. Few 

















special appliances. 


a trol, “Stopped 2 pee 
greater con . 

f ither side. casting 
and skill. 




















Now only 
$6.50 at your 
dealer's or 
direct from 
us, Pictured 
and fully dee- 
cribed in catalog. 
Write for your 
copy—It’s FREE, and 
packed with casting 
facts you'll be glad to 
know. Send now. 


ba + gr tl 
L co. 


51 1 — Street 
Racine, Wisconsin 
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THE STANDARD LINE DRYER 


Something every fisherman 
should have as wet lines left 
to dry on the reel quickly rot. 


Mailed to any 
address on re 
cetpt of $2.00. 


OPEN The Standard Co., New Britain, Conn. CLOSED 








JULIAN’S BAIT 
For “Everything Wearing Fins” 
in both fresh and salt waters, 
The Only PRIZE WINNING 
Liquid Fishing Lure in the World. 
Price One Dollar per Bottle 
GEO. W. JULIAN 


JUST ISSUED 


Descriptive Pam- 
phlet containing’ 
real TESTIMONY 
‘rom enthusiastic 
Fishermen, iso 
some valasble 
hints for 

















88 Beach St. BOSTON, MASS.) Man Bebind the! 
“The Best Balt for Pishing Since Fishing First Began’’| Rod ” Mailed free’ 
whether Casting, Trolling or Still Fishing 
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No grease. 
Price 60 cen 





oil and clea 
any gun ba 


Cc. W. DL 


























A BIG 
“FEED” 
FULL OF 
ee PEP” 


When two “out-door men,” hungry 


and tired, “lay to” a wholesome 
dinner of FULL-MEAL, they “re- 
cover,” double-quick! It’s mighty 
good, hot or cold—better hot—and 
one can does the trick. 


FULL MEAL 


—for that hungry feeling 


Consists of fresh beef and green peas, 
rice, lima beans and seasoning. 





Ready cooked and 
can be used in many 
ways—baked, sand- 
wiches, stew, soup. 


Recipes on label. 
Your grocer will sup- 
If not, send us 
Rie name and your ad- 
dress enclosing 25c for 
full sized sample can, 
parcel post, prepaid. 


The Haserot 
Canneries Co. 
Dept. O, Cleveland, Ohio 























catego the 
Prize Winner 


4 Wisconsin Row Boat 
Motors were awarded 
the only and highest 
prize at the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition. 
sCONnsSiIn 
etachable 
Row Boat MOTOr 
is the most dependable of all out- 
board motors, because it is built 
by men of 15 years’ experience in 
marine motor building. 
Write to-day for litera- 
ture describing our 
many models. 





The 


Wisconsin Machinery & 





Mfg. Co. 
Macy Street 
Milwaukee Wisconsin 




















ArnoldsImitation Pork Bail 


Patent applied for 





Nogrease. Perfectin action. Made of pure white rubber 

with White, Red or Black heads. Twosizes, Large (3}4 in. 

long) for Bait Casting; small (2 in. long) for Fy Fishin 
60 cents per dozen postpaid. 


$. ARNOLD, Manufacturer, csaians, fae 





Since 1839, 78 years, The 
Milamsa have been making 
the celebrated «Frankfort, 
Kentucky” Reels in the 

B same location, and all the 
knowledge gained by these 
years of experience is put 
in their reels today. Let 
us send you our booklet 





1 MANUFACTURE THE BEST 
rifle sights, rifle cleaners, gun 
oil. fine celluloid covered (Py- 
rolin Ivory) cleaning rods and 
waterpr: t grease ma: 

My sights will improve your 
shooting, my cleaning rods, 
oil and cleaning implements will prolong the accurate life of 
any gun barrel; and my boot grease is PROOF. 

Catalog free from your dealer, or 


C.W. DUBOIS, Box955, TACOMA, WASH. 
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A NEW FISH CAR 


Fish taken from Lake Erie travel in 
regular Pullman style to the various fish 
hatcheries throughout Ohio, as the Fish 
and Game Division of the State Board 
of Agriculture now maintains one of the 
most modern fish cars in the country. 
The car was especially constructed at a 
cost of $17,000 and is used exclusively 





INTERIOR OF FISH CAR 


in transporting fish to different points 
in the States. It is equipped with its own 
heating, lighting and ventilating system 
and in addition can take care of four 
men. f the photographs submitted, the 
one printed shows interior view, the third 
shows the Delco system and the fourth 
the office. The car weighs seventy-four 
tons. 


BOUNDARY WATER LICENSES 

As subscribers to your magazine will 
you kindly inform us if a license is re- 
quired for fishing in the State of New 
York? We have heard the matter has 
been agitated for, but are not sure if 
any bill was passed at Albany. 

STERLING Forest Hore. 

Ans.—We have just received a letter 
from the Conservation Commission, of 
Albany, N. Y., reading as follows: 

“Replying to your letter of May 24th, 
we beg to advise you that no license is 
required in this State to take fish by 
angling, except as provided for in Sec- 
tion 188 of the conservation law, which 
requires a non-resident to secure an ang- 
ling license to take fish by angling in 
any fresh waters forming a boundary or 
through which the boundary of this state 
runs.” 

In other words, in all fresh waters 
forming a boundary of the State or 
through which the boundary of this State 
runs a license costing $2.50 is required 
for a non-resident. Greenwood Lake is 
included in this.—Ep 


TROLLING 

Firtp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I would like you to answer the follow- 
ing questions: 

What size hook would you use for 
large-mouth bass and pickerel? 

How much line would you pay out when 
trolling for large-mouth bass and pick- 
erel? Don't 


you consider the pickerel 
a game fish? The reason for my asking 
is that you haven't him listed in your 
1917 fishing contest. W. F. Corpes. 


Ans.—I would not use less than a No. 
6 hook for either bass or pickerel and 
for the latter by all means a triple hook. 
Usually about 100 to 125 feet of line is 
towed astern in trolling. We do not list 
the pickerel because of the confusion be- 
tween the Great Northern pike and pick- 
erel, as the Great Northern pike is called 
“nickerel” throughout the West. The true 
pickerel does not grow over eight pounds 
and runs about three, whereas the pike 
runs up to thirty-odd pounds. We have 
no room for both in the Contest, so we 
list the pike only.—Eb. 





“+a 
Set up in camp 


Add to the Fun 


of Touring and 
Camping 
Saves You Hotel Bills 


Enjoy the full benefit of fresh air 
and healthful living. Your COZY 
CAMP-MOBILE entirely pays for 
itself in hotel bill savings on a 3 or 
4 week trip. Keeps the car com- 
fortable for passengers. Carries 
the luggage in trailer and have 
everything you need. 

With patent collapsing device, 
the COZY Trailer can be set up 
and taken down quickly and easily. 
Not a staketo drive or a guy ropeto adjust. 


YOU GET ALL THIS 
EQUIPMENT 


Two double wire spring beds, 42” wide and 
two regular bed mattresses which afford 
all the comforts of any first-class hotel or 
Pullman bed 

Collapsible table. 

Two-burner gasoline stove. 

Two-compartment ice box, 40”x15” + deep. 

Two locker drawers, each 20”x14"x9" deep. 

Three shelves to be placed in Camp-mobile 
when erected 

Net weight about 600 Ibs 
about 875 It 


Outfit crated, knocked-down 
with wheels inside of crate. 


Shipping weight 





Packed for the road 


ORDER NOW 


We Ship Promptly on Receipt of 
Orders. FITS ALL CARS 


PRICE COMPLETE 


14g” solid rubber tires . . $165.00 
2” solid rubber tires . . . 177.00 
3” pneumatictires . . . 183.50 


Liberty Bonds are as good as gold with us. 


If your dealer does not have COZY 
Camp-Mobile on display write for our 
special introductory offer, direct to you. 


Cozy Trailer & Equipment Co. 





Dept. F. Indianapolis, Indiana 














Free Auto Touring 
Equipment Book 


Just off the press tells you just how 
to plan your automobile vacation. 
Camp with all homecomforts. No 
excess baggage. Flexibility to 
suit 1-2-3-4-5-6-7 or even 8 people 
per car at an equipment weight 
of fifteen pounds per passenger. 


How you can secure a camp, 
lawn, or picnic table to serve 
ten people without additional 
cost or weight is only one of the 
many wonderful hints this book 


reveals. 


Mailed without cost or obligation to 
any automobile owner sending the 
coupon to 


Kansas City Automobile Supply Co. 
1504 Avenue C Kansas City, Mo. 


PLEASE MAIL ME YOUR NEW CATALOG OF 
TOURING EQUIPMENT 
\NAME 


‘ADDRESS 





MAKE OF CAR 


ERE’S that 
Baby Crab 


i —the Wigglerthat’s 
s— — Fish- Sure, 100% Snag- 
-—less and 98% Weedless. 
i Ask Your Dealer 

== JAMES HEDDON'S SONS, Dewaziac, Mich. 


———— 
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Patent your Ideas. “Get a Padden Patent’’ and properly 
Protect your invention. Send for my free booklet which 
explains how to proceed. Advice free. Address corre- 
spondence to Chicago office 

WILLIAM E. PADOEN, Regi d Patent A 
O4W. Randeiph Street. Chienge » Weshingten, *. c. 





The EXCELSIOR SPORTSMEN'S BELT SAFE 


Just what I have been look- 
ing for—has been the expres- 
every man we have shown 
iS to—Made of Brass, Nickel 
eased, 3 Metal or oxidized 
furnished complete with 
Kamey Canvas Belt for $1.00 
i keep money —jevels— 
Wateh—-cigarettes or matches perfectly safe and dry 














HYFIELD MFG. CO., 2) Wether Sirect, 4. City 
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SEVENTH NATIONAL 


FIELD || Prize Fishi 
FIELD Prize Fishing ng Contest 
RECORD FISH TAKEN IN 1917 


CONDITIONS 7 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal 
season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
oe ® Notary Public stating the circumstances, will be duly con- 
sidere 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name 
and full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or 
bait) used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must‘send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken, and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish. The account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York. All affidavits in 
classes designated by A. B and C, must be in our hands within 5 
days from closing date of class. In all other classes affidavits must 
be in within 15 days from closing date. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 























Eighth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 


must be sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on 
side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil 
on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Ninth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number 
of — ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in 
each cas 

Tenth— Pan Rac will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


SPECIAL PRIZE 
FOR THE ANGLER WINNING HIGHEST PRIZES IN THE GREATEST 
NUMBER OF SPECIES 
One Model 1917 Evinrude Detachable Motor with all improvements, made by 
Evinrude Motor Co., value $90.00 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
CLASS A—For largest Brook Trout ca — casting a FLY with Fly Fishing 


Tackle between opening of season and July 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One wading outfit consisting of one pair Albion Wading Stockings, one pair 
“Mills Special” Wading Shoes, one pair Beery wool socks, made by Wm. Mills & Sons, value 
$18.00; one Rainbow Trout Reel, made by A. Meisselbach & Bro., value $5.00; one Stearns 
Emergency Case, made by Frederick Stearns 4 Co., value $1.50. Total value $24. 50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalogue No. 21 of Wm. Shakespeare Co. to value of 
$10.00; one Buffed Alligator Cooper Fly Book made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value $4.50; 
one Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $17.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One dozen Men’s Heavyweight Silk Socks, made by Phoenix Knitting Works 
value $9.00; one “Barnes” Split Bamboo Folding Landing Net, made by Carlos G. Young, value 

$2.25. Total value $11.25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All Steel Tackle Bag, 14x 7x9, made by Kennedy Mfg. Co. 
value $5.00; one Fly Fishing assortment, made by the John J. Hildebrandt Co., value $4.25 
Total value $9.25. i : teas 

CLASS B—For largest Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing 

Tackle between July 31st and October 3lst 

FIRST PRIZE: One Verniey Fly Rod, made by | a Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; one selec 
tion of camp equipment from catalogue of T. Abercrombie to value of $10.00. Total 
value $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 29 Fly Rod, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50; one pair 
Pelletier yr Snowshoes with harness, size B, made by Jud Landon, Inc., value $9.50. 
Total value $16.00 


a 
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THIRD PRIZE: One Persian Alligator Cooper Fly Book, made by Cooper Fly Book Co., values 


$4.50; one Handmade Woolen Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co., value $5.00; one 
Klunk Unit Stove and Bag, made by Klunk Unit Stove Co., value $3.00. Total value $12.50. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00; one improved Martin Automatic Fish Ree] No. 4, made by Martin Automatic Fish Reel 
Co., value $4.00. Total value $9.00. 
aay —~ PRIZE: One 9% foot 5% oz. Fly Réd, made by Edward F. Payne, value $25.00; one 
yur-piece Razor Set, made by Geneva Cutlery Co., value $10.00. Total value $35.00. 
LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: (One five pound box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates, value $4.00 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


| GRAND PRIZES—For Rainbow Trout caught between April Ist and Oct. 15th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 9% feet, 3 agates, made by Montague City Rod Co., 


value $15.00; one “Pflueger Golden West” Fly Casting Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg Co., 
value $6.25; six Lane’s Perfect Minnow Harnesses, made ty Charles W. Lane, value $3.00. 
Total value $24.25 


SECOND PRIZE One Reinforced Silk-wound De Luxe Stee! Rod, made by W. H. Tallett, value 


$12.50; one selection of Camp Equipment from catalogue of D. T. Abercrombie to value of 
* Where no special kind of tackle specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of 


rod, reel, line and lure (Continued om next page) 
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Confidence! 


lies behind a Savage Auto- 
matic. “The confidence born 
of a sense of security in its sure, 
never-failing action. 






You'll always find a Savage 
product where the service is 
the hardest. 


SAVAGE ARMS 
CORPORATION 








ee ae 268 Savage Ave. Utica, N.Y. 
Aims as easy as pointing Makers of High Power and 
your finger Small Caliber Sporting Rifles. 





Reload Your Shells 


It is easy, good sport and cuts your 
ammunition bills way down. 








Use Ideal Reloading Tools 


They do the trick perfectly. 
You should know ali about this. 
You can, too, if you get 


The Ideal 
Hand Book 


It tells you about 
powders, bullets, 
primers, tools, 
methods of loading and reloading 
shotgun, rifle and pistol ammunition 
—How to cast bullets, measure pow- 
der accurately, gives tables of veloc- 
ity, penetration and energy—How to 
find twist in rifle barrel, tables re- 
ducing grams to grains, also shotgun 
or smooth bore gauges. 160 pages of 
information every shooter needs. 
This splendid book free for 6 cts. 


postage. 
Send for It 
ideal Manufacturing Co. 


261 Meadow Street New Haven Conn. | for * <7: 


JNO. MURGATROYD | Field and Stream Binders 


TAXIDERMIST 
I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in Made up in imitation leather, stamped with gold, 


every respect, but will give you expression in made to hold twelve issues of the new size Field and 


my work that will more than please you. Can ! Stream. Shi carrying char id, for 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S i $l. 50. S offer hee petfoe Price $2.50. 


as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
57 West 24th Street, New York City | 461 Eighth Avenue New York City 


Price $50.00 Calibers .22to.35. Velocity 3100f. s. 





The balance is righti—comes up to your 
shoulder just the way to make you feel 
sure of a hit. 

The Fox-Kautzky single trigger fits any 
Fox Gun—and is guaranteed perfect in 
parts and operation. 

The Fox Gun cannot shoot loose. It has 
only three working parts—and is guar- 
anteed for life. 


Write us for the Fox catalog and any 
desired special information. 





Prices range from $30 to $1000 


A. H. FOX GUN CO. 


4658 No. 18th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

































Newton High Power Rifles 





Highest velocity rifles in the world. A new bolt action rifle, American made 
trom butt plate to muzzle. Newten straight line hand reloading tools. Send stamp for descriptive circular. 
506 Mutual Life Building 


NEWTON ARMS CO., Inc. BUFFALO, N. Y. 








ing” is very apt to degenerate into “un- 
der-boring” from the mistaken notion that 
better shooting is to be had that way, 
ignoring the certainty of jamming the 
shot out of all possibility of pattern-reg 
ularity So we took the barrels up to 
Singer the gunsmith and had him caliper 
them. He found plenty of choke, and 
thought the bore-diameter was narrow, so 
we decided to target it throughout and 
then do some draw-boring by way of {ree 
ing the bore and rounding-off or planing- 
down some of those abrupt places, and 
easing the passage of the shot into the 
barrel, should improvement in the shoot- 
ing be indicated as desirable 

This was something of a job, naturally. 
Various standard factory loads were 
picked up and some of known reliability 
in my own 16-bores were taken for com- 
parison. Some fifty large white sheets of 


| newspaper as fed to the presses were 


punctured. The patterns were fair 
enough; around the 65 per cent mark 
with the best loads; but there was a lit- 
tle tendency to bunch and jam; some 
balled shot were manifest; there was con- 
siderable variation in patterns between the 
best and the worst. The gun did well 
with No. 6 shot, but the smaller sizes, and 
particularly No. 8, it tended to blow wide 
occasionally, and in fact no single spe- 
cially good pattern resulted. So we de- 
cided upon a little seance with the draw- 
boring plugs, and kept at it until the bar- 
rels were level, using fine abrasive to fin- 
ish up. After this things looked better; 
there was a smooth, easy roll into the 
barrel from the forward termination of 
the chamber-cone; in fact one hardly 
could tell just where it ended; and the 
rear-entrance to the choke had been 
smoothed up a bit also, just a suggestion 
at the front, and a smoothing of the so- 
called “flat” leading right out to the muz- 
zle itself. The plugs were springy and 
tapered ahead so as not to cut much, and 
most of the work was done in the rear 
half of the barrel. 

The operation fully justified itself in 
the ensuing targeting. The patterns 
raised to around 70% and they were not 
only considerably evener with the better 
loads, but there was less difference be- 
tween best and worst of them. Some of 
the factory shells performed about as be- 
fore, and were obviously at fault, but the 
long special-order 3 dram charges with 
15/16 oz. 5 and 4 shot well enough, and 
the hand-reloads even better. The gun 
was quite good enough to leave alone, so 
we gave it a good workout and found it 
to handle either No. 6, No. 5 or No. 4 on 
a 70% basis, but the No. 5 seemed to 
cover about a 27-inch killing circle at 40 
yards very nicely, while the sixes were 
no denser, and a little more inclined to 
shoot ragged. It put around 50 No. 5’s 
in a 15-inch circle, and, strange to say, 
nearly as many 4’s; the patterns of the 
left barrel with this size were only about 
2 feet wide; they would count from 90 to 
100 in the 30-inch ring, but those in the 
outer 6 inches were negligible. So Selby 
fives and fours were decided upon for 
duck-loads in this gun, and the experience 
seems to sum up that of most sixteens, 
although most men stick to sixes in them, 
and are well satisfied. This gun would 
have done satisfactory work with sixes 
too, but was better with the larger shot 
if a man could lay his narrow patterns 
on. The killing-effect is bound to be bet- 
ter and the range greater, while better 
sustained velocity assures more consistent 
hitting on the fast, far ones, high and 
wide. No. 5 right, 4 left made a good 
combination theoretically, and in practice 
it has proved very satisfactory in another 
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higher-grade gun of the same gauge, and 
80% patterning power. It is effective at 
@ yards, the fours particularly 

With the emaller shot good results wer 
oltained with No. 8, using 2% dram loads 
in a 29/l6-inch case, EC powder I he 
gun shot 7's very evenly and well, even at 
dram velocity, though noticeably closer 
and more regular m patterns with the 
lesser powder-load, which ts ample, as the 
only time No. 7 shot is likely to be used 
is im shooting wild quail on windy days, 
when its greater weight and better-sus 
tained velocity may help in the second 
barrel A couple of loads of 9's made 
such good targets that the gun indicated 
its ability to perform satisfactorily upon 
jacksnipe with that size; but for quail, 
nothing less than 8's is the rule. 

So for quail, some 29/16-inch loads 
were ordered with 24 drams of EC in a 
“Leader” case, and 7%-ounce of No. 8, 
and on second thought, a case of 24-inch 
with the same load in 7’s, as in a pinch, 
when going on a trip likely to produce 
“mixed shooting,” the 7’s would do for 
ducks very passably. 

For ducks a case each of 23-inch 
shells loaded with 3 drams of EC and a 
scant ounce of 5’s and 4’s was prescribed, 
wadding to be an \%-inch ungreased felt 
and two %-inch Winchester blackedges, 
with a thin card over shot, giving about 
3/16-inch to crimp. This is enough on a 
new case; crimping small-bore loads too 
deep with hard, new paper is apt to make 
for wild shooting with no apparent gain 
in velocity ; even reloaded shells are best 
not crimped below a scant %-inch. 

Contrary to the idea many will have 
the 3-dram scant ounce load of coarse 
shot is not at all vicious when properly 
wadded; it does not recoil materially. Of 
course we are dealing now with the pow- 
der specified and that only; other powders 
vary in their properties, and I would not 
recommend 3-dram loads in some of the 
others. Personally in loading my own 
sixteen-gauge duck-gun I use from 42 to 
43 grains of EC, and that is from 3% to 
3% drams Dixon. This gun will make 
patterns even at that velocity; and pat- 
tern is the only check I take upon duck- 
loads in velocities; velocity is a thing you 
cannot have too much of, provided regu- 
lar patterns go with it, but that is where 
the trouble comes in with most guns. Usu- 
ally a gun that keeps the charge well to 
center with ordinary powder loads makes 
high percentages and will stand increasing 
the propellant beyond the usual limits, do- 
ing better work. 

It may well be argued that one is fool- 
ish for working so hard to make a 20- 
bore perform up to the standard of a 
good, but not exceptional 16-gauge with 
a “to order” factory load, but that after 
all is about the most one can hope to do 
with the lesser gauge, and only very few 
of the very elite among “twenties,” care- 
fully hand-loaded to their individual re- 
quirements, can be made as efficient as the 
said good, but not exceptional, gun of 
larger gauge; the same amount of work 
spent upon the bigger gun will give great- 
er dividends in improved performance. 
The sixteen is a dandy gauge to work 
with ; our powders, shells and primers are 
more nearly right for it than the twen- 
ties. Ballisticians tell us velocities are 
gotten from a sixteen with little increase 
over 12-bore pressures, although these 
run up in greater proportion as the gauge 
is reduced below that. How much of 
this theoretical reasoning will appeal to 
the “practical” man is a question, but one 
thing is mighty sure; there are a number 
of good sixteens doing satisfactory work 
on ducks or upland birds. 
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In City or Country 


| Every city dweller real- 
izes at some time the 
value of a good firearm 
and regrets his (or her) failure 
to own one. Take a Colt Re- 
volver or Automatic Pistol on 
your vacation trip when, you 


s~, will have ample oppor- 
gs tunity to learn how to 
ex mf 


AGP. use it by shooting at 
a ) Fw, a target or other 
— aay 


objects. 


N/ 
, ) Send for Catalog No. 35 
and booklet, “How to Shoot” 


** You can’t forget to make a Colt safe’’ 




















COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 
HARTFORD, CONN. 











“And we got the ‘limit’ before breakfast!” 


That’s what it is to go out with a good gun, good ammu- 
nition, a keen shooting-eye, a steady aim, and—most impor- 
tant of all—Decoys that really decoy! For after all, the 
shot in the world is a helpless babe unless he can bring his 
birds within gunshot! See that your decoys this Fall are 
MASON’S DECOYS and you'll come home with a heavier load 
of dead birds than you ever paid excess baggage on in your 
life. Perfect in shape and coloration. All species. At all 
good dealers. Send to-day for interesting booklet. 


“PREMIEK” MALLARD. Rez. U.S. Patent office MASON’S DECOY FACTORY _ 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich, 























Every PARKER Gun Ic a Winneelt 


Send for 
Catalogue 










Kenneth Noble and the PARKER Single Barrel Trap 
Gun won the Eastern Handicap—97 x 100, from the 18 
yard mark. 

L. S. German made the two longest runs of the tournament with a PARKER 
Double Gun—125 x 161. 


First and second high general averages for the tournament were won with the PARKER Double 
Barrel Gun—L. S. German, 343 x 350, and Harry Winchester, 334 x 350. 


PAKKER BROS., Master Gun Makers, Meriden, Conn.,U.S.A. 33 Warren Street 














SHOOTING 


ELECTRIC “PULLER” 
By H. H. Lake 

7 ae we first began using the 

“Expert” traps, the only type suita- 
ble for small clubs not owning enclosed 
grounds, we found the usual pull-ropes 
worked fairly well with one trap, although 
a shooter was balked now and then by the 
failure of the puller to take up the slack 
in the rope before the shooter called 

“pull,” and once in a while someone 
would walk around front and fall over 
the ropes. 

When we wanted to shoot with more 
than one man up, however, the single 
trap was much too slow. With three 
traps out in front and three pull-ropes 
a squad of five could be kept going, but 
the manipulation of the three ropes was 
a nuisance, and unless the puller was 
ever on the alert much distraction and 
aggoyance ensued. Then, again, the trap- 
boys evinced a disinclination toward chan- 
ging the angles regularly after having 
their knuckles barked by the ropes being 
pulled prematurely. Several were injured 
by the wrong rope being pulled, springing 
a trap that was being reset or loaded. 


Sle 
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Buzzers 


Darreny 
WIRING DIAGRAM OF ELECTRIC PULLER 


To overcome these troubles and secure 
smooth, regular delivery was our prob- 
lem, and we solved it by digging a little 
trench between the trap- -house and firing- 
stand and burying a couple of lengths 
of old gas pipe, through which we ran 
waterproof wires terminating in three 
sharp-toned buzzers located right behind 
the head of the boys attending each trap. 
Three buttons marked 1, 2, 3 were lo- 
cated back of the firing-line, and at the 
word “Pull” the puller becomes a pusher 
and presses No. 1 button, and the boy 
springs the trap by a foot-trip rigged with 
a small pulley, leaving both hands free 
to reload the traps and change angles for 
every bird. The boys are instructed to 
change the angles by one or two notches 
at a time, but never to swing the trap 
completely over, as the result is a ridicu- 
lous angle, so wide as to be out of bounds. 

A little coaching and a state of per- 
fection was soon reached rivaling the 
delivery of the automatic trap, and the 
squad of five is never kept waiting, the 


bird coming out just as 
if released by the electric 
button. Two cells of 
ordinary dry battery 
were found ample. 

Still better, more posi- 
tive and quicker than the 
push-button is a contact device, as shown 
in the sketch, which may be made by 
anyone. Three fingers of spring brass 
about one-half inch wide are fastened to 
a small wood base about three-fourths 
inch above the lower contact points. The 
contact is actually in sight and there is 
no probability of balking the shooter, as 
occurs with the ordinary covered push- 
buttons. Only four wires need be run, 
the wiring plan being as given below: 

A little supervision of the adjustment 
of the tension of trap-springs and proper 
adjustment of the trap-carriers, seeing 
that all rubber washers are in place, and 
that the metal parts of the carriers are 
not roughened or bent or too tight, will 
do away with the annoyance caused by 
the delivery of broken targets. It is a 
great help in making good scores to have 
the traps work perfectly. I can recall 
one afternoon, after going over the traps 
carefully, that a thousand targets were 
trapped, and I did not see more than one 
or two broken birds all afternoon. 





SHOOTING OFF THE TIE FOR WINNERS 


THE INDIAN TOURNAMENT 
By David H. Eaton 


T= eighteenth annual tournament of 
the tribe was held at Lake Harbor, 
Mich., during the last week of June, begin- 
ning on the 25th. This was the second year 
under the invitation plan, and was so suc- 
cessful that the Indians present at the 
annual council voted unanimously to hold 
the 1918 powwow under the same plan. 
Lake Harbor is an ideal spot for an 
outing such as the Indians’ annual meet 
is intended to be. The resort is about 
5 miles from Muskegon, and off 
the route of tourist travel, so that 
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few transients make it a place of call. 

The weather during the week was, with 
the exception of practice day and Thurs- 
day, all that could have been desired. 
The feature of Wednesday was the spe- 
cial event for Indians only, in which 36 
braves, arrayed in their war-paint, feath- 
ers and blankets, participated. The trophy 
for high score was won by J. R. Taylor 
(Chief Buckeye), with 49 out of 50. 

Woolfolk Henderson (Chief Soft Call) 
was the star of the tournament. Starting 
in on Tuesday, he won the high average 
trophy on a score of 145 out of 150, and 
finished the week high amateur in the 
average on 500 registered targets, with 
488, and high on all targets (650), in- 
cluding the two handicap events, with 
628. He also won the Trap 5 trophy, with 
a perfect score of 100. 

The annual contest for the Mallory 
Cup, open to all contestants shooting 
through the program, was won by O. F. 
Deal (Chief Hardware), of Canton, Ohio, 
at 18 yards, after shooting off a tie on 
48 with L. W. Cumberland 
(Chief Grizzly), 20 yards, 
and F. A. Mapes, 21 yards. 

The long run of the tour- 
nament was made by U. E. 
Campbell, of Galion, Ohio, 
198. G. H. Ford (Chief 
Crooked Fingers) was sec- 
ond with 174. H. C. Kirk- 
wood recorded runs of 161 
and 145 T. Stevens 
(Chief Muskingum, 150; 
J. R. Taylor (Chief Buck- 
eye), 120; J. S. Boa (Chief 
Canuck), 115. There were 
128 runs of 50 or better 
made during the week. The 
professionals made a good 
showing: . H. Ford 
(Chief Crooked Fingers) 
was high over all in the 500 regis- 
tered targets, breaking 492; J. R. 
Taylor (Chief Buckeye), 483; J. S. Boa 
(Chief Canuck), 480; R. O. Heikes (Chief 
Bald Eagie), 479. On all targets (650) : 
G. H. Ford led with 616; J. S. Boa, 614; 
J. R. Taylor, 613; R. O. Heikes and H. 
Kennieatt, 611 each. L. W. Cumberland 
(Chief Grizzly) was high on the 150 
targets of the handicap events with 140; 
H. Kennicutt and Tom Parker, 135 each, 
and J. S. Boa, 134. 

On the second day, C. D. Coburn (Chief. 
Make ’Em Grow) won high average with 
170 in a field of 102 shooters. 

The third day had 107 shooters, B. P 
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Scenes at the South Shore Country Club ~ 


Don’t Miss Trapshoot- 
ing’s Biggest Event 
August 20th to 25th 


All aboard for Chicago—the Eighteenth Annual Grand 
American Handicap—trapshooting’s greatest classic. Clean 
up your gun— get your eye in trim—and pit your skill 
against the Country’s ‘‘cracks.”’ 

Win the Nation’s shooting honors and the handsome tro- 
phies that go withthem. At this year’s biggest and bestevent 


Conditions Will Be Ideal 


The tournament will be held on the spacious grounds of the 
South Shore Country Club— Chicago’s million dollar club 
house. Sixteen traps will spring the elusive targets into a per- 
fect background, over the blue-green watersof Lake Michigan. 


Get Ready Now 


Make up your mind to go—thengo/ You'll get five days 
of the cleanest, keenest sport you ever had and five evenings 
amid perfect hotel accommodations and the unlimited hospi- 
tality and entertainment of Chicago. It’sa trip that’sa treat. 


Write Today for Particulars 


Address E. Reed Shaner, Secretary Interstate Association, 
219 Coltart Avenue, Pittsburgh, or Sporting Powder Division 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & COMPANY 


WILMINGTON DELAWARE 
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How often do you get jt when you are on 
the hike, hunt or fishing trip? You can 
have it if you pack a 


It is the last word in comfort, durability, 
compactness, sanitation, and convenience. 


ers, Fi 


Shannon Twin 
nner with Red 
y, each, 65 cents 


A GOOD NIGHT’S SLEEP 


Kamp Komfort Bed ee, 


You can carry it with veniently as a blanket roll and enjoy 
ond aight s comfort. yo ae rashes and enjoy a 
Campers, hik and Auto Tourists 
W rite for our booklet which gives complete illustrated description. 
“The Bed of Delight’”’ ELLIS CAMP BED COMPANY, 208 Ellis Bidg., Denver, Colo. 


trouble filling orders from now on. Ask your dealer or 
send us 65c for Shannon with fly or 40c for Shannon 
plain, for pork rind. 


examine Kamp Konfort at your dealers. 


BREAKING ALL 
RECORDS 


The sales on the Shannon Twin 
Spinner during June have 
broken all records for any kind 
of artificial bait. 

Were you one of the lucky ones to 
get on? If not you had better get 


busy if you want one of these won- 
derful fish-getters, for we will have 


Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 











Made of selected 
wood-enameled 
in three colors. 


You Need This 


“ARTFUL DODGER” 


No, 3—All white; Ne. 3-A—White, redhead; No. 3-B 
—Yellow, red head. Price of eac 75 cents. 
We also make those famuus Solid Metal Wobblers—for 
bait or fly casting and trolling. At your dealers or by mail. 


‘THE MINNIX CO., i333snve" ey! 





It Hooks ‘em Every lime! ! 


THE POSITION OF THE HOOK IS THE REASON 


Hook releases when fish strikes and sudden stop when hook 
reaches end of slot sets the hook firmly into 

jaw. Darts 

and dives just 

ike arealfish 

Catches more 

thanany other 

ofr wooden min- now. Great for 

all game fish such as Black Bass, Trout, Musky, 
Pike, Salmon, Cod, Tarpon, etc., ete. Made in six sizes. 
Ask your dealer for Knowles Automatic Suiket or we will 
send it postpaid. FULLY GUARANTEED, Catalogue free. 


Length: 156" 244" 254" 3%" 416" 546° 
Priceeach 35c 35c S5c 75Sc 9Oc $1.25 
Finishes: SILVER — SILVER AND COPPER — BRASS 


W. J. JAMISON COMPANY Dept. P. 736So. California 


Hildebrandt Baits Hook @ Land’ tm 


USE Hildebrandt Baits 
and catch fish. Made in 302 
sizes and kinds—three styles— 
six finishes, any size. Inter- 
changeable flies — reversible “Spin 
so Easy” blades suitable for any kind 
of fishing. Send for a Free 1917 Tackle 
Catalog, shows our entire line in ac- 
tual sizes and colors. A two cent 
stamp brings it. 


JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


148 High Street 
ee Logansport, Ind. 














e o 
Fishing— 
The great outdoors 
beckons to you to spend 
some of your time close 
to nature. Go fishing and forget 
your cares. 


Before taking your trip we want 
‘ou to receive our new beautiful 
ishing Tackle Catalog No 62, 
sent to your address free, postpaid. 
ROBERT OGILVY CO. 
76 Chambers St., N. Y. City 
Established 1871 Inc. 1910 

















View for the Asking 
HERE’S a book that 


every one inter- 
ested In outdoor sports 
should read—many have said it 
to be worth a permanent place 
in thelibrary. Anyway, itis a 
most interesting and helpful 


will be appreciated by any reader. 
We have a copy waiti 
mame and address. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 
2271 Colfax Ave.,South Bend,ind, 


A Postal Card WIII 
Bring You a Copy 





S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bide. San Francisca, Cal. 








CANADIAN MOCCASINS 
A serviceable, comfort- 
able Moccasin that will 

ive you long wear. 

y Made of Genuine Indian 

Tanned Moosehide and 

ornamented with either 

beads or Porcupine quills 
—in all sizes. 


SEND FOR OUR 

NEW CATALOGUE 
A 2. stamp will bring 
our new illustrated 
catalogue showing the 
largest collection of 

ndian curios and sou- 

venirs typical of Alaska 
and the Northwest. 


HUDSON BAY FUR CO., Inc. 
First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 














Remy (Chief Lightning Jumper) winning 
the high average on 73, after a shoot-oft 
with F. W. Markman (Chief Hammock 
Ducker) and O. H. Binns (Chief Granite 
Face). 

The fourth day’s high average was won 
by B. S. Donnelley (Chief Wealthy 
Water) with 97. 

At the annual council on Thursday 
evening the limit of amateur membership 
was raised to 150. Applications for adop- 
tion into the tribe were received from 
four professionals and 51 amateurs. All 
were found worthy of membership and 
were accepted. The following braves were 
appointed a committee on names and will 
report later the titles wished on the new 
Indians: O. H. Binns (Granite Face), 
. R. Taylor (Buckeye), Ray Living 
(Shoot the Line) and J. Balbernie (Mus- 
kegon). 

The location of the camping grounds 
for the 1918 powwow was left to the 
Tournament Committee, consisting of C. 
D. Coburn (Make ’Em Grow), J. R. Tay- 
lor (Buckeye), Rolla O. Heikes (Bald 
Eagle) and W. I. Spangler (Buzz 
Wagon). 

TROPHY WINNERS 
Indian Championship 

Class A (94-98)—First, U. E. Camp- 
bell, 98; second, F. A. Graper, 97; third, 
B. S. Donnelly, 96; fourth, A. H. Wil- 
son, 95. 

Class B (89-93)—First, J. W. Taylor, 
93; second, D. F. Fesler, 92; third, E. V. 
Kirby, 91; fourth, Wm. Vogel, 90. 

Class C (84-88)—First, D. K. Dickson, 
88; second, R. H. Johnson, 87; third, J. 
L. Hooper, 86; fourth, J. O. Ford, 85. 

Class D (83 and under)—First, D. D. 
Slater, 83; second, H. —. Gaskill, 82; 
third, J. D. Blount, 81; fourth, L. J. 
Holden, 80. 


SPANGLER TRAP 
A new trap has been invented by W. 
I Spangler, a well-known trap shot of 
the Middle West, which has several 
points that will recommend it to trap 














SPANGLER TRAP 


shooters. Mr. Spangler has had much 
experience at the trap, is a member of 
several trap-shooting clubs, among them 
the Tribe of Okobijo Indians, and an- 
swers to the name of Chief Buzz Wagon. 
The new trap is simple in construction. 
and absolutely automatic in setting and 
changing angles. Pulling back the lever 
sets the trap, and at the same time 
changes the angle of flight, so that the 
shooters get positively “unknown” an- 
gles, and it is impossible to get a line on 
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the direction the target will take at the 
call “pull.” The angle setting is done by 
the ratchet wheel at the right of the base 
of the trap, as seen in the cut. The 
throwing arm is simple; there is not a 
spring or moving part in its construc- 
tion. The targets are laid on the arm 
and held in place by the light rod run- 
ning lengthwise of the arm. The illus- 
tration shows this plainly. 

It is made of light material which per- 
mits the use of a low tension motor 
spring, thus making the operation of the 
trap easy. This arm gives a good rota- 
tion to the target. The line of resistance 
is entirely on one side of the center, and 
there is no loss of rotation such as may 
be produced by sliding over a plate or 
table. The parts in the trap are few, and 
the toughest material is used in those 
parts on which the chief strain comes, 
The trap is operated from back of the 
shooters’ position, the “trap” boy simply 
placing the target on the throwing arm. 
It is not necessary to dig a pit or make 
any special construction to install the 
trap, thus saving work and expense. 

D. H. 





TRAPSHOOTERS TO GIVE AMBU- 
LANCES TO RED CROSS 


To Hold National Patriotic Shoot 

John Philip Sousa, the composer and 
president of the American Amateur 
Trapshooters’ Association, has offered to 
the Government, in the name of the trap- 
shooters of America, an ambulance unit 
for service in France with the American 
forces. The offer, which has been ac- 
cepted by the American Red Cross, pro- 
vides for the equipment of a complete 
ambulance unit, consisting of twenty mo- 
tor ambulances, two motor trucks, a 
kitchen trailer and a utility car. 

To raise the $20,000 necessary for the 
purchase of the unit a National Patriotic 
Shoot will be held during National Red 
Cross week, in which virtually every gun 
club in the country will participate. The 
entire entrance fees will be given to the 
Red Cross. Stanley F. Withe, national 
secretary of the A. A. T. A., is directing 
the campaign. Mr. Sousa, who is now 
busy training naval bands for the Gov- 
ernment, has given out the following 
statement concerning the purpose of the 
shoot : 

“The aid of the trapshooters of 
America has been promised the Red Cross 
in this national emergency in the belief 
that it is the duty of every trapshooting 
club and every trapshooter in America 
to actively participate. The organization 
of the Red Cross is taxed as never be- 
fore to provide facilities adequate for 
the care of our huge new armies. Assist- 
ance is needed quickly if American sol- 
diers are to go into battle with the neces- 
Sary equipment to protect them from 
death and disease. 

“Many members of the trapshooters’ 
fraternity have already joined ‘the colors. 

any more will be enrolled in the great 
national army soon to be called. The 
National Patriotic Shoot offers those who 
of necessity remain at home an opportu- 
nity to ‘do their bit’ for the common 
cause. And later, when those who have 
offered their lives for the national defense, 
lie wounded on the battlefield, these am- 
wlances will carry to them not only 
medical and surgical aid, but the godspeed 
of the trapshooters of America. 

“The most we can do seems small in 
comparison with the supreme sacrifice be- 
ing made by many of those who fight 
that the world may be made safe for 
humanity.” 
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Indicate which 
books you want: 


A—“Arms.” 


B—‘‘Bicycles.” 
C—“Motorcyles.” 


99 Chambers Street, New York 


Three Books 


Free 


“Help! 


And you go. 


es 





a brain that thinks clearly and quic 


burglar master you? 


An Iver Johnson is absolutely safe. You can “Hammer the Ham- 
mer” and it won’t go off. It is accurate and will not fail you in a 
pinch. All you have to remember is to pull the tri _. » died 
2 2 in S els wit egular 

Perfect’”’ Rubber or “Western” Walnut Grip, $8.00 up. 


Iver Johnson Hammer and Hammerless m 













190 River Street, Fitchburg, Massachusetts 


Burglars!” 


When your neighbor’s voice rends 
the midnight air with terrifying cries 
of “Help, come quick, robbers!”—the 
MAN in you says, “‘ You must go!” 


The totally unprepared man rushes 
off empty handed. The half-prepared 
man grabs a stick or cudgel. The wholly 
prepared man grabs his friendly, trusty 


Py iver 
JOHNSON 
Sc. REVOLVER 
_ i 


He is prepared to meet any omerpency with nerves that are cool and 

1 kly. How will you 

call for help comes?_ Wili you master the burglar or will you let the 
. 


Send for Free Arms Book—“A” 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 


717 Market Street, San Francisco 
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SPRING BUTT 


DIMENSIONS FOR SURF ROD 


Frecp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am inclosing sketch of spring butt 
surf casting rod, tip of rod to be made 
of Bethabara wood, spring butt of hick- 
ory. Will you kindly advise what should 
be the diameter of butt at point marked 
A on sketch; also diameter of tip at 
points marked B and C? What should 
be size of reel seat? G. M. THorpe. 

Ans.—Regarding your question con- 
cerning a spring butt, I would say that 
the point A should be one inch diameter, 
the point B seven-eighths inch, and the 
point C about five-sixteenths inch.—Ep. 





HOLDING THE COLOR OF SILK 
WRAPPINGS 


Frecp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I would like to take advantage of your 
generous offer to readers of Fietp AND 
Stream to assist us in our difficulties. 
I have silk wound two casting rods with 
a beautiful shade of silk and would like 
to hold the color as nearly as possible 
after varnishing. I have had to wind one 
joint over twice on account of the var- 
nish making the winding very dark, al- 
though I put on two coats of 
French varnish before I put the rod 
varnish on. Will you please tell me 
how to avoid this, and how I can water- 

proof the thread so it won’t be greasy 
ae stain through the French varnish? 
Am using Devoe & Raynolds’ retouch 
varnish and Sterling rod varnish. Are 
these the best for my purpose? 

Henry J. RYAN. 


Ans.—The best way to make your silk 
wrappings hold the color is to paint them 
with a solution of collodion and banana oil 
before varnishing. This dries immedi- 
ately, after which the rod should be 
warmed, also the varnish, in order to 
prevent bubbles appearing in the varnish. 
A regular rod varnish, or else Valspar, is 
good.—Eb. 


CLEANING GERMAN SILVER 
MOUNTINGS 


Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly inform me what chem- 
ical method is used by commercial rod- 
makers or repairers to clean the German 
silver trimmings and guides on rods used 
for salt-water fishing? 

I am rebuilding my single-piece rods by 
putting a joint in them, and in doing this 
work I removed all the trimmings and 
guides; they were coated with verdigris 
from not being used for several years and 
need cleaning before resetting. 

I looked up my Henley’s Receipts and 
Formulas, but cannot find any reference 
to cleaning German silver; having some 
muriatic acid, I soaked them in a 50 per 
cent solution, which removed the verdi- 
gris, but not the black substance or the 
old varnish, and left the clean surface 
of the metal a light copper color. I have 
put them to soak again in a strong solu- 
tion of soda, which has removed the 
varnish but left them a gray lead color. 

A suggestion would be greatly appre- 
ciated, and perhaps later on you might 
think the question and your answer in- 





teresting enough to publish in your maga- 
zine. 
W. D. Lintz. 


Ans.—Regarding solution for German 
silver rod mountings, would say that the 
best thing we know of is the prepared 
polishing cloth known as “Glad Rags.” 
These are sold by Abercrombie & Fitch, 
New York, at ten cents apiece.—Ep, 


CATFISH MINNOWS FOR BASS 
BAIT 


Fietp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

Some interested parties of the Olds Mo- 
tor Works have a wager up regarding 
the following question: Whether or no 
black bass can be caught with catfish 
minnows. 

Your judgment has been selected as 
publishers of Fretp AND STREAM. What 
say you? Will you kindly use the en- 
closed self-addressed envelope and reply 
at your earliest convenience. Thanking 
you in advance. 

Geo. W. CHICHESTER. 

Ans.—Answering your inquiry, would 
say that the “madtons,” as the catfish min- 
nows are called in the South, are con- 
sidered one of the very best baits for 
black bass.—Eb. 


PICKEREL INVADE ESOPUS 
CREEK 


By J. H. Applegate 


The U-Boat of Fishville—the pickerel 
—has invaded Esopus Creek in the Cats- 
kill Mountains and thousands of New 
York and New Jersey anglers who for 
years have enjoyed trout fishing in this 
stream and its tributaries will soon cast 
on a troutless stream unless steps are 
immediately taken by the city authorities 
to conserve the trout. 

The Esopus, as every trout fisher in the 
vicinity of the big city knows, flows into 
the two mighty watersheds whence comes 
the water supply of New York City via 
the Ashokan Viaduct. Until 1900 none 
but the speckled brook trout lived in its 
waters. Then the New York State Hatch- 
eries introduced rainbow and California 
trout. These carnivorous “speckled beau- 
ties” soon cleaned out the natives, 
as the whiteman did the Redman, who 
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RAYMOND SMITH, THE BOY TROUT ANGLER 
OF THE ESOPUS 


once fished for the game fighters. Re- 
alizing that a grave mistake had been 
made, the authorities placed the German 
brown trout in the Esopus tributaries and 
they soon held supremacy over their rain- 
bow and California brethren. 

An analogous condition to that pro- 
duced by the first rainbow and California 
interlopers has now arisen with the ar- 
rival of the pickerel. The piscatorial U- 
Boat sent no advance notices of his com- 
ing. He just shot like a green flash of 
light, one day last spring, over the influx 
of the Ashokan Dam and into the cooler, 
sweeter water of the creek. Feeding on 
small trout and minnows, he fought his 
way upstream. Already he has reached 
Phoenicia, the main fishing town along 
the Esopus. Twelve miles further up- 
stream would take him to its source near 
Big Indian. But the chances are he’ll 
penetrate no farther than Allaben, the 
town above Phoenicia, along the main 
line of the Ulster & Delaware Railroad. 
There the stream becomes too narrow and 
too swift for his fins. He’ll remain where 
the pools are great and quiet in spots, as 
at Phoenicia, and proceed to feast his 
cannibalism on the choicest fish man can 
place inside a creel. 

Raymond Smith, a seventeen-year-old 
Phoenicia youth, whose record for big 
fish is well known to all the experts who 
visit Phoenicia, is the person with the 
distinction of having discovered the pick- 
erel in its new hunting grounds. A few 
weeks ago he was whipping the stream in 


back of the Phoenicia Catholic Church | 


when he saw three of the alligator-jawed 
fish. Recognizing them from likenesses 
he had seen, he realized the warnings he 
had often heard concerning the invasion 
of the Esopus by the pickerel had been 
founded on fact. 
pickerel with night-walkers, but, unskilled 
in this style of fishing, he pulled too 
quickly when one of the pickerel struck 
and jerked the bait from its maw. The 
writer, hearing his story, went to the pool 
the next day and saw four of the de- 
structive fish. 

But signs of the presence of the pick- 
erel were in plenty along the stream. 
Above Phoenicia and at the town also 


there were innumerable small trout. Ru- | 


fus Leonard, the expert, and other fishers 


He tried to catch the | 
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equally well known marveled at the num- | 


ber of little fellows they raised at every 
cast. The Smith lad’s discovery explained 
their dilemma. It also cleared up the 
mystery of why there were so few small 





Takapart 


Bait Casting Reel 


yo know that as your casting improves 
your pleasure in fishing increases. 


For more than 30 years the ““Takapart” Reel 
has been developing amateur anglers into 

“cracks,” adding materially to the pleasure 
of angling sportsmen. 








More Field and Stream Contest Prizes 
have been won by Meisselbach Reels | 
| 
| 
| 
} 






than by any other make. 





Ask your dealer to show 
you the Takapart Reel, 
$5.50. Tripart Reel, ‘‘little 
brother of the Takapart," $4.50. 


Write for catalog 
4 Congress Street, Newark, N. J. 























Talbot Reciz 


































Fishing Tackle 


Deal direct with 








are the final the manufacturer 
choice of expert GOOD TACKLE is essen- 
fishermen, tial for the best results. 
Made of German We use only the best ma- 


terials and employ expe- 


Silver, with spiral gears rienced workmen in the production of all our 


qpeclaty Goctene’. giv; — —— an cont —~ yw —_ be > 

thn found her reels ions, pivots ceived by poor material and careless work- 
and Cog ae id at ea aang manship. ur goods are built on honor and 
the spool ‘ectly rigid. you will make no mistake to allow us to choose 


Talbot reels spin in absolute silence and are 
yo ive perfect service under all conditions. 
albot reels have represented the world’s highest 
achievement in reel making for the past 25 years. 
;The wonderful new mete. Sut “Star,” A 
e dealers or ‘ina ben the — 
TALBOT REEL & MFG. CO., 313 E. Sth St. Kansas City, Mo. 


your rods and reels. 
know they are right. 


We build both here and 


178 page Catalog sent on request. 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 


105 Fulton Street New York Ci 
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They never shoot loose! 


What’s What 
in a Gun 
WHat makes an L. C. Smith Gun worth having 
is the sheer perfection of its workmanship—its 
ae Boneer grain large, well 2 pe 
arings—the tough, strong ame—the si simple cock- 
ing device—the lightning-quick hammer—and the 

waaeaa Smith bolt that automatically takes 

up all wear. 
Smith Guns have been tested over a period of 33 years 
and their sterling honesty of construction is famous 
32.50 to $1 000, 
Fulign Cube coat from $52.50 to $27.50. "Thee 
are all quality guns with a tee, made by the 
Hunter Arms Co., Inc., whose artistic cata 
every sportsman will take a keen interest in. 
for it today 

THE HUNTER ARMS CO., 
30-50 Hubbard Street 



















“*Friends” 


INC. 
:: Fulton, N. Y. 
































Wilson Fluted Wobbler 


hundreds of fishermen 
It has 


won this distinction by its continued 


is declared by 
to be their “Old Reliable” lure. 


success in “getting the big ones.” 

You, of course, are not without a 
Fluted Wobbler in your outfit, but are 
you acquainted with the other members 
of the Wobbler Family? There is 
Cupped for surface fishing—Winged, a 
deep water bait, and Six-in-One with 
its adjustable diving guide which al- 
lows its being used at six different 
depths and gives it six different mo- 
tions. All styles are made in twelve 
different colors for 75c each. 

Getsem Weedless, our newest lure, 
is a perfectly weedless bait yet an ex- 
ceptional fish-getter. Price, $1.00 each. 

Send two-cent stamp for copy of 
Booklet entitled, “Bait Casting,” by 
Sheridan R. Jones, which contains val- 
uable information about the right kind 
of tackle to use. All baits may be se- 
cured from your dealer or direct from 
us upon receipt of price. 

Address Dept. B 
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HAsTINGs Spo Goops WorKS 


Hastinos MICHIGAN 











Black Waterproof Guaranteed 
Monogram Casting Line © 


of highest quality selected 
any silk 
The low price quoted 
on this line is to induce you to give it a trial, 
which will convince you that we have the best- 


This line is made 
Japanese Silk, guaranteed to outwear 
casting line on the market. 


wearing silk casting line made. Fifty yards on 
a@ spool. 

No. 1 18 Ib. test.$1.00 No. 2 24 Ib. test.$1.25 

No. 3 32 Ib. test.$1.50 
Shipped parcel post prepaid. Send for our cata- 
logue, No. 11. 
THE GUS. HABICH CO. 
The Sportsman's Store 

142 E. Washington Street Indianapolis, Ind. 








the tackle the strong - 
est It comes in 5 
strengths: No. 
&% 64 = (6& 


5, with 
breaking strains of 
30, 18, 10, 7 and 4 


Ibs.; made in 3, 6, 
9 tt snatie. = 
kno} 


1s, 
practically invisible: 


ongiers . Dixie 
Carroll, Robert Page 
Lincoln, Newton 
Newkirk and Charles 
Frederick Holder. No 





Bogietered in in U. S.Great Britain 
and Canada 

more heartbreaks if you use this leader. 

of imitations! 


tered packages. Sample leaders—3 ft., 
50c; 9 ft. 75ec. f your dealer does not ‘pandie 
them, I can supply you Gres ee and 


Fitch, distributors for New 
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trout below Phoenicia. The pickerel have 
finished off the little fellows and those 
that have escaped made their way up- 
stream. 

Many of the larger trout, from experi- 
ences of the writer, have migrated up the | 
smaller streams. The Woodland Valley | 
Stream, the Pantherkill, Muddy Brook, | 
the Stony Clove Creek, the Hollow Tree | 
Branch, the Bushnellsville Stream and the | 
Broad Street Hollow Stream were all 
found by the writer to be literally alive 
with big fish. Apparently the great yel- | 
low-bellied brown trout—himself carniv- | 
orous when his smaller kind or minnows | 
are within reach of his great jaws—have 
fled to the security of the swifter and | 
shallower tributaries of Esopus sothar | 
than brave combat with the pickerel, 
shaped like a U-Boat and as deadly in 
its sudden attack. 








OHIO STATE CASTING LEAGUE 
SCORES 


First Contest, June 9-15, 1917 
Ep. Note—We publish these scores of 
the first tournament held by this large 
and growing organization as an incentive 
to others to go and do likewise. 

By Nelson L. Bulkley, Sec’y, Columbus, O. 

Columbus Casting Club vs. F. & G. P. 

Ass’n of Southwestern Ohio: 

One-half-ounce accuracy bait 
10 





SAVE 25% to 607% 


On Slightly Used 
GRAFLEX— KODAKS— ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial 
Guarantee 


If unsatisfactorv, mone 

= be refunded in full. 
mplete line of Mo- 

icture Cameras 







ani 





Write at once for our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
and ge listing hundreds of slightly used and 
new pplies of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera nou want we can save you money. 
peapomnpeionewt meeps slightly used andnew cameras 
w you will be anocher one of our satisfied 
customers. Our t and fair dealing wil! please you. 
Established in the Photographic Business 18 years. 
CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 
124S.Wabash Ave., Dept. 108Y, Chicago, Ill. 














1 ge OO a ee 99% 

i i EE a wkcaderncae 15 98.5% 
eR 0 EET rere 21 97.9% 
2 eee 21 97.9% 
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One-half-ounce accuracy bait 


Oe errs 98.6% 
Ti MEO so cccecicwes 16 98.4% 
i a ere 18 98.2% | 
BE. A. FPurmeaux.......cccs 25 97.57% | 
a ay eee 26 97.4% 


Columbus, 98.2% ; Cincinnati, 98.02%. 


Fly accuracy 


Columbus, 9 


ark Casting C 











York. 
Joe Welsh Soe heat US. —o- 


Cleveland, 97.56% ; 


8.056 ; 
lub: 


Fly accuracy 


fe Ree ee 16 98.14/15 | 
reer 18 98.12/15 
oe OO ror ere 22 98.8/15 | 
William Behnen......... 23 98.7/15 
a ee | ee 29 98.1/15 
Fly accuracy 
Frank Hannaford....... 8 99.7/15 | 
re 9 99.6/15 | 
2 Pr cencawas 17 98.13/15 
M. L. Bangham......... 19 98.11/15 
eee 20 98.19/15 


Cincinnati, 99.002. 
Northern Ohio F. & G. P. Ass’n vs. New- | 


One-half-ounce accuracy bait | 
1 


chs ade hie aa 8 98.2% | 
CE ite ais nu cedhca che aes 20 97.4% | 
EE cnc adnan ceaded 26 97.4% | 
| RR rer: + 27 97.3% | 
PMY sckaccwcccscacios 31 = 96.9% | 


One-half-ounce accuracy bait {| 
a Bes, PEE eeinvcdecews 25 97.5% 
MAM, I ais c ctw cneses 33 96.7% 
ie eS on. aie ae ene 33 96.7% 
ae eres 33 96.77% 
et eer 119 88.1% 


Newark, 95.14%. 





USE THIS 


REMARKABLE 
NEW REEL 


It will be the onlyreel you'll need. 

Fulfills every casting need. The 

Guy-Ra-Tory Reel is epee 
Mme in construction. Quick and 

positive in action. Few 

simple parts. Least friction 

and wear. Gyratory mo- 

tion of spool distri line 

pupemetionty — without aid 

of thumb — more evenly th 
special appliances. 






























Now only 
$6.50 at your 
dealer’s or 
direct from 
us, Pictured 
and fully des- 
cribed in catalog. 
Write for your 
copy—It’s FREE, and 
packed with casting 
facts you'll be glad to 
know. Send now. 





FROM SNARLS 
BACKLASHES é& 

ALL OTHER L 
CASTING— 
“TROUBLES: 


GUY-RA-TORY 
REEL CO 


511 Fifth Street 
Racine, Wisconsin 












THE STANDARD LINE DRYER 


Something every fisherman 
should have as wet lines left 
to dry on the reel quickly rot. 


Maited to any 
address on re- 
cetpt of $2.00 




















IES os cn adic tow dene 16 98.14/15 
NS cw nies Pin Saka wean 20 98.10/15 = LM 
Mewsler .......0csc.s.: 50 96.10/15 OPEN The Standard Co., New Britain, Conn. CLOSED 
Fly accuracy JULIAN’S BAIT eee 
Dibba o.oo cscrcsaces 19 98.11/15 Soe "Eeapsittn Genital” nonates taal 
Reinhart ....:.ccccceece 27s: 98.3/15 Fee Ode Pain  WiNmiNG {ral TEEUEONT 
Renfrew ...........-.... 31 97.14/15 Laud Fishing Lure én the Word. trom enthusasti 
Cleveland, 98.008% ; Newark, 98.028% one. aunnee some valuable 
Notice—Cleveland and Newark played | sare Bo Bench St. BOSTON, MASS. [Nan Behind the 
three men each in the fly event. pee —j Fy ty hee “ 


































A BIG 
“FEED” 
FULL OF 
't 4 PEP” 


When two “out-door men,” hungry 
and tired, “lay to” a wholesome 
dinner of FULL-MEAL, they “re- 
cover,” double-quick! It’s mighty 
good, hot or cold—better hot—and 
one can does the trick. 


FULL MEAL 


—for that hungry feeling 


Consists of fresh beef and green peas, 
rice, lima beans and seasoning. 

Ready cooked and 
can be used in many 
ways—baked, sand- 
wiches, stew, soup. 
Recipes on label. 

Your grocer will sup- 
ply. If not, send us 
his name and your ad- 
dress enclosing 25c for 
full sized sample can, 
parcel post, prepaid. 


The Haserot 
Canneries Co. 
Dept. O, Cleveland, Ohio 















































































Investigate the 
A Prize Winner 


= Wisconsin Row Boat 
¥ Motors were awarded 
the only and highest 
prize at the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition. 


The Wis nsin 
Fe Sereese Motor 


is the most dependable of all out- 
board motors, because it is built 
by men of 15 years’ experience in 
marine motor building. 
Write to-day for litera- 
ture describing our 
many models. 

















Wisconsin Machinery & 
Mfg. Co. 


Macy Street 
Milwaukee Wisconsin 







































‘Arnolds Iinitation Pork Bail 


Patent applied for 





ase. Perfectin action. Made of pure white peuher 
with White, Red or Black heads. Twosizes, Large (34 i 
long) for Bait Casting; small (2 in. long) for Fly Fishing 
Price 50 cents per dozen postpaid. Stamps no’ 17 Fishing. 


$. ARNOLD, Manufacturer, Aaa Fe Wo, 


22, 






















Since 1839, 78 years, The 
Milams have been making 
the celebrated “Frankfort, 

® Kentucky” Reels in the 
same location. and all the 
W knowledge gained by these 
J years of experience is put 
in their reels today. Let 


























us send you our booklet 




















| a THE BEST 
rifle sights, rifle cleaners, gun 
oil, fine celluloid covered (Py- 
rolin Ivory) cleaning rods and 
waterpr t grease made. 
My sights will improve your 
shooting, my cleaning rods, 
oil and cleaning implements will prolong the 3 accurate life of 
any gun barrel; a my boot grease is TERPROOF 
Catalog free from your rt thes or 
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C.W. DUBOIS, Box955, TACOMA, WASH. 





A NEW FISH CAR 


Fish taken from Lake Erie travel in 
regular Pullman style to the various fish 
hatcheries throughout Ohio, as the Fish 
and Game Division of the State Poard 
of Agriculture now maintains one of the 
most modern fish cars in the country. 
The car was especially constructed at a 
cost of $17,000 and is used exclusively 





INTERIOR OF FISH CAR 


in transporting fish to different points 
in the States. It is equipped with its own 
heating, lighting and ventilating system 
and in addition can take care of four 
men. Of the photographs submitted, the 
one printed shows interior view, the third 
shows the Delco system and the fourth 
the office. The car weighs seventy-four 
tons. 


BOUNDARY WATER LICENSES 


As subscribers to your magazine will 
you kindly inform us if a license is re- 
quired for fishing in the State of New 
York? We have heard the matter has 
been agitated for, but are not sure if 
any bill was passed at Albany. 

STERLING Forest Hore. 

Ans.—We have just received a letter 
from the Conservation Commission, of 
Albany, N. Y., reading as follows: 

“Replying to your letter of May 24th, 
we beg to advise you that no license is 
required in this State to take fish by 
angling, except as provided for in Sec- 
tion 188 of the conservation law, which 
requires a non-resident to secure an ang- 
ling license to take fish by angling in 
any fresh waters forming a boundary or 
through which the boundary of this state 
runs.” 

In other words, in all fresh waters 
forming a boundary of the State or 
through which the boundary of this State 
runs a license costing $2.50 is required 
for a non-resident. Greenwood Lake is 
included in this.—Epb. 


TROLLING 
Frecp & StrREAM Pus. Co.: 

I would like you to answer the follow- 
ing questions: 

What size hook would you use for 
large-mouth bass and pickerel? 

How much line would you pay out when 
trolling for large-mouth bass and pick- 
erel? Don’t you consider the pickerel 
a game fish? The reason for my asking 
is that you haven’t him listed in your 
1917 fishing contest. W. F. Cornes. 

Ans.—I would not use less than a No. 
6 hook for either bass or pickerel and 
for the latter by all means a triple hook. 
Usually about 100 to 125 feet of line is 
towed astern in trolling. We do not list 
the pickerel because of the confusion be- 
tween the Great Northern pike and pick- 
erel, as the Great Northern pike is called 
“pickerel” throughout the West. The true 
pickerel does not grow over eight pounds 
and runs about three, whereas the pike 
runs up to thirty-odd pounds. We have 
no room for both in the Contest, so we 
list the pike only.—Eb. 





Set up in camp 


Add to the Fun 


of Touring and 


Camping 
Saves You Hotel Bills 


Enjoy the full benefit of fresh air 
and healthful living. Your COZY 
CAMP-MOBILE entirely pays for 
itself in hotel bill savings on a 3 or 
4 week trip. Keeps the car com- 
fortable for passengers. Carries 
the luggage in trailer and have 
everything you need. 

With patent collapsing device, 
the COZY Trailer can be set up 
and taken down quickly and easily. 


Not a staketo drive or a guy ropeto adjust. 


YOU GET ALL THIS 
EQUIPMENT 


Two double wire spring beds, 42” wide and 
two regular bed mattresses which afford 
he comforts of any first-class hotel or 

Collapsible table. 
o-burner gasoline stove. 

Two-compartment ice box, 40”x15”x9” deep. 

Two locker drawers, each 20”x14”x9” deep. 

Three shelves to be placed in Camp-mobile 
when erected. 

Net weight about 600 Ibs. 
about 875 Ibs. 

Outfit crated, knocked-down 
with wheels ‘inside of crate. 


Shipping weight 


Packed for the road 


ORDER NOW 


We Ship Promptly on Receipt of 
Orders. FITS ALL CARS 


PRICE COMPLETE 


14%" solid rubber tires . . $165.00 
2” solid rubber tires . . . 177.00 
3” pneumatictires . . . 183.50 


Liberty Bonds are as good as gold with us. 


If your dealer does not have COZY 
Camp-Mobile on display write for our 
special introductory offer, direct to you. 


Cozy Trailer & Equipment Co. 


Dept. F. Indianapolis, Indiana 





























390. 








Free Auto Touring 
Equipment Book 


Just off the press tells you just how 
to plan your automobile vacation. 
Camp with all homecomforts. No 
excess baggage. Flexibility to 
suit 1-2-3-4-5-6-7 or even 8 people 
per car at an equipment weight 
of fifteen pounds per passenger. 





“>; How you can secure a camp, 

e lawn, or picnic table to serve 

7 ten people without additional 

=! cost or weight is only one of the 

«= many wonderful hints this book 
| reveals. 


Mailed without cost or obligation to 
any automobile owner sending the 
coupon to 


Kansas City Automobile Supply Co. 
Kansas City, Mo. 





1504 Avenue C 





ME YOUR NEW CATALOG OF 


PLEASE Mal 
URING EQUIPMENT 





\NAME 
‘ADDRESS o3 See ed 





MAKE OF CAR_ ___ MODEL - 


ERE’S that 
Baby Crab 


“= “&®—the Wigglerthat’s 
cc Fish-Sure, 100% Snag- 








—: Ask Your Dealer 
——— JAMES HEDDON'S SONS, Dowaziac, Mich. 





Dowasiac’ 


Rods -Reels-Minnows 








Patent your Ideas. “Get a Padden Patent’’ and properly 
protect your invention Send for my free heoklet which 
explains how to proceed Advice free Address corre- 
spondence to Chicago office 

WILLIAM ed PADOEN, Pagteteres Patent Attorney 
BW. Randeiph & |. Chicago MeGs Bidp.. Weshiagton, 6. Cc. 


The EXCELSIOR SPORTSMEN'S BELT SAFE 


Just what I have been look- 
Ing for—has been the expres- 
sion of every man we have shown 
it to—Made of Brass, Nickel 
Plated, Gun Metal or oxidized 
and furnished complete with 
fancy Canvas Belt for $1.00 

ll keep money—jewels— 
watch—cigarettes or matches perfectly safe and dry. 


HYFIELD MFG. CO., 21 Wather Street, N.Y. City 
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SMITTEN Hn 


SEVENTH NATIONAL 


THE . 8 
FIELD || Prize Fishing Contest 
STREAM FOR THE 
1 , _ RECORD FISH TAKEN IN 1917 


CON DITIONS 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal 
season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed. 
to tip of tail. 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
—* Notary Public stating the circumstances, will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name 
and full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or 
bait) used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken, and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish. The account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York. All affidavits in 
classes designated by A. B and C, must be in our hands within 5 
days from closing date of class. In all other classes affidavits must 
be in within 15 days from closing date. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Eighth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on 
side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil 
on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Ninth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number 
of pounds, ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in 
each case. 

Tenth—Muscallonge will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


SPECIAL PRIZE 
FOR THE ANGLER WINNING HIGHEST PRIZES IN THE GREATEST 
NUMBER OF SPECIES 

One Model 1917 Evinrude Detachable Motor with all improvements, made by 

Evinrude Motor Co., value $90.00. : be laos 
BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
CLASS A—For largest Brook Trout ca ~ oo casting a FLY with Fly Fishing 
Tackle between opening of season and July 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One wading outfit consisting of one pair Albion Wading Stockings, one pair 
“Mills Special” Wading Shoes, one pair Beery wool socks, made by Wm. Mills & Sons, value 
$18.00; one Rainbow Trout Reel, made by A. Meisselbach & Bro., value $5.00; one Stearns 
Emergency Case, made by Frederick Stearns 4 Co., value $1.50. Total value $24. 50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalogue No. 21 of Wm. Shakespeare Co. to value of 
$10.00; one Buffed Alligator Cooper Fly Book made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value $4.50; 
one Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $17.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One dozen Men’s Heavyweight Silk Socks, made by Phoenix Knitting Works 
value $9.00; one Ma ae Bamboo Folding Landing Net, made by Carlos G. Young, value 
$2.25. Total value $11.2 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All Steel Tackle Bag, 14x 7x9, made by Kennedy Mfg. Co. 
value $5.00; one Fly Fishing assortment, made by the John J. Hildebrandt Co., value $4.25 
Total value $9.25. 

CLASS B—For largest Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing 

Tackle between July 31st and October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Vernley Fly Rod, made by Horrocks, Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; one selec- 
tion of camp equipment from catalogue of D. T. Abercrombie to value of $10.00. Total 
value $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 29 Fly Rod, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50; one pair 
Pelletier Handmade Snowshoes with harness, size B, made by Jud Landon, Inc., value $9.50. 
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Total value $16.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Persian Alligator Cooper Fly Book, made by Cooper Fly Book Co., value 
$4.50; one Handmade Woolen Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co., value $5. 00; one 
Klunk Unit Stove and Bag, made by Klunk Unit Stove Co., value $3.00. Total value $iz. 50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
= .00; one improved Martin Automatic Fish Reel No. 4, made by Martin Automatic Fish Reel 

“o., value $4.00. Total value $9.00 

GRAND PRIZE: One 9% foot 5% oz. Fly Rod, made by Edward F. Payne, value $35. 00; one 
four-piece Razor Set, made by Geneva Cutlery Co., value $10.00. Total value $35.00 

LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: One five-pound box of Htuyler’ s Assorted Chocolates, value "$4.00 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Rainbow Trout caught between April Ist and Oct. 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 9% feet, 3 agates, made by Montague City Rod Co., 
value $15.00; one “Pflueger Golden West” Fly Casting Reel, made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $6.25; six Lane’s Perfect Minnow Harnesses, made by Charles W. Lane, value $3.00. 
Total value $24.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Reinforced Silk-wound De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. H. Tallett, value 
$12.50; one selection of Camp Equipment from catalogue of D. T. Abercrombie to value 0 
* Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of 


rod, reel, line and lure. (Continued on next page) 
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You Ready? 
HEN the gulls sail screaming 


and the surf rolls in—that's 
the time for you and your 


Abbey & Imbrie Fishing Tackle. 


Get ready for it now. Go to the 
dealer near you who sells “Fishing 
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$5.00; two Peters Swiveled Insect Baits, 

made by the Peters Bait Co., value $2.00. 
Total value $19.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Red-E Folding Stove and 
Oven in canvas case, made by the Red-E Co., 
value $5.75; one leather-covered Bray Fly 
Book, made by Bray Fly Book Co., value 
$3.50; one Ves-Tong Automatic Shell Bag, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
Total value $12.25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One selection of Camp 
Equipment from catalogue of D. T. Aber- 
crombie to value of $5.00; one Komfort Lan- 
tern, made by R. C. Kruschke, value $4.50. 

Total value $9.50, 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly 
on Fly Tackle 


FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard Hand-made 
German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly 
Rod, made by Wm. Mills & Sons, value 
$20.00; one “Barnes” Split Bamboo Folding 
Landing Net, made by Carlos G. Young, 
value $2.25. Total value $22.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair No. 041'%4 Moose 
Head Brand Knee High Sporting Boots 
made by John Palmer Co., Ltd., value 
$12.50; one No. 1016 Individual ‘“‘Wear 
Ever” Camp Cooking Outfit, made by the 
Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co., value $2.50. 
Total value $15.00. 

LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: One five-pound box 
of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates, value $4.00. 


BROWN TROUT 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Brown 





Tackle that’s fit for Fishing” under 
the Abbey & Imbrie Sign of the| 
Leaping Dolphin. Pick from his| 
stock those Abbey & Imbrie rods, | 
reels and lines that fill your individual 
needs. They've made good for fisher- 
men generationsback. They'll make 
good for you. 


Abbeyé. Imbrie 


is the output of specialists, sold by 
dealers who know how well de- 
served is the Abbey & Imbrie repu- 
tation. 

Our Catalog F is an angler’s manual 


brimful of fishing facts. Write for it 
today. 











J THe 
SION OF THE 
REAPING DOLPHIN 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 


15-17 Warren Street 
NEW YORK CITY 











“THIS 19 THE DOPE THAT RULED FATHER™ 
*\6T GET & MOVE On ws, S 


= ane —* 
bore 
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were fom /) 
CIRCULAR 


TE ORLY ABSOLUTE AEPELLER WO MORE TROUBLE WiTh BI 











The Brilliant Search Light Manufacturing Co. 
Dept. 21, Duluth, Minn. 


Manufacturers of the Brilliant Search Light, The Perfect Weed Repeller, 
Northwestern Clasp Knife and other Sportsman's Specialties. 


| 
| 











FOURTH PRIZE: 


Trout caught casting a Fly with Fly 


Fishing Tackle between April 15th 
and October Ist 


FIRST PRIZE: One Dry Fly Special Rod, 
Neversink Junior Reel, Intrinsic Tapered 
Line, three Dry Fly Leaders in Leader Box, 
twelve Eyed Flies in Fly Box, Floatine Com- 
yound for Waterproofing Flies, Line Greaser, 
~~ Fat, and Landing Net with Rubber 
Sling, made by Wm. Mills & Sons, value 
$20.00; one Scotch Hydrostatic Enameled 
Silk Line, made by H. J. Frost & Co., value 
$3.75. Total value $23.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One selection of Fishing 
Tackle from Catalogue of Schoverling, Daly 
& Gales, to value of $10.00; one German 
Silver Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meis- 
selbach & Bro., value $5.00; one No. 160 
Acetylene Lamp, made by John Simmons 
Co., value $2.50. Total value $17.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Fly Fishing Assortment, 
made by the John J. Hildebrandt Co., value 
$4.25; one selection of Fishing Tackle from 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie to value of 
$5.00; one Stopple Kook Kit, made by 
Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total 
value $11.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Com- 
bination Rod-Kit-Tackle Case made by Ken- 
nedy Mfg. Co., value $6.50; one Moore Non- 
Leakable Fountain Pen, made by American 
Fountain Pen Co., value $2.50. Total 
value $9.00. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Chris- 
tivomer namaycush) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Lake 
Trout caught between April Ist 
and October Ist 


FIRST PRIZE: One Hand-made Trade Mark 
“Built On Honor” Split Bamboo Rod, made 
by T. H. Chubb Rod Co., value $13.00; one 
selection of Fishing Tackle from catalogue 
of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $10.00; one 
pair Men’s Barker Hunting Shoes, 10-inch 
top, made by United States Rubber Co., 
value $8.25. Total value $31.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Brownie Camp Bed 
made by Athol Mfg. Co., value $13.00; one 
No. 455 Cream City Tackle Box, made by 
Geuder, Paeschke & Frey Co., value $4.00; 
six No. 565W Weedless Spinner Bucktails 
and Weedless Bucktail Spoon, made by 


South Bend Bait Co., value $3.00. Total 
| value $20.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Ecruette Sportsman’s 


Style Compac Tent, made by Compac Tent 
Co., value $11.50; four South Coast Wooden 
Minnows, four South Coast Metal Minnows 
made by H. C. Royer, value $4.60. Total 


value $16.10 

One Weber Pack, Style 1 
Pack 2, made by Weber Arms Co., value 
$6.00; one dozen 1-A Minnix Artificial Lures 
made by ‘the Minnix Co., value $4.80; one 
Peters Collapsible Line Drying Reel, made 
by Peters Bait Co., value $1.00. Total 
value $11.80. 






















Buy just 
the outfit you want direct 
from our big money-saving cat- 
alog. Save $35 on al-A Grafiex 
—$40 on a 3-A Graflex—$4.75 on 
a 3-A Autographic Kodak—$1.75 
on the latest model vest pocket 
autographic Kodak, 


Save money on any camiera, 
Kodak, lens, motion picture out- 
fit or photo accessories. East- 
man Film, Ansco Speedex Film, 
and Rexo Speed $15 
Film atcut prices. 


FILMS 


Developed 
Nine Cents per Roll 










































. - Ansco Vest- 
Finest develop- pocket No. 2 
ing and printing quipped with 
plant in country. Pfocico Anastigmat 
Quality work. price $15. With 

P Ansco 
Send for price Lens, F6.3and extra 
list. speed Bionic shut- 
price $24. 








10 Days’ FREE Trial 
$1775 











Money-back guaran- 
tee backs every ar- 
ticle we sell. Get 
our catalog. Con- 
vince yourself, 


David Stern 

























































































































town Boots 








See your dealer today. If 

he cannot 

el 
Made and guaranteed by 


ATLAS AUTO SUPPLY CO. 
675 W. Austin Ave., Chicago, tl 










(Continued on next page) 

















A cap that affords 

real protection and 

service under the hard- 

est conditions. Made of Olive 

Green Khaki or Red Flannel, 

has rubberized lining, which 

makes it absolutely waterproof. 

Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 

band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck. This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much 
out doors. See them at your dealer’s. If 
he will not supply you we will send pre- 
paid on receipt of Express or P. O. Mon- 
ey Order for $1.50. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 


Do mot send 
personal 
heck. 


e 
Mention size 
wanted aad 
your dealer's 


PRICE 
$1.50 
Dept. F. 


JONES HAT COMPA 


ST. JOSEPH 
MISSOURI 








Our Expert Casting Line 


Hard Braided. - the Highest Grade The 
west Line of its size in the World, bony by 

Mr. Decker in contest -_ 2 Jamison. f sed 

Every Line Warranted. Yard Spools, $ si: ‘2S. 


x Trout Flies 


For Trial—Send Us 


- Quality A 
60e. Quality B 
‘ic. Quality C 

: Bass Flies 

; Gauze Wing 
a" 
Price oo+e+$3.0 


LA. 


for an assorted 

















CASTING RODS "th. ee 

BAIT RODS. with aA Guide and Ti 

CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide end “Tip 330 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings 3.50 


ORIGINAL and OT DTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. (6 to 19 ft. 


The H. H. Kiffe eo, Broadway 


itlustrated Catalogue free on Application 














~~ through the weeds 

a snake—every strike 
is a sure catch. 

The Perfect Weed Repel- 

ler is a practical casting 

affair — absolutely weed- | 

less. Can be used with 


Asyoe gett 8 any — Keeps weeds 
off spoon and pro- Ws Mmeew 
pelier. Postpaid, "ee. or at your dealer's. 


Send for circular 


THE BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO. 
Dept. 21 Duluth, Minn. U.S. A. 

















Field and Stream—August, 1917 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 


CLASS A—For Small Mouth Bass 
caught between opening of season 
and August 15th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard Hand-made 


German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait 
or Bait Casting Rod, made by Wm. Mills & 
Sons, value $20.00; one selection of Arti- 
a Baits from catalog of W. J. Jamison 
o., to value of $10.00. Total value $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Four Wilson Fluted Wob- 
blers, four Wilson Winged Wobblers, four 
Wilson Cupped Wobblers, four Wilson Six- 
in-One Wobblers, made by Hastings Sport- 
ing Goods Works, value $12.00; one .22 
Caliber Maxim Silencer, made by The Maxim 
Silencer Co., value $5.00; one Style E, Sex- 
toblade Razor, in leather case with soap and 
brush, made by Edward Weck & Son, value 
$5.00. Total value $22.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: Three Keeling Tom Thumb 
Wigglers, three St. Johns Wigglers, two Red 
Wing Wigglers, made by Fred C. Keeling, 
value $6.00; one selection of Fishing Tackle 
from catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie to value 
of $5.00; four South Coast Wooden Min- 
nows, four South Coast Metal Minnows, 
made by H. C. Royer, value $4.60; one year’s 
subscription to Fietp anp Stream, value 
$1.50. Total value $17.10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Two Keeling Tom Thumb 
Wigglers, two Underwater Minnows, two 
Red Wing Wigglers, made by Fred C. Keel- 
ing, value $4.50; four South Coast Wooden 

innows, four South Coast Metal Minnows, 
made by . C. Royer, value $4.60; one 
Stockford Reel, made by Stockford Reel Co., 
value $6.00. Total value $15.1 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango Minnow Out- 
fit, assorted colors, made by J. K. Rush, 
value $4.50; Lane’s Perfect Minnow Har- 
ness, made by Charles W. Lane, value $3.00; 
three Getsem Weedless Baits, made by Hast- 
ings Sporting Goods Works, value $3.00 
Total value $10.50. 


CLASS B—For Small Mouth Bass 
caught between August 15th and 
October 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One No 21, “Whaling” Good 
One Piece Bait Casting Rod, split bamboo, 
made by G. E. Whaling & Son Co., value 
$20.00; one selection from catalogue of 
Moonlight Bait Co., to value of $10.00. 
Total value $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One dozen “Jim Dandy” 
Fish Baits, assorted colors, made by Wise 
Sportsman’s Supply Co., value $9.00; 100 
Yards 20-Pound Test Osprey Waterproof 
Casting Line, made by Lou J. Eppinger <a 
value $2.30; one Takapart Reed, made by A 
F. Meisselbach & Bro., value $5.50; one No. 
8 Acetylene Lantern, made by Justrite Mig. 

Co., value $3.00. Total value $19.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: Six No. 2 Minnix Artificial 
Lures and six No. 2B Minnix Artificial 
Lures, made by The Minnix Co., value $9.00; 
one selection of Camp Equipment from cata- 
logue of D. Abercrombie, to value of 
$5.00; two Keeling Tom Thumb Wigglers, 
two Underwater Minnows, two Red Wing 
Wigglers, made by Fred C. Keeling, value 
$4.50. Total value $18.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Set Assorted Weedless 
Hooks and Baits, made by J. G. Henzel, value 
$6.60; 100 Yards 15-Pound Test Osprey 
Waterproof Casting Line, made by Lou J. 
Eppinger Co., value $2.00; six Sheward’s 
“Been There” Weedless Tandem Bait Cast- 
ing Lures, with Spinners, made by Becker 
Sheward Mfg. Co., value $3.00; one No. 44 
Head Light, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., 
value $4.00. Total value $15.60. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Frostco 
made by H. J. Frost & Co., value $3.00; one 
Set of Spoon Baits, made by Ss. E. Knowles, 
value $5.00; six No. 963 South Bend Surf- 
Oreno Minnows, made by South Bend Bait 
Co., value $1.90. Total value $11.90. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Small 
Mouth Bass caught during season 


Caille 5-Speed Rowboat Motor, with 
Starter, 1917 Model, made by Caille Per- 
fection Motor Co., value $100.00. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One selection of 

Fishing Tackle from catalogue of Abbey & 

Imbrie, to value of $5.00; six No. 962 Midget 

Surf-Oreno Minnows, made by South Bend 

Bait Co., value $3.90. Total value $8.90. 
SPECIAL JUVENILE PRIZE: One No. 25 
Daisy Pump Gun, made by Daisy Mfg. Co., 
value $3.50; one No. 95 Hand Lamp, made 
by Justrite’ Mfg. Co., value $2.00. Total 
value $5.50. 

(Continued on next page) 


One 


120-Yard Reel, |. 





LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus Salmoides) 


NORTHERN DIVISION—North of Mason and 
Dixon Line 


CLASS A—For Large Mouth Bass 


caught between opening of season 
and August 15th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Peerless Bait or Bait Cast- 
ing Split Bamboo Rod, Crown Quadruple 
Multiplying Rtel, Mills Record Line, Tackle 
Box, Assortment of Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, 
Swivels, Casting and Trolling Lures, made 
by Wm. Mills’ Sons, value $18.00; one selec- 
tion from catalogue of Fred F. Sabe 
Inc., to value of $12.00. Total value 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair Pelletier Hand- 
made Snowshoes with Harness, size C, made 
by Jud Landon, Inc., value $8.50; one 
Stearns Emergency Case, made by Frederick 
Stearns & Co., value $1.50; one Yawman- 
Erbe No. A Reel, made by Horrocks-Ibbot- 
son Co., value $7.00; one Duxbak, Style 10, 
Fishing Coat, made by Utica- Duxbak Corp., 
value $6.50. Total value $23.5! 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection at Artificial 
Baits from catalogue of W. J. — Co., 
to value of $10.00; one Nulite Handy Camp 
Stool, made by National Stamping & Elec. 
Works, value $5.25; one Stopple Kook Kit, 
made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. 
Total value $17.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Double-Soled 
oerey Stitched Oxford Moccasins, made 

by M. L. Getchell Co., value $5.00; three 
Peters Spoon Swiveled Insect Bait, made 
The Peters Bait Co., value $3.00; one Stocks 
ford Reel, made by the Stockford Reel Co., 
value $6.00. Total value $14.00, 


FIFTH PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod, 
made by James Heddon Sons, value $6.00; 
one No. 29 Acetylene Lamp, made by John 
Simmons Co., value $1:50; six Lane’s Perfeet 
Minnow Harnesses, made by Charles W. 
Lane, value $3.00. Total value $10.50, 


CLASS B—for Large Mouth Bass 
caught between August 15th and 
October 3ist, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Pennell-King Casting Reel, 


German silver, quadruple, No. R25, made by 
Edward K. Tryon Co., value $9.00; one 
assortment of Fishing Lines from catalogue 
of Ashaway Line & Twine Co., to value of 
$10.00; one dozen “Jim Dandy” Fish Baits, 
assorted colors, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
Supply Co., value $9.00. Total value $28.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One Sutton “Shurluck” Metal 
Bait Outfit of Spoons, Swivels and Gangs, 
made by The Sutton Co., value $8.55; one 
McMillin Auto Bed for Ford or other small 
car, made by Auto Bed Co., value $10.00; 
one Tripart Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach 
& Bro., value $4.50. Total value $23.05. 

THIRD PRIZE: One selection from oo 
ef Vacuum Bait Co., to value of $10.00 
three Little Egypt Wigglers, three Oriental 
Wigglers, three Skidders, three bottles of 
Pork Baits, made by Al Foss, value $7.50. 
Total value $17.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One “Pflueger-Redifor” Anti- 
Back Lash Casting Reel, made by Enterprise 
Mfg. Co., value $7.50; six Sheward’s “Been 
There” Weedless Tandem Bait Casting 
Lures, with Spinners, made by Becker She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $3.00; one No. 
Acetylene Lamp, made by John Simmons 

o., value $2.50. Total value $13.00, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00; one No. 29 
Acetylene Lamp, made by John Simmons 
Co. value $1.50; six Sheward’s “Been There™ 
Weedless Tandem Bait Casting Lures, with 
Spinners, made by Becker Sheward Mfg. 
Co., value $3.00. Total value $9.50. 


GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Large 


Mouth Bass caught between opening 
of season and October 3ist 


One No. 18 C. S. Grade, H. W. Model, “Old 
own” Canoe, made by Old Town Canoe 
Co., value $38.00; one No. 23 Sapphire 
Jeweled Reel, made by Talbot Reel & Mig. 
Co., value $26.00. Total value $64.00, 
LADIES’ PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00; one No. 100 
amp Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., 
value $1.50. Total value $6.50. 
SPECIAL JUVENILE PRIZE: One selection of 
Redfin Baits from catalogue of James L. 
Donaly, to value of $5.00; six . “ms New 3 
Repellers for Hooks, ‘made 
Kruschke, value $1.50. Total dies ory 





Field and Stream—August, 1917 





LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS | vu 


(Micropterus Salmoides) _scitaiian a 
SOUTHERN DIVISION—South of Mason and | Get All the Joy 


ewe Site Out of i 
For Large Mouth Bass caught between ae aN 
January ist and January Ist in any | | , deste. Galagendans 
Southern state except Florida _——. : of hotels—free 


FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 German Silver, Click : > from the worry of the summer cot- 
and Drag, Balance Handle, “Milam Frank- | tage or the cumbersome, un- 
fort Kentucky” Reel, made by B. C. Milam wieldy camping outfit. 
& Son, value $21.00; one dozen No. 1 Minnix Make your auto tour @ 
Artificial Lures, made by the Minnix Co., camping trip as well. Stop 
value $6.00; one Rush Tango Minnow Out- ’ where you like and stay as 
fit, assorted colors, made by J. K. Rush, Jong as you want. 
value $4.50. Total value $31.50. cl 


SECOND PRIZE: One Frost’s se fotos , » : S hilli 9 
Reel, made by H. J. Frost Co., value ‘ 3 
$5.50; one set angorene Weedless Hooks and | Le : Cc l Ing S$ 
Baits, made by J. G. Henzel, value $6.60; P . 4 . 
one complete Auto Strop Safety Razor Out- | 
fit, made by Auto Strop Safety Razor Co., - = 
value $5.00; one selection of Redfin Baits - u 0 amp 
a m catalogue of James L. Donaly, to value 


00 otal value $22.10. + 
A A big double bed 48 in. wide by 78 in. long, completely enclosed in a 
THIRD "PRIZE: Fe Nh mer Fluted Wobblers, , waterproof canvas shelter tent, designed to go on almost any standard car. 
four ilson inged obblers, four Wilson Bed framework made of pressed steel which fastens to and extends out 
Cupped Wobblers, four Wilson Six-in-One a = r —, aoe. wees — & , x9 eS ames S| on 1 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods ning Doard where it lies snugly pe poattivey 
Werke, eshen s0l0ls ona Taun teams y ——_ middle when occupied by two people being made of th 2 "Schilling. Flexible 
man’s ; Kit, made by American Thermos _—_—— - a reed —_ the tonneau ay a dressing! room = 
. . ; — thro ol 3 3 y illing Auto 
ttle Co., value $5.00. Total value $17.00, = Camp on each running board gives you TWO bedrooms. 


Bo 

FOURTH PRIZE: One selection of Redfin Baits | " neni 
from catalogue of James L. Donaly to value , =. "tan ‘be made Pe ot Lf atiehens 
of $5.00; one Improved Martin Automatic ng goods or auto accessory 


Fish Reel No. 1, made by Martin A , 
metic Fish Real Co, value 93.25; one Bait The L F. Schilling Company, Dept. E., Salem, Ohio 











Casting Assortment, made by The John J. 


Hildebrandt Co., value $3.30. Total value 
11.55. 


FLORIDA CLASS—For Large Mouth 
Bass caught between January Ist F P k RK: d a) 4 
and January 1st in the state of r ostco or Ink Pinner 
Florida 
FIRST PRIZE: One Free 5 Set Takapart De 
—_ = ~— by A. Meisselbach & : Y , se 
ro., value $13.50; one selection of Skin- 4 
ner’s Famous Fluted Spoon Baits from cata- | CUT ZALTUAL SIZE 
logue of G. M. Skinner, Inc., to value of 
$10.00; one assortment of Fishing Lines 
nag catalogue of Ashaway Line & Twine | 
Co. to value of $5.00. Total value $28.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: One selection from catalogte | These spinners are especially adapted for the use of Pang rind, as the Frostco Sna 
of Hartung Bros. Co., to value of $10.00; used for a connection for the rind and also - hook; the end of the rind is fnonal be 
one No. 204 Agate Mounted Steel Casting the snap and the i of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving it a wavy 
Rod, made by Richardson Ball Bearing Skate | movement going through the water, which makes one of the most “killing” lures on the 
Co., value $7.50; three Keeling Tom Thumb | market, No. 100 has a single blade, Pret -chaped, German silver, size 14x} 
Wigglers, three St. Johns Wigglers, two Red inch, mounted between two of the new Neverkink Swivels and hand- 
Wing Wigglers, made by Fred C. Keeling. forged O’Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from 
value $6.00. Total value $23.50. / brass balls, nickel plated. Test 30 Ibs. Each swivel has four swivel 
THIRD PRIZE: One dozen “Jim Dandy” Fish- balls. Price, 25 cents each. 
Baits, assorted colors, made by Wise Sports e e 
man’s Co., value $9.00; one Utica Auto- > F “Nevermiss” Pork Rind Bait 
matic Reel, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., | . va Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in the proper shape and weight to 
value $5.00; one Bait Casting Assortment, ; * get the best action in the water. 
made by The John J. Hildebrandt Co., value SS POR! D This is a rind only, which makes it more durable. Gee. gtrip naturally lasts as 
$3.30; one Peters Collapsible Line Drying ] long as a bait, as it is almost impossible to tear out the hoo 
ae made by The Peters Bait Co., value ked 10 strips in a glass jar, price jar. 
1.00. Total value $18.30. If you can’t get from your dealer, send us 50c for sample Rind and Spinner. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Improved Martin Auto- a Send for booklet describing fishing tackle specialties 


matic Fish Reel No. 2, made by Martin ~~ : H. J. FROST & CO., 90 CI bers St t, New York 


Automatic Fish Reel Co., value $3.50; five ; 
Kinney’s All Steel ne Bass Lures, Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 


made by H. A. Kinney & Co., value $5.00; 
one No. 160 Acetylene Lamp, made by John 
too” Co., value $2.50. Total value 


eee) EE 1 
Maryland, Delaware, Virginia and Ky McMILLIN AUTO BED 


irc ini ivisi a. Can be set up in car in 3 min 
West Virginia Division Weighs 13 pA He rolls into a ~~ 4 inches in 


For Large Mouth Black Bass caught jo 2 feet long, and is so compact you can store it sway under the veck 
geat all the year around. 


during the season within the State W 4 =< = cant, 2 hammock, but @ warm, comfortable epring bed for suto 


Laws "We guarantes thet these fo uo cteain op tap of cue, Gill eb Gas 
FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod. For Ford eat. $8.50: room Re 4 poonte. 
made by James Heddon Sons, value $15.00; Maxwell, or other similar touring cars, $10.00. Will fit car with either one man or old style top. ae I 
one Free Spool Tripart Reel, made by A. cash with order. Satisfaction absolutely {fusranteed or money back. Or if you remit $2.00 on 
F. Meisselbach & ro., value $6.00; five will be sent C. 0. D., with privilege of three days’ examination; if youdon’t like it, send it back at our 
Kinney’s All Steel “Ringneck” Bass Lures expense. Write for iLLUSTRATED “BOOKLET on Auto Cam mping. 
made by H. A. Kinney & Co., value $5.00: UTO BED ANY 
three Getsem Weedless Baits, made by Hast A 5 COMP. P. O. Box F Bellingham, Wash. 
ings Sporting Goods Works, value $3.00. ; 
Total value $29.00. 


SECOND PRIZE: Four Wilson Fluted Wob- SSE 
blers, four Wilson Winged Wobblers, four “REF’S” 
Wilson Cupped Wobblers, four Wilson Six- } 
In-One Wobblers, made by Hastings Sport- ci BASS BUG 
ing Goods Works, value $12.00; one No. 25 a 
’ Sie, ad Wil 


Bait Casting Rod, made by The Horton Mfg. 


























Outfit, assorted colors, made by K. Rush, 


value $4.50. Total value $23. 

THIRD PRIZE: One dozen No. 2A Minnix 
Artificial Lures, made by The Minnix Co., 
value $7.80; one Free apes Takapart Reel 
made A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., value 
$7.00; one Moore Non-Leakable Fountain 
Pen, ‘made by American Fountain Pen Co. 
value $2.50. Total value $17.30, 

(Continued on next page.) 


Co., value $7. 00; one Rush bt Minnow 
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antl oy! 
EVERYBODY who goes 
motoring, or on any 
outdoor jaunt, takes along a 


aplewa! Set 


the uniquely distinctive wood 
fibre table-spread and napkins, and the 
sensible sugar-maple dishes, make an 
ideal outdoor luncheon service 

No washing of dishes just pick up 
with remnants and burn The set serves 
any menu,—the hot or cold—io 6 people. 
It contains 
6 Dinner Plates 2 Long Platters 
2 Deep Salad Dishes 

6 Medium Side Plates 

6 Butter or Salt Dishes 
12 Sanitary Spoons or Spread- 


ers 
1 Table Cover 48x60 inches 
(wood fibre) 
6 Large Napkins (wood fibre) 
Retail price 35c the set; 
3 Sets, $1.00 Trial sets on 
+ receipt of price 


S The Oval Wood Dish Co. 
Dept. 9 Delta, Ohio 


New York 
Toledo, Ohio 





Satin Pad, CableWeb 

35 cents a pair 
This is not a 25 cent garter selling 
for 35 cents — it is the most luxu- 
rious and the most efficient garter f 
to be had for less than 50 cents, 


GEORGE FROST COMPANY, MAKERS, BOSTON 
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ANGLERS 


Why use ordinary lines 
which have neither 
back-bone nor back- 
ing? An “Osprey | 
line is the “Joy String 

for you. It neither 
snarls nor rots and is 
the only line guaran- 
teed for an entire sea- 
son, and No Strings 
attached to guarantee, 
either. yas = the 
judge. 15 Ib. test $1.00—20 Ib. test $1.15— . test 
$1.25 for full 50 yards, Post Paid. Write today for 
our Dope Sheet, it’s free. 


LOU. J. EPPINGER CO. 


301 Gratiot Avenue .*. Dept. C .*. Detroit, Mich. 


BUIL tws STEEL BOAT 


Prom patterns and printed 
fustructions, Work easy; 
Material furnished Save ~ 
% cost. Also Completed Boats. Seid for catalogue and prices 














d 





F. 8. DARROW STEEL BOAT OO., 601 Erie St., Albion, Mich, 


Field and Stream—August, 1917 


FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 00-A Gillette Com- 
bination Razor Set, made by Gillette Safety 
azor Co., value $8.00; three Getsem Weed- 

less Baits, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $3.00. Total value $11.00. 


GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Large 
Mouth Bass caught during the season 


One No. 1% Ithaca Hammerless Shotgun, made 
by Ithaca Gun Co., value $50.00; one King- 
fisher Bait Casting Rod, all agate mountings, 
No. 310, made by Edw. K. Tryon Co., value 
$7.50; Jim Heddon Dowagiac Minnows, 
made by James Heddon Sons, to value of 
$9.00. Total value $66.50. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One set Assorted 
Weedless Hooks and Baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $6.60. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 
(Esox Lucius) 
(See Condition No. 8) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Pike 
caught between May Ist and Oct. 
31st, inc. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Neptune Muskie Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., value 
$10.00; one selection of Artificial Baits from 
catalogue of W. J. Tamison Co. to value of 
$10.00; one dozen Men’s Heavyweight Silk 
Socks, made by Phoenix Knitting Works, 
value $9.00; one assortment of Fishing Lines 
from catalogue of Ashaway Line & Twine 
Co. to value of $5.00. Total value $34.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 11 Bait Rod, agate 
guide and top, cork reversible handle, made 
by The Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50; one 
No. 700 Osprey Steel Casting Reel, made by 
Lou J. Eppinger Co., Value $5.00; two Keel- 
ing Expert Underwater Minnows, two Tom 
Thumb Wigglers, two St. John Wigglers, 
made by Fred C. Keeling, value $4.50; six 
Lane’s Perfect Minnow Harnesses, made by 
Charles W. Lane, value $3.00. Total 
value $21.00, 


THIRD PRIZE: One Sutton “Shurluck” Metal 
Bait Outfit of Spoons, Swivels and Gangs, 
made by The Sutton Co., value $8.55; one 
Frostco Combination Steel Rod, made by 
H. J. Frost & Co., value $3.00; one selection 
of Camp Equipment from catalogue of D. T. 
Abercrombie to value of $5.00. Total 
value $16.55. 


FOURTH PRIZE: Three Little Egypt Wig- 
glers, three Oriental Wigglers, three Skid- 
ders, three bottles of Pork Baits, made by 
Al Foss, value $7.50; 100 yards 23-pound 
test Osprey Waterproof Casting Line, made 
by Lou J. Eppinger Co., value $2.50; one 
Peters Collapsible Line Drying Reel, made 
by The Peters Bait Co., value $1.00. Total 
value $11,00. 


MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox Nobilior) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Mus- 
callonge caught between May Ist 
and Oct. 31st, inc. 


FIRST PRIZE: One pair Toric Rifleite Trap- 
shooter Glasses, made by F. W. King Optical 
Co., value $15.00; one ‘“Pflueger-Worth” 
Jeweled Reel, 60 yards, double handles, 
made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value $7.00; 
six No. 2 Minnix Artificial Lures and six 
No. 2B Minnix Artificial Lures, made b 
The Minnix Co., value $9.00; one onal 
longe Assortment, made by The John J. 
—— Co., value $6.30. Total value 

SECOND PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-Back- 
Lash Casting Reel, made by South Bend 
Bait Co., value $9.00; one dozen “Jim 
Dandy” Fish Baits, assorted colors, made by 
Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., value $9.00; 
six No. 972 South Bend Babe-Oreno Baits, 
made by South end Bait Co., value $3.90; 
one Ruck Sack, made by Compac Tent Co., 
value $2.00. Total value $23.90. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Triton Muskie Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., value 
$6.50; one dozen “Jim Dandy” Fish Baits, 
assorted colors, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
Supply Co., value $9.00; six Sheward’s 
“Been There” Weedless Tandem Bait Cast- 
ing Lures, with Spinners, made by Becker 
Sheward Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total 
value $18.50. ‘ 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Fishing 
Lines from catalogue of Ashaway Line & 
Twine Co. to value of $10.00; six No. 973 
South Bend Bass-Oreno Wobbler Baits, made 
by South Bend Bait Co., value $3.90. Total 
value $13.90. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, made 
b Ss >. Knowles, value $5.00; one 
Rush Tango Minnow Outfit, assorted colors, 
made by J. K. Rush, value $4.50. Total 
value $9.50. 





WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(See Condition No. 8) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Wall- 
eyed Pike caught from May Ist to 
Oct. 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One pair 12-Inch Height Witch 
Elk Hunting Boots, made by Witchell-Sheill 
Co., value $16.00; one ‘“Pflueger-Worth” 
Jeweled Reel, 80 yards, double handles, 
made by Enterprise Mfg. Co., value $7.50; 
four Underwater Minnows, two Tom Thumb 
Wigglers, two St. John Wigglers, made by 
Fred Keeling, value $6.00; one selection of 
Redfin Baits from catalogue of James L. 
Donaly to value of $5.00. Total value 


-00. 


SECOND PRIZE: One selection of Fishing 
Tackle from catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie 
to value of $10.00; one Improved Martin 
Automatic Fish Reel No. 3, made by Martin 
Automatic Fish Reel Co., value $3.75; 100 
yards Osprey 30-Pound Test Musky Line, 
made by Lou J. Eppinger Co., value $3.50; 
Two Keeling Expert Underwater Minnows, 
two Tom Thumb Wigglers, two St. John 
Wigglers, made by Fred C. Keeling, value 
$4.50. Total value $22.75. 


THIRD PRIZE: One dozen “Jim Dandy” Fish 
Baits, assorted colors, made by Wise Sports- 
man’s Supply Co., value $9.00; one Ves- 
Tong Automatic Shell Vest to carry forty 
shells, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value 
$3.50; one Style E, Sextoblade Razor, in 
leather case with soap and brush, made by 
Edward Weck & Son, value $5.00. Total 
value $17.50. 


FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen No. 1B, Minnix 
Artificial Lures, made by The Minnix Co. 
value $6.00; one Pike and Pickerel Assort- 
ment, made by The John J. Hildebrandt 
Co., value $3.90; one “Stuart Stove,” made 
by W. W. Stuart, value $1.00. Total 

value $10.90. 


SALT WATER GAMEFISH 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus 
Saltatrix) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Blue- 
fish caught between May Ist and 
Oct. 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King 
Reel, 350 yards capacity, made by H. J. 
Frost & Co., value $14.00; one selection of 
Camp Equipment from catalogue of D. T 
Abercrombie to value of $5.00. Total 
value $19.00. 


SECOND PRIZE: One Model 12A .22 Calibre 
Repeating Rifle, made by Remington-Union 
Metallic Cartridge Co., value $14.60; one 
Stopple Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook 
Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $17.10. 


THIRD PRIZE: One No. 2 Regular Hawkeye 
Refrigerator Basket, made by Burlington 
Basket Co., value $7.50; one Klunk Unig 
Stove and Bag, made by Klunk Unit Stove 
Co., value $3.00; one Peters Collapsible Line 
Drying Reel, made by The Peters Bait Co., 
value $1.00; one Stuart Hot Pan Lifter, 
made by W. W. Stuart, value 50c. Total 
value $12.00. 


FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russet Munson 

st Shoes, made by Joseph M. Herman 

Shoe Co., value $7.00; one No. 29 Acety- 

lene Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., 

value $1.50; one Excelsior Sportsman’s Belt 

Safe, made by Hyfield Mfg. Co., value $1.00. 
Total value $9.50. 


WEAKFISH 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Weak- 
fish caught between May Ist and 
Oct. 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One selection of Fishing Tackle 
from catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie to value 
of $10.00; one “Gold Medal” Camp Cot, made 
by Gold Medal Camp Furniture Co., value 
$3.00; one Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made 
by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00. Total value $18.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Four-piece Razor Set, 
made by Geneva Cutlery Co., value $10.00; 
one assortment of Fish Lines from catalogue 
of Ashaway Line & Twine Co. to value of 
$5.00. Total value $15.00. 

(Continued on next page) 


ee 


Field and Stream—August, 1917 


THIRD PRIZE: One selection of Camp Equipment from catalogue of D. T. Abercrombie to 
value ef $5.00; one Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5.00; one Peters Collapsible Line Drying Reel, made by The Peters Bait Co., value $1.00. 
Total value $11.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Icy Hot Bottle, made by The Icy Hot Bottle Co., value $4.00; on, Ecruette 
Poncho, made by Compac Tent Co., value $4.50; one “Stuart Stove, +» made by W. . Stuart, 
value $1.00. Total value $9.50. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between May ist and 


October 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One “Imperial” Greenheart Surf Casting Rod, 6-foot tip, made by Koenig-Nichols 
Co., value $14.00; one 300-Yard Free Spool Salt Water Reel, made by Montague City Rod Co., 
ge $15.00; one No. 00-A Gillette Combination Razor Set, made by Gillette Safety Razor 

Co., value $8.00. Total value $37.00 

SECOND PRIZE: One Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pen, Filigree Pattern Mounting, made by L. 
E. Waterman Co., value $10.00; one Ves-Tong Patent Hunting or Fishing Pants, made by Ves- 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $6.00; one dozen Men’s are Silk Socks, made by Phoenix 
Knitting Works, value $9.00. Total value $25.0 

THIRD PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made <3 Reflex Camera Co., value $12.00; one 
250-Candle-Power Storm King Lantern, made by National Stamping & Electric Works, value 
$6.75. Total value $18.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One selection from catalogue of Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. to value of $10.00; 
one Hand-made Woolen Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co., value $5.00. Total 


One 5-Pound Box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates, value $4.00; one Stopple 
Kook Kit, made by Stopple Kook Kit Co., value $2.50. Total value $6.50. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Channel Bass caught between April 1st and 
Nov. 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Silk Veneer Split Bamboo Surf Rod, German silver mountings, agate guides 
=< top, spring butt, made by John F. Seger, value $35.00; one Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, 

de by American Thermos Bottle Co., value $5.00. Total value $40.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One 7x9 Wall Tent, 614-foot height, 10-ounce duck, made by Geo. B. Car- 
Ponyed & Co., value $15.00; one Navajo Sweater Coat, made by Bradley Knitting Co., value 
$10.00. Total value $25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 1002 Two-Man “Wear Ever” Camp Cooking Outfit, made by The 
Aluminum Cooking Utensils Co., value $12.11; one Duxbak, Style 10, Fishing Coat, made by 
Utica-Duxback Corp., value $6.50. Total value $18.61. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Brilliant Searchlight, made by R. C. Krvashie, 
value $7.00; one selection of Fishing Tackle from catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie to value of $5.0 

one Weber Pack, Style 2, Pack 3, made by Weber Arms Co., value $4.00. Total value $16. OC. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: Gor 5-Pound Box of Huyler’s Assorted Chocolates, value $4.00; one Beech- 
Nut Variety Box, made by Beech Nut Packing Co., value $3.30. Total value $7.30. 

TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For longest Tarpon caught Jan. Ist, 1917, to Jan. 
Ist, 1918 

ee ee One Alamo Motion Picture Camera, made by Simplex Photo Products Co., 
value $35.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, cork handle, made by The Horton Mfg. Co., value 
$14.00; one selection of comp quipment from catalogue of D. T. Abercrombie to value of 
$10.00. Total value $24.0 

THIRD PRIZE: One pair Toric Rifieite Camp Perry Glasses, made by F. W. King Optical Co., 
value $8.00; one assortment of Fishing Lines from catalogue of Ashaway Line & Twine Co. to 
value of $5. 00; one Two-years’ Subscription to Firetp anp Stream, value $3.00. Total 
value $16.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Fishing Lines from catalogue of Ashaway Line & Twine 
Co. to value of $10.00; one Moore Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by American Fountain 
Pen Co., value $2.50; =, vaonens Emergency Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co. » value 


$1.50. Total value $14.0 
SPECIAL PRIZES 


FOR LARGEST LARGE-MOUTH BASS CAUGHT BETWEEN JUNE 
15TH AND JULY 15TH IN THE NORTHERN DIVISION 
The Caille Perfection Motor Co. will give a Neptune Rowboat Motor, equipped 
with Magneto, value, $70.00. 
The Caille Perfection Motor Company also offer to every Contestant in this 
particular Class, regardless of where they finish, the same motor at a special 
contest rate. 


Geo. W. Julian will present to every First Grand Prize winner one of his $1.00 
bottles of Julian’s Bait—“The Liquid Lure.” 
E. F. Sparks will present to every winner in the Large-Mouth Bass classes a 
Sparks Practical Fish Stringer, value, 50 cents. 





It is impossible, with the large number of prizes and limited space, to give the proper de- 
scription and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manufacturers represented, a 
complete catalogue will be sent showing full description of any prize in which you are interested. 











THE JUDGES OF THIS CONTEST WILL BE: 
Robert H. Davis, W. H. Miller, Editor Fretp anp Stream; E. F. Warner, Publisher, Fretp anp 
Stream ; Charles R. Riley, Andrew Imbrie, Chas. Heddon, W. J. Jamison, Arthur C. Mills, Hartie 
I. Phillips, E. M. Gill, Ed. E. Davis, Will H. Dilg 
In Tarpon Class length of fish is only cnemugement required. It is not necessary to give 


weight or girth. 
AFFIDAVIT 


I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
Kind of fish 
When caught 
Rod used 


Give M’f’r’s names of each and full specifications 
Caught by (Signed) 


Sworn to before me this 
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trave CAMP marx 


and j 
Abercrombie 


HE best known name that a tent 
can bear is “Abercrombie.” An 
“Abercrombie” tent is the aristocrat of 
them all because it is made by a 
practical sportsman who knows camp- 
ing needs, and who has_ himself 
worked out designs from actual experi- 
ence, and who won’t use anything but 
the best materials and workmanship. 
“IT know what it means to a man,” 
says Mr. Abercrombie, “to be twenty- 
five miles away from any living help, 
and to have camp equipment go back 
on him. Therefore, so far as I can 
prevent it by honest manufacture and 
correct design, I don’t intend to have 
any of my tents fail a man at some 
crucial time.” 


Dealers Will Be Given 
Exclusive Territory 


Demand for Abercrombie tents, camp out- 
fits and sportsman’s clothing has doubled in 
the past year. Dealers are needed in at 
least forty cities in the United States to 
distribute Abercrombie merchandise. Ex- 
clusive rights will be given to high-grade 
concerns. The Abercrombie line is the out- 
standing one of its kind in the United 
States. 

We suggest a letter asking us for terms 
and detailed information. This is a genuine 
paying opportunity. 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 
10-15-17 Warren Street New York City 
DISTRIBUTORS: 

Von Lengute & Antoine, 
8-132 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Jl. 
s. = Farrelly _ 206 Jefferson Aye., Detroit, Mich. 


Spiro Harness Co., 
307 Market St., San Francisco, Cal 














CATALOG FREE 


THAN OURS 1S NOT MADE 


Put new life in your body with a fishing trip. 

Start now by sending for a copy of our free 
Catalog. 

We need your patronage and you need our 


goods. 

Let’s get together—you start it by writing for 
the Catalog. 

Any goods you might order of us would be 
promptly delivered at your door. 
is a safe buy, for we refund your money 
without question if the goods are not sat- 
isfactory. 

The Catalog will be mailed to any address upon 
request. Write 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
912 Broadway, Brooklyn, New York City 















































McKiernan’ s Camper's 
Home Sleeps Four! 


Unquestionably the most ingenious as well as the 
most practical completecampig outht yet devised. 
Takes care of four people with a minimum of 
bother and less expense than any other outfit. 
Think of it—the complete outfit knocks down 
and nests compactly into the case illustrated. 
Just the outfit for your fishing, hunting or 
automobile trip. If you want to take a five 
hundred mile trip, throw the Camper’s 
Home onto your car — and B pe re off! 
Weighs only 150 lbs., the average weight of aman. Will 
not retard the speed of your machine. At night, 4 
at a nice camping spot, open your case and pitch cam 

e very first trip will save the cost of the Camper's 
Home in hotel bills alone, and at the same time you 
ff the benefit ¢ real healthful, invigorating, pod 

e, with every home convenience. 

YOU DON’T NEED AN AUTO 
The Sonee? s Home i is e only pe that can be 
as baggag cig! only 150 7 it 
goes ico excess baggage pinoy © case, strapped, 
goes right with you on train or boat, arrives when you 
do—not days later! 
USES AT HOME 


After you are through with the Camper’s Home 
me camp you don’t have to put it away ‘till next sea- 
But it up on porch or lawn for outdoor sleeping 
P= | as a playhouse for the youngsters 
Complete, McKiernan’s Camper’s Home in- 
cludes a full size, two deck bed, big enough for four bi 
people; two sets of stout woven wire springs ‘eal 
spring beds, just as comfortable as e); two matts 
for the beds; a table big enough to serve six people; 
two camp chairs; a fine wall tent 8 ft. wide, 7 ft. deep and 
7 ft. high, made of the best 80z., waterproof army shel- 
ter tent duck; end poles, ridge pole, guy ropes, stakes 
and pins—everything complete and ready to pitch camp. 
All nests neatly and compactly into the table, which 
when closed makes a case |! x 18 x 48 inches. 
See it at your department store or auto or sporting 
joods dealer's. Insist on McKiernan’s Camper’s 
—- as it is the only one Gees by patents) 
combining the above features. If dealer can’t supply 
you, send direct to us, Send yor descriptive circular, 


Camper’s Compact Outfitting Co, 
426 South Green St., Chicago, IIl. 


Dealers—Send for prices 























AUTOMATIC 
FISH GAFF 


The only automatic fish gaff. 
Justa little pressure on han- 
le and ZIP, Uncle Dudley just 
hits Old Mr, Pish hard enouch 
to puncture the «kin then 
holds him like a vise until re- 
leased by same little pressure, 
They all look alike tohim. If 
that Old Fixh ie a Whale have 
a string In ring of handle and 
let him go, he will come back 
and holler Dad, 
Length 34 1n.; spread 12 in, \ 
Dealers or direct, postpaid $2 
MADE BY 


DUDLEY SMITH 
Castile, N. Y. 


Live dealers get bar, 
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THE PENANG CLUB’S PRIZE 
MUSKY 


By W. S. Rice 


We call ourselves “The Penang Sport- 
ing Club,” and there are five of us, five 
men who for about fifty weeks in the 
year are engaged in separate and serious 
business activities, and for the remainder 
and most important part of the year are 
dedicated to the noble sport of fishing. 
“Going fishing this year?” one member 

will inquire of another at a chance meet- 
ing. “Oh, I guess I can’t go this year,’ 
the other will answer, “My wife is sick,” 
or “I have an important business deal on.” 
But somehow the wife contrives to get 
well in time for the fall fish, and the busi- 
ness is laid on the shelf, for, if business 
is business, fishing is fishing! 

As we are all Chicago men, we may 
be egoists in our business, but we are 
altruists when it comes to fishing, and 
whatever fish come to our hook re- 
flect glory not alone on a single member, 
but on the whole club. We have fished 
in many a 






ANNUAL 
PRIZE 
FISHING 
CONTEST 


the vision of the great catch that was be- 
fore us. Arriving about 9:30 at the creek 
which leads into the lake we found two 
flat-bottomed boats to which we proceeded 
to fasten the Evinrudes, which we had 
brought with us and were then ready to 
make our entrance into the larger body 
of water. We found this to be rather 
disappointingly small, being but two miles 
long and varying from a half to a mile 
in width. Two small islands about half 
a mile apart offered tempting camping 
grounds, though it seemed as if so small a 
lake could ill afford two such islands, and 
as if it contained hardly water enough 
to hold the big catch that we were after. 
The wise ones who were familiar with 
these waters had assured us that the only 
way to catch muscallonge was by casting 
with a sucker minnow. But our own ex- 
perience decided us in favor of the troll- 
ing system, and hence our rods were 
equipped with a No. 8 skinner spoon, 
while for bait we used a small slice of 
pork and a piece of red flannel. 
Our party consisted of five fishermen 
and two 








Wisconsin 
lake, and 
frequently 
when en 
route to a 
famous fish- 
ing place we 
have passed 
through the 
village of 
Minocqua, 
and have ad- 
mired the 
beauty of 
the waters 
on which it 
is situated. 
And this 
year the 
good fairy 








guides, and 
were divided 
into two 
groups, two 
of the fish- 
ermen with 
one guide 
occupying 
one boat 
while three 
fishermen 
and a guide 
occupied the 
other. As 
there was 
but one pair 
of oars one 
of the boats 
had to go 
without, and 


who presides THE FIGHTING PENANGS AND A COUPLE OF PRIZE MUSKIES thus equip- 


over fisher- 
men told us to go to Minocqua for our 
fall fishing, and to Minocqua we went. 

Having gone through the preliminary 
duties of writing ahead for accommoda- 
tions we arrived at the resort one day in 
mid-September and were surprised and 
not displeased to find that the cottage to 
which we were assigned was fitted up with 
such conveniences as are not generally as- 
sociated with the rod and line. 

At six the next morning we were up 
and after the manner of experienced fish- 
ermen we proceeded in a leisurely man- 
ner to make ourselves ready for the day’s 
sport. Having breakfasted we _ started 
for the dock where a launch awaited and 
conveyed us te automobiles that in turn 
carried us to one of the small lakes called 
Carroll Lake. 

The day was cold and a drizzling rain 
had set in, but it was not wet enough to 
dampen our fishermen’s ardor or to dim 


ped and un- 
equipped we started in different direc- 
tions for our sport. At half past 
twelve both boats landed on one of 
the islands, and while the guides prepared 
lunch we compared notes and swapped 
stories. On the whole we felt encour- 
aged by the morning’s sport, though it 
had yielded us but a fifteen-pounder and 
a nineteen-pounder, besides the inevita- 
ble number of “strikes.” A fifteen-pound- 
er and a nineteen-pounder were not to be 
sneezed at, still there were bigger ones 
that got away and that were yet to be 
caught; and we decided after due delib- 
eration that we did not properly under- 
stand the Evinrudes, and that we were 
going either too fast or too slow—or 
something. But at about two-thirty we 
started out again with full confidence that 
the big one was awaiting us. 
And he was. For we had not been out 
more than an hour when suddenly the oar- 
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THE 41-POUND WINNER 


less boat showed strange signs of excite- 
ment that were observed by the other 
boat, three-quarters of a mile away. The 
latter immediately steered towards the 
scene of animation, and as they did so, 
wild and frantic signals for them to ap- 
proach greeted them and were instantly 
obeyed. As soon as we were within hail- 
ing distance we were commanded to “hand 
over those oars,” a thing which on ac- 
count of our unfamiliarity with Evinrudes 
was more easily said than done. Both 
boats seemed going at the same speed, but 
at last ours contrived to approach the 
other around the stern, and then we saw 
at a glance that there was a big one on 
and that there was going to be a great 
fight to land him. € 

Because of the high wind and heavy 
sea it had been impossible to reel the fish 
in and get him close enough to the boat 
to be shot, and it soon became apparent 
that unless the guide had a pair of oars 
the capture could not be accomplished. 
And to add to the difficulties the rain had 


turned to snow and every mémber of the | 


party was shaking like an aspen leaf 
either from cold or nervous excitement. 

The guide in our boat lost his head 
completely, grabbing for his .22 in order 
to shoot the fish at long range. “Put 
down that gun,” one of us sang out to 
him. “Don’t you know that you are lia- 
ble to shoot the line, and besides if the 
men in that boat can’t land their game 
they would rather lose him than be inter- 
fered with.” It was with difficulty that 
we were enabled to persuade him to re- 
nounce the joy of trying a shot at the 
great fish, but after accomplishing this 
feat we succeeded at last in getting near 
enough to the other boat to hand over 
our oars. Then the motors were shut 
down, and the landing of the fish was 
comparatively easy, being accomplished 
after about twenty-five minutes of genuine 
excitement. We all knew that he was a big 
one, but how big was a matter of pure 
guess work until our arrival at the hotel 
when the proprietor brought out his scales, 
and in the midst of a hushed suspense an- 
nounced that the fish weighed just forty- 
one pounds. 

This landlord was an old guide with a 
long record of musky fishing back of him. 
He said that our fish was too lean in the 
belly, and declared that if he had been our 
guide this fish would have weighed over 
fifty pounds. But we were satisfied with 
the legitimate weight, and also were we 








arrow | GETTING TOGETHER [" waterman 
poscaesciowiest |, A PERFECT TRIO J sinngcriniecose. 


INBOARD 
K-1, Single Cylinder. 2 H. P., 36 Ibs. 
K-2, Double Cylinder, 5 H. P., 60 lbs. 








Years of painstaking experiment by two separate companies 
have been brought together in one company by our outright pur- 
chase of all patents, patterns, tools, good will and titles of the 
Waterman Motor Company’s Marine Motors. 

In the models shown you will find a type exactly suited to your needs. 

f you are confronted with treacherous waters full of hidden reefs and snags, E 
the new Tilting Device of the Arrow Motor absolutely overcomes this peril. This makes it 
perfect for shallow water or for easy beaching. 

For the canoe lover, Model K-1, Single-Cylinder, 2-H.P. (36 Ibs.), also our Model K-2, 
5-H.P. (60 Ibs.) exactly fill the requirements of a light-weight power plant which strengthens 
the light craft in which it is installed. It makes possible an easy home-coming after a day of 
freedom in the wilds. 

The Single-Cylinder, Waterman Porto, is the acme of easy “automobile” control for motor 
boats. You can raise or lower the friction clutch propeller lever and adjust it to a nicety for 
trolling quietly, full speed ahead or any intermediate speed. The independent rudder device 
means steering from anywhere in the craft even when the engine is not running. 

Catalogues of our complete line of perfect light motors are yours on request. Let us also tell 
you about our A-4 Special Motor of more power for larger boats. Write to-day. 


ARROW MOTOR & MACHINE COMPANY 


General Sales Office : 622 Hudson Terminal Building, New York Factory, Newark, N. J. 
J.E. Sitterly Foreign Sales Manager, 47 Broadway, New York Dealers : Write us for our proposition to you. 




















When Learning 


to bait-cast by all means use 

a floating lure, as it will save 

; é you moe cuss words and 

Oriental Wiggles, §1.005 weight, rand 7ros. TCR Cmbarrasement ,wmen 

SS en after you have learned to 

cast and want to CATCH FISH and doit in a sportsmanlike way, 
USE THE AL. FOSS PORK RIND MINNOWS 


Little Egypt Wiggler, 75c; weight 14 oz. 


We put up Pork Rind Strips that are thin and wiggley, free from 
grease, and the genuine bear our label. 


“inne All Live Dealers Handle Them 
AL. FOSS ; 


1714 to 1736 
Columbus Rd. 


29 CLEVELAND, 0. - 
25c 12 pieces Skidder, 75c, weight, % oz. 














OMFORTABLY 


y SAVE HOTEL BILLS 


You can sleep snug and warm every night~ 
anywhere, with no cramping and inconven- 
ience if your car is equipped with the 


EVEREADY AUTO BED 
. “A Complete Spring Bed and Tent Combined” 
Ps wl -<s-< ; Enjoy a bed as comfortable as your own home while 
(Sy a= y a bed a 
/ jis ys ee Sees: camping, fishing or touring. Full size for two persons 
HAY 5 os! —ready in a minute. Costs little nore than tent and 
"eo j two cots—is much handier and is light n weight. 
hay S Fits neatly and compactly on the running board of any roadster or touring car. 
Write for full particulars 


STOLL MFG. CO., 3236 Walnut Street, Denver, Colo. 


\ 


~ 




















Fishin come our agents—they have seen how easy it is to 
Hunting , sell Caille 5-Speed Master Motors. They 
Pleasure wanted to represent us in their vicinity 
Business because everyone who saw the Caille perform wanted one. 

We are going to give everyone a chance to be an Owner Agent and 
Steers sell the Caille 5-Speed outboard motor. No previous selling experi- 


And and operate a Caille 5Speed Outboard Motor. Be first in your neighborhood, 
Controls - 

wi Special Owner Agent Off 

nl peciai Uwner en er 

Lever We will give a special “Owner Agent” discount to one in each community, 
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Hundreds of Caille owners have asked to be- 








ence is necessary. No office or shopis needed, Anyone can easily understand 


Our best advertisement is the Caille in operation. Owner Agents sell from 1 to 
12Caille Motorsa year easily among friends and acquaintances. Buy yours at 
discount and sell all you can. We want a Caille Owner Agent in your vicinity, 


2 Speeds Forward—Standstill—2 Speeds Reverse 
Without Stopping Motor 
The Caille 5-Speed Motor Starter operates with a quick, easy pull—women 
and children operate it easily. There are two speeds forward—two reverse or 


standstill without stopping motor. This makes the Caille so flexible that any one 
can use it for hunting, fishing, pleasure, in fresh or salt water. The Caille is 


simple in construction, made of best materials and fully guarante ed. 
FREE Catalog, Special Owner Agents Discount, Booklet “Installation-Operation and Care of 
2-Cycle Motors and Equipment,” all absolutely FREE. Here's a chance to earn while you play. 


CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR CO., cowe‘Siag. Detroit, Mich., U.S. A, 


We make @ complete line of Inboard Marine Engines from 2% to 30 horsepower. 
sient: i interested ask for Catalog, giving dimensions of boat. 







































MAKE YOUR OUTING 
A REAL VACATION 


Take A Collis Improved Folding 


Camp Grate-Broiler Combination 















STRONG 
AND 
DURABLE 


HOMUNNALHOUUUEENONNALHAUONOUUU eA tNEALLLi 


CAN BE FOLDED AND 
PACKED IN SMALL SPACE 


COOK THE WHOLE. MEAL AT THE SAME TIME 
A GRATE FOR THE COFFEE POT AND 
SKILLET AND A BROILER FOR STEAKS 

SEND FOR BOOKLET “S* VACATION DAYS 


THE (COLLS weasansedeanstdia Clinton, Iowa 
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itche Tentobed Your Outing Home 


Compactwess: Tentobed rolls inte a package only 7 inches in diameter and four 
feet (or 4 ft. 6 in.) long, according tostyle selected. It will ride in its dust- 
and water-proof cover on the running board of your car, or in the canoe, with- 
out loss of passenger space. 
Lightness: Weighs only 37 to 45 pounds, according to atyle selected. 
Waterprof: Tent is heavy drill, treated by a special process making it abso- 
- itely water-proof and mildew-proof. Unlike other tents, t wil not leak from 

suching on the inside. We guarantee this. 
Meio and bug-proof: Tentobed absolutely does away with mosquitoes and 
insect pests. Openings at both ends provided with bobinet flaps to ventilate 
but exclude bugs, Lap attached to tent all ‘round at bed height lies under 
blankets and exclades inaecta, snakes, etc. 

TE BED Comes im tea Styles 

Style “A"'— 4 ft. 6 In. wide x 6 ft. 4 in. long—ample room soe complete outfit rolls 
Into package 4ft. 6 in. long by 7 in. in diameter. Pri 
Style “B"— ie 48 In. wide x 6 ft. 4 In. long — extra he 17} for two adults; weight 40 
—, Ce Pomplete or vutfit rolls into ft. long by 7 inches in diameter. Price, $35.00. 

Style -C""— is 42 In. wide x 6 ft. 4 in. long’— suitable for 2 medium-size people; os eh 37 
ead Price, $39.00. Dust-and rain-proof cover included with each outfit at above prices. 
Our Guarantee: Set Tentobed up on sleeping porch or lawn, Test it out. 
Sleep in it, Turn the hose on it to test waterproof qualities, Then if you are 
not honestly satisfied, notify us and every cent of your money will be cheer- 
fully refunded. Could anything be fairer than that ? 
Send today check or moneyorder and Tentobed will be shippedtoyou same day, 


Dept. 22 218 So. Wabash Avenue, Chicago 





TENTOBED COMPANY 














content with our so-called old-fashioned 
method of trolling. For during our two 
weeks of fishing we succeeded in landing 
one 4l-pounder, one 37-pounder, one 29- 
pounder, and a number of 16 to 19-pound- 
ers—in all 27 muskies all weighing over 
8 pounds, whereas the sucker casters’ big- 
gest haul was a 19-pounder, with but a 
few smaller fish. 
HONOR CERTIFICATE RECORD 
2nd Prize Muscallonge 
Weight—41 Ibs. 
Length—S2 in. 
Girth—22¥ in. 
Caught—Sept. 14, 1916. 
Where—Carroll Lake, Wis. 
Reel—Von Lengerke & Detmold. 
Line—Von Lengerke & Detmold. 
Lure—Skinner Spoon. 


CONCERNING THE TROUT 
CLASSES 


FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Your prize list for 1916 shows clearly 
that only the Far West has a chance at 
the rainbow trout prizes—that is the home 
of this fish and they grow smaller in our 
waters east of the Mississippi River. 

During the summer of 1916 I caught 
fifty-four rainbows, none of which 
weighed over six pounds. These were 
caught in Burt Lake and in Sturgeon 
River, in Michigan. I have never known 
of one being caught with hook and line 
east of the Mississippi that weighed over 
7% pounds. One was speared in Indian 
River“that weighed 10% pounds. 

To leave the matter as it stood in 1916 
is to shut out of the contest all your 
readers who fish these Eastern waters. 
I believe this includes a good majority 
of your readers, and those, too, who use, 
almost exclusively, tackle advertised in 
your magazine. 

But for the division of black bass 
prizes into zones, the South would take 
all of these prizes just as California, 
Oregon, Montana, etc., take all the rain- 
bow prizes. 

L. 


Ans.—We can appreciate that an East- 
erner has little hopes of winning a prize 
in the Rainbow Trout Class, against the 
larger-sized fish caught west of the 
Rockies. 

We also appreciate that unless we had 
made a division in the Large-Mouth Black 
Bass Classes that a Northerner would 
have little opportunity to win one of 
these prizes, against the larger fish in 
the South. The reason we made this 
division in the Black Bass Class was that 
the Southerner has very few fresh water 
game fish, and in order to give the 
angler south of the Mason and Dixon line 
an opportunity to compete in this con- 
test, we divided the Bass Class as we did. 

With regard to the rainbow trout, how- 
ever, this class was added principally 
owing to the fact that the Westerner has 
hardly a chance to win a prize in either 
the Brook or the Brown Trout Classes, 
and we, therefore, added the rainbow 
trout so that the Westerner could com- 
pete in our trout classes. 

We should like very much, indeed, to 
add more classes and more territorial 
divisions, but we feel we have covered 
the fishing areas in the United States in 
a most impartial way and that we have 
given both the fresh and salt water angler 
in the various parts of the country as 
fair an opportunity as possible to win 
these prizes. We should like to give 
more prizes and devote more space but 
our space is limited, as well as the num- 
ber of prizes we can afford to offer— 
PUBLISHER. 
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Don’t Fail to Place Your Order for the Better 
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WITH YOUR LOCAL NEWSDEALER 


Look at this Partial Table 
of Contents from the 
September Number 


Desert Trails Dan H. Singer 
Sage Hen Shooting. .Otto M. Jones 
Getting Acquainted with Moose. 
Frank L. Stick 
Trapshooting Practice..H. H. Lake 
Bait Pa for Bass in Tema- 
H. E. Hattaway 
On oe Trail of the 20-Bore. 
J. W. King 
In the Wood and on the Trail. 
J. F. Reynold Scott 
Getting My Goat in the Saw- 
tooths Otto M. Jones 
Still Hunting the Ruffed Grouse. 
Elmer R. Gregor 
Deer Rifles A. E. Swoyer 
Quail Among the Palmettos. 
W. J. Bouchard 
An Old Settler Deer Hunt. 
A. L. Kern 
The King Shotgun Target. 


Chas. Askins 


Field Dog Families. 
Warren H. Miller 
The Business End of the Shotgun. 
E. C. Crossman 
Luminous Lights....E. F. Watson 
When Swift Ducks Decoyed. 
Theo. Machin 


The September number will be 
better, more interesting and more 
attractive than any issue of any 
outdoor publication ever  pub- 
lished. It will be printed on bet- 
ter paper, more illustrations and 
will have many new features— 
just overflowing with an abund- 
ance of interesting reading for all 
lovers of life in the open. Leave 
your order with your local news- 
dealer and make sure to get a copy. 
Price 20 cents per copy. Subscrip- 
tion price, $2.00 a year. 


And Many Other Features 
for 1917-1918 


WOULD YOU SPEND FIFTY CENTS TO SAVE FIFTY DOLLARS? 


In the past, 


we have saved our readers thousands of dollars in the selection of the right kind of equipment, as well as many disap- 


pointments in long anticipated vacations which might have been completely spoiled had we not been able to have advised them just the 
place to go, just what such a trip would cost, and just what kind of game and fish they might expect to find. 


The following extracts from letters from Fietp anp Stream readers are only a few from those who have been benefited by our 


Advisory Departments. 


“The glowing advertisements found in summer catalogues of the beautiful 
scenery and wonderful fishing have cost me several hundred dollars and unto’ 
hours of disappointment ca recommended by FIELD AND STREAM is 
just what I wanted. I'll remain a reader of FieELD AND Stream for life.— 
E. S. WILLIAMs.”’ 

“The advice you gave me about buying my hunting outfit has saved me 
about $27.00. i appreciate your splendid co-operation. A thousand Eo od 
L. F. Ferevson.’ GLEN EYRE, 

“TI can’t wait until I_get home to tell you how thankful I am for ‘tipping’ 
me off to this place. The fish are game, and the sport sets met crazy. The 
little seven-dollar outfit that you recommended is ‘bully.’ I am having the 
time of my life.—Cuas. REYNOLDs.”’ 


We have thousands of similar letters in our files. 
service. Isn’t this, together with the great volume of outdoor features, worth many times over the subscription price of F1reLD AND 


Fretp anp StrEAM will gladly render you the same ersonal 
TREAM? 

“I bought the tent you advised for the canoe trip for my wife and myself, 
which we used over the Saranac Lake Chain and down the Saranac River 
Lake Champlain, through the Adirondacks, and, lieve me, we are mighty 
well pleased. We had a splendid trip. With well wishes.—L. B. 


“The tackle and lures you 7 for muscallonge fishing in the Wis- 
consin Lakes brought home the bacon. We landed one fellaw, a twenty-seven- 
pounder, and he was some fighter.—J. J. GrBBoNs.’ 


Foster.” 


‘The cartridges you recommended for big game hunting in the Rockies 
were just what we wanted. We got elk, sheep, goat and grizzlies. Roosevelt, 
thanks to you, had nothing on us.—E. F. SEYMORE.’ 


SPECIAL OFFER TO OUR READERS—ONLY 12% CENTS PER COPY 


After September first, Fiet>p AND STREAM will cost you 16/2c per copy by subscription, and 20c per copy at the news- 


stands. 
7'4e less than the new price. 
your September number. 





THIS 
COUPON 
SAVES 
YOU 


25 


PER CENT 











Sign here 
and enclose 
check or 
money order | CITY 


10 DAY LAST CHANCE OFFER 


FIELD and STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 EIGHTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
Please {‘@Nrer } my subscription for FIELD and STREAM 


for term as indicated by X in square space below. 
ONE YEAR $2.00 VALUE FOR .. . 


TWO YEARS $4.00 VALUE FOR. . . 
THREE YEARS $6.00 VALUE FOR . . 


If you subscribe new the new Frecp AND STREAM will cost you 12%4c per copy, 2/4c less than the old price and 
Take advantage of this exceptional offer. 


Do it to-day, avoid the rush, and insure 


20 


CENTS 
PER COPY 


$2.00 

$1.50 0 PER YEAR 
$3.00 ol Beginning Septem- 
$4.50 0 


1917 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 
In connection with this department we run an information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered and_tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 
Canada. These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 


not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, 


camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 


seasons of the year, etc. We have spent thousands of dollars on this department for the benefit of this service to our readers who are plannin 
fishing, hunting or canoeing trips. We recommend the following places, but if you do not find just the camp or hotel you are looking for, we will 


be glad to send you further particulars, if you will write us and enclose stamped envelope. 


if you will mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing these resorts. 


You will, no doubt, receive a little better consideration 








BASS—PERCH-PIKE | 


IN 
Greenwood Lake 
(45 miles from New York) 
For the angler who desires real sport 
and an a, stay for a day or a 
month, the 


STERLING FOREST HOTEL 


has made ample provision. 


GUIDES — BOATS — BAIT — TACKLE 
MODERN CONVENIENCES AND 
HOME COMFORT. EXCELLENT 
FOOD. AIRY ROOMS. MODERATE 
RATES. . 
Mlustrated Booklet and 
lates on request. 


P. O. Sterling, 
Forest, N. J. 
Phone: 
Greenwood 


Lake 14-J 
e— ad sete 


EAST POND CAMPS 


Wonderful Fly and Bait Fish- 
ing—40 to 100 Bass per Day 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
a@ week or two and feel the good” effects for a 
year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 

rden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 

famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, » Prop. 
East Pond Camps akland, Maine 


Fer Fishing, Mountain Climbing 
and Hunting in Season 


Now is the time to make inquiries as to the 

best place to spend your vacation. 

camps are on the west branch of the 
Penobscot, twenty miles from Norcross, on the 
Bangor and Aroostook R.R. and in the heart of 
the best fishing in Maine. 

Situated almost at the foot of Mt. Katahdin, 
trips of great interest can be made by guests who 
do not care for fishing. Connected by telephone 
with the outside world. 

May we send you one of our booklets? 


F. M. PITMAN, Prop. 


KATAHDIN VIEW CAMPS 
NORCROSS, MAIN 
Address until May Ist, Box 611, Millinocket, Maine. 




















NEW ENGLAND STATES 

Rangeley, Franklin County, Maine, is 
reached by the Maine Central and Sandy 
River & Rangeley Lakes Rys. Comfort- 
able accommodations at the Rangeley 
Tavern, Wade Ellis, proprietor, for $17.50 
a week. First-class table. Milk, eggs and 
vegetables from own farm. Very good 
trout fishing reported in Rangeley Lake, 
Kennebago Stream and others. 

Mt. Vernon, Kennebec County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Airmount 
Hall, Mrs. H. H. Lannigan, proprie- 
tress; for $12.50 and up a_ week. 
Guides may be had for $3 and $4 a day, 
$1 extra for boat, etc. Informant 
caught several salmon, one of which 
took first prize in Field and Stream’s 
Prize Fishing Contest. 

Benedicta, Aroostook County, Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. Accommodations at the Echo Island 
Camps, B. A. Gantnier, proprietor, for 


$14 a week. Plenty of pickerel, perch 
and trout reported. 
Meddybemps, Washington County, 


Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Camp Meddy- 
bemps, C. W. Stone & Company, pro- 
prietors, for $18 a week. Carol Wey- 
mouth and Bert Ward are good guides, 
charging $3.50 a day. Bass, pickerel and 
perch, Party says that one has no trouble 
in catching from 90 to 125 bass in a day. 

Ashland, Aroostook County, Maine, is 
reached by the Bangor & Aroostook Ry. 
Accommodations at the Forks of the 
Machias Camps, situated at the junction 
of the North and South branches of the 
Machias River, about sixteen miles from 
Ashland Rates reasonable. Good table. 
New Individual log cabins, with one cen- 
tral camp in which the cooking and dining 
roonf$ are situated. All reports on this 
place mention good brook trout fishing. 

Oakland, Kennebec County, Maine, is 
reached by the Maine Central Ry. Here 
there is good fishing for trout, black bass, 
white perch and pickerel. Accommoda- 
tions may be had at the East Pond Hotel 
and Camps, Edwin W. Clement, pro- 
prietor, for $15 a week. These camps are 
situated on one of the famous Belgrade 
Lakes. First-class table. Accommoda- 
tions can also be had at McGrath Pond 
Camps, located on the northern shore, at 
the head of McGrath Pond. Poultry, 
eggs, fresh vegetables, berries and fruit 
from own farm. 

Belgrade Lakes, Kennebec County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 





Ry. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream, 





Bring the Whole 
Family Along and 


Live Close to Nature 


A few weeks here in this great out-of- 
door vacation land will add ten years to 
your life. I’ve got the “comfiest” log cabins 
—clean and roomy, with open fireplace— 
far away from disturbing noises and right 
on a lake where you can fish, canoe, explore 
and enjoy the thrills of a real outdoor va- 
cation. Strictly fresh eggs, milk and vege- 
tables. Full particulars on request—write 
now, don’t delay. 


E. G. Stevens, Prop. 
Spencer Narrows Camps 
Moosehead Lake. P. O. Kineo, Maine 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 


Situated on the Largest of the Famous Belgrade 
Lakes—the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will 
find excellent fishing for salmon, bass and brook 
trout. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream and 
fruit. Cabins are furnished, well built, have 
ar a water, modern plumbing and electric 
ights. 


FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop., BelgradeLakes, Maine 


McGrath Pond Camps 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


The ideal spot for a summer vacation, where pleasure and 
comfort may be combined with the best_of fly and bait 
fishing which the Belgrade Lakes afford. New camps, each 
with bath; fireplace and veranda. Bathing, sand beach, 
tennis. Milk, cream, butter, vegetables from our own 
farm. Booklet. 


EDWIN D. BESSEY, Prop. 
Oakland - - Maine 


ARE A first class camp in a good fishing country? 
YOU Good service and reasonable charges? 
LOOKING Good “cats” well cooked? 

FOR Anideal country for long tramps andcanoe trips? 

Then—Go to 
HUNT’S CAMPS 
in the FAMOUS SOURDNAHUNK MOOSE SECTION 
Trout Ponds Galore—the place for a real vacation 

Hunt & Bradeen, Props. Hampden, Maine 


ECHO ISLAND CAMPS 
FISHING AND HUNTING 


Salmon Stream Lake and numerous other nearby 
lakes and streams offer the best of Trout and 
Pickerel fishing. There’s also unexcelled duck, 
deer and bear hunting in season. Separate camp 
if required. Write for booklet and complete 
information. 














B. A. GANTNIER, Prop. 
| Benedicta Maine 
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Century Contes Life ir America Everybody's Field & Stream Harper's Red Book Review of Reviews 
Scribner's The Canadian World's Work Two Million Copies — Fifteen Million Readers Morthly ELEVENTH YEAR 


Write to these advertisers. Ask Where-to-go Bureau, 8 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass., for reliable travel information and advice 


AWAY FROM WAR AND WORRY 


Have you been wondering where you could enjoy a few weeks of 
real rest away from war and worry ? 








The greatest Health Resort in the world is located in Battle Creek, a quiet, inland 
city in picturesque Michigan. 

Here you find real “‘rest"” and seclusion, a delicious dietary, health- building baths 
and treatments, ample facilities for outdoor d and a 

social life. 

The benefit of a week or two of rest and health-building under ideal conditions 


must be experienced to be appreciat 
l ° Write now for don Vacation Booklet. : Wh. 
THE BATTLE CREEK SANITARIUM BOX 109-A BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN 


MAINE ps CANADA SEATTLE WASH. 


7 BAR HARBOR HOTEL BUTLER 572 


Maine’s Greatest Coast Resort Cafe without peer. Center of things. Taxi fare 25c. . 

No other summer resort in the world Rooms $1.00 up; with bath $2.00up. Homecomforts 
has such @ wonderful combination of fo the traveler. A. CHESHIRE MITCHELL, Mer. 
ocean and mountain scenery. 18-hole 


____ BROOKSIDE W.VA. _—- 
golf course, 


Write for Illustrated Booklet. BROOKSIDE INN_AND COTTAGES 
ar Harbor Information Bureau 



















































































oyeo's top = the Allegheny Mountains, Altitude 
- eet. The most ideal mountain resort in 
~ WILLIAMSTOWN MASs. Searten. BR miles from Oakland, Md., on the B. & 
Golf New garage. R. 18 years under same management. Apply 
Tennis. Swim- Hotel Greylo Capacity for booklet. E. J. Kirkpatrick, R.F.D., Oakland, Md. 
ming pool. Williamsto wn, Mass. seventy cars. ae 
“The Village Beautiful” __OCONOMOWOC Wis. wis. 
Write Henry N.Teague for Booklet & Rates Home for the aged. A limited number 
“CANADA of cases. Childishness or old ladies and 
cotta = good Paty find a suitable 
| and co ges cheerful home and ° 
LOUR LODGE Digby, £8 : in the excellentattentionat Waldheim Park 
Free from flies, mosquitos an ay ever. Oconomowoc, Wis. For particulars ress 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing, g, Fishing. Canadian Pacific Rockies Miss Mary 1.. Bird, Matron. 
Garage. V Write | for booklet. Walk, Climb, Ride in the Saddle rs 
= over ‘the high mountain trails; Where-to-go forms for Sept.close Aug. 1 
= Drive or Coach through glorious 
= = MAINE days in the heartof 
OUANANICHE ’ MAINE 
LODGE & CAMPS — aan ere TUS HOME CAMPS 
Famous salmon fly-fishing is Fifty Switzerlands e ik O tet, Fist 
now in full swing in Grand Warm sulphur Pools for Bathing. tency rae nage ose Borg .. 
¥ t St All comforts ie 7 ” Excellent Golfir.g. a rhs “ 4 
oon — gg ert Good Fishing. Excellent Golfi:.g W. Gosser, asia. Lake, Me. 
Lake Stream. Me. 





Your home in the magnificently 








appointed 
York Camps 
MOUNTAINVIEW HOTEL & Banff Springs Hotel Loon Lake, Me. Elyn. 2,500 ft. 
| ” $ ? Lal : : : Facing 2 mile lake. Private 
COTTAGES. Rangeley Lake. An important link in the shine, Gad, Sidhe Manabe 
Fishing. All sports. Modern World’s Greatest Highway, cabins, . Fis ¥ > 
conveniences. Booklet — Offers gay social diversion, music, 





Bowley. Mountainview. Me promenades, dancing. WISCONSIN 
— — Liberal stop-over privileges. : as 








eS Keewatin for Boys. Summer 
Sebase ‘o Estates | Canadian Pacific R’way session of Keewatin Academy. 





























> a ae Write for information on Tour Ne, 207 pong toes Dogg ori ens 
x — F. R. Perry, General Agent, Chien, Wis. 
- Pass. Dept., Canadian Pacific Railway 

» 1231 Broadway, New York City. = ininsiaalinsibaceichaiea 
’ WHERE-TO-GO is the highest class, most 
4 effective directory in the world of publi- | NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
) city. Featured fa 10 bs one a A rm 

ZINES monthly. More than2 copie: 
e reaching ORs than 15,000,000 best pros- HOTEL DE SOTO 
1 pects. Precisely your kind of eines, MILLION DOLLAR HOME 
- 
d = 
c | 
c NATURE AT ITS BEST) | fouls, ote. 9t Relate song Camps, 4 SALMON, TROUT IN UPPER 

with all uated on the largest of the famous 3el PO Pe 

— THE COMFORTS OF HOME | grade Lakes, in which there is excellent | SHINN ND GION 


| The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn —, 7 flies. . No mosquitoes. Separate 
cozy cabins with replaces. >ure spring water. Home- 
MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
_ Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
a / 1 _E Massapequa, Nassau County, Long | Fishing good all summer. Good trails for walking and 
it and bathing—great for the wife and kiddies. The Lodge rs . mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take game 
h is modern in every sense of the word with electric lights | Island 1S reached by the Pennsylvania Ry. pictures. For booklet and PR saan vg address 
h, 
7m 


and baths. Rates $3.00 to $5.00 per day. Also have Bi eis : . — tate . 
private cottage to rent Send for my booklet, which will Accommodations at the Massapequa Rod W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, Me. 
and Gun Club. Bluefish, weakfish, king- , 


give you a far better idea of this wonderful vacation spot. 
WM. H. HARRIMAN, Mgr. Red Oaks Lodge, Belgrade Lakes, Me. | fish, striped and channel bass; also fluke, 


blackfish and sea bass. 
A e-e e Corson’s Inlet, Cape May County, INLET CAMPS 
’ For Your Summer Fishing Trip New Jersey, is reached by the’ Atlantic 
this year try the region of the yee Camps. City Ry. and the West Jersey & Sea- ys i we tenon eanyni met 
- —— git tg tel oe | ae shore Ry. Accommodations at the West stook's best fishing :nd hunting. Land-loeked <4 
are within easy access of railroad—no walking. Jersey Cottages, of which Gus Wittkamp nee = ag — — fee gp nn h..™ beng and 
Good accommodations. Good food. Separate is proprietor, for $2 a day, $14 a week. | ‘eur canoeists. Daily wail. Local and long distance tele- 
.N = for each party. For further particulars Captains Frank and Oscar Cobb are very phone. Write for booklet. 
LEON E. POTTER, Prop. good guides, charging $6 per day with cumeerre O. ADDRESS 
an The Antlers Camps Norcross, Me. | power boat. Channel bass, striped bass, MAINE 


— kingfish, weakfish, croakers, flounders, ————— 


s ° eels and crabs. 
Trout and Salmon in the Attean Lake Region Allenhurst, Monmout’ County, New 


up those shattered nerves. You'll find the black bass fish- 
ing unexcelled—white perch also plentiful. Red Lake 
lodge is located right on the shore of West Lake, one of 


This is the place to recover that lost appetite and buila | fishing for salmon, bass and brook trout. 
the most famous of the Belgrade chain. Excellent boating 
| 














Forks of Machias Camps 








If you are planning 1 vacation in the Maine Woods. srsey. 1S C , svlvani 7 * 

G then this is the region for you to visit. Our camps are Jers cy, reache 1 by the Penns ylvania Finest Trout Fishing in Maine 
+ located on an island in Attean Lake. Separate camps, | or by Central R. R. of New Jersey. Ac- Partridges— Dneks—Woodeock— 
es Sonfortable beds, the best of food are our specialties. | @ommodations at various hotels in As- oose—Deer—Bear 

ck, any fine canoe trips, and fishing in all the streams and > ~ r 
mp lakes. New trails. being opened up to spots of interest. bury Park and Ocean Grove. Weakfish, Request booklet end ductds to try 
7 amp can be reached by auto over a newly opened roac abe 2 tring se ce 7 ction in Maine 
ete Daily mail and telephone service. Send for cur booklet. | Dluefish, fluke, striped bass, sea bass, st game se 





blackfish, tuna and croakers. Surf fish- Telephone 


ing good from Deal to Shark River Inlet. | HENRY RAFFORD, Ashland, Aroostook County, MAINE 





UEL F. HOLDEN, Prop. 
ATTEAN LAKE CAMPS Jackman, Maine 
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The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 
VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 


ACK outfits for big game 

hunting. Elk, Mountain- 
Sheep, Deer, Bear, etc. Sept. | st 
—Nov. 15th, Teton Game Re- 
serve open this fall. Licensed 
guides. All trips arranged in 
advance. 


Address: I. H. Larom 
Reference — E. F. WARNER of Field 


and Stream. 


MANTRAP CAMP 


Where They Catch the Big Ones 
Positively the best Muscallonge, Bass and Pike 
fishing in the Northwest. Best of accommoda- 
tions at our Camps; separate log cabins and good 
food. Boating, bathing and pleasant woodland 
hikes. We provide good guides and _ boats. 
Bring your kodak. Open May Ist. Make reser- 
vations early. Booklet 


oO. C. McMAHON Dorset, Minn. 
MARCELL, ITASCA CO., MINN. 
Black one Fishing—none better to be found in Amer- 
fea. Lakes practically never touched by an angler and 
alive with big bass. In heart of cool North Woods where 
it is really wild and where you will see the deer in his 
natural haunts most every day. Delightful climate, beau- 

tiful scenery, fine mineral spring Fine canoe trips. 

No congested hotel—just central dining place, cozy log 
cabins with screened porch for rooms. Good accommoda- 
tions $15 week. Make reservations now and enjoy & real 
outing in the woods 


SPEND YOUR é6 LES 9? 
VACATION AT 

The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish Our lodge is located in natural woods over 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire 
places, is well lighted with gas. Good board, rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cot- 
tages for rent. Write for booklet. 


Ww. C. GREEN 
BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 


Trout Fishing, Sight Seeing and Camping Trips 
by pack trains in the heart of the Montana 
Rockies. The Allan Ranch is a delightful place 
to spend your vacation, touring mountains on 
all sides of ranch. Write for information. 


RALPH ALLAN, Guide and Outfitter 
GILMAN, MONTANA 


TROUT FISHING 
IN THE HEART OF THE ROCKIES 


Visit this wonderful country and make this year’s vacation 
a never-to-be-forgotten one Besides the excellent fishing 
here, you will find rest, quietness, invigorating climate 
and comfortable accommodations—-just the most desirable 
balance between a wild, free life and modern conveniences. 
Camping trips arranged. We invite inquiries with regard 
to the best way of reaching this great playground of 
Nature 


AMORETTI LODGE, , Dubois, Wyoming 


DON’T RUN CHANCES 


If you want PIKE fishing that is rea? fishing. this is the 
place to get it We have a string of cozy log cabins fully 
furnished and with screened-In porches. No swell style, 
but when it comes to a combination of good fishing and 
good food, you can’t beat this place. Just the sort of a 
vacation that is better than the best tonic. Make reserva- 
tion early and avold disappointment Write 


J. C. HUFFMAN 
BOY RIVER, - 














| 


Sporting and V 


Boats for off-shore fishing may be hired 
by the day. 

Beach Haven, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Pennsylvania Ry. 
Excellent accommodations and _ suitable 
for ladies at the Engleside, of which Rob- 
ert Engle is proprietor. Captain Samuel 
Conklin, of Beach Haven, New Jersey, 
is a good guide, charging -$5 a day, includ- 
ing boat, bait, etc. He has a 30-foot cat- 
boat with cabin; room for six to fish 
comfortably. Hotel opens June 15th and 
closes October Ist. Meals good. 
fish, kingfish, bluefish, sheepshead, sharks, 
blue and kingfish, striped bass and red 
drum fishing in Barnegat Bay and the 
Atlantic Ocean. 

Barnegat City, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Central Ry. of 
New Jersey. Good accommodations at 
the Sunset Inn, of which J. M. Barber, 
is proprietor, for $2.50 a day, $12 to $15 
a week. Kingfish, weakfish,  bluefish, 
striped bass, fluke, croakers, etc., fishing 
in Barnegat Bay and the ocean. Our in- 
formant says in part: “I consider this an 
ideal spot for salt water fishing. Have 
been going here for eight years, and have 
always had great success. Fishing cannot 
be beat.” 

Seaside Park, Ocean County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Pennsylvania 
Ry. Accommodations may be had at 
boarding house at the Island Beach Life 
Saving Station. Channel bass, striped 
bass and weakfish. 

Anglesea, Cape May County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Pennsylvania 


Ry. Accommodations at Walnut Avenue }{ 


House, Louis Bishop, proprietor, for $9 
a week. Channel bass, black drum, king- 
fish, bluefish, sea bass, weakfish and fluke. 


MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 


Lake Ann, Benzie County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Manistee & Northeast- 
ern Ry. ——— at the boarding 
house of which M. L. Lake is proprietor, 
for $7 a week. ae and small mouth 
bass and pike in the lakes and brook and 
rainbow trout in Platt River. 

Shelbyville, Allegan County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Grand Rapids & 
Indiana Ry. Accommodations at the house 
of W. Mattison for $1.50 a day. Large 
and small mouth bass, pickerel, calico 
bass, perch and some muscallonge in Gun 
Lake 

Boy River, Cass County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Mineapolis, St. Paul and 
Sault Ste. Marie Ry. J. C. Huffman has 
a string of cozy log cabins fully furnished 
and with screened-in porches. Good food. 
Pike. 

Dorset, Hubbard County, Minne- 
sota, is reached by the Great Northern 
Ry. Accommodations at Mantrap Camp, 
O. C. McMahon, proprietor. Separate 
log cabins and good food. Boating and 
bathing. Muscallonge, bass and pike. 

Cook, St. Louis County, Minnesota, 
is reached by the Duluth, Rainy Lake & 
Winnipeg Ry. Accommodations at the 
Linger-Longer Camps, J. H. Burris, pro- 
prietor, for $2 a day. Rustic cabins, open 
fireplaces. Black bass, pike and pickerel. 

Phillips, Price County, Wisconsin, is 
reached by the Minneapolis, St. Paul and 
Sault Ste. Marie Ry. Excellent accommo- 
dations at the Dardis Lake Resort, G. A. 
Andreae, proprietor. First-class table. 
The fishing is reported very good for 
muscallonge, bass and pike. 

Camp Lake, Kenosha County, Wis- 
consin, is reached by the Minneapolis, St. 
Paul and Sault Ste. Marie Ry. Accom- 
modations at the house of which Mr. Wil- 
liams is proprietor, for $2 a day. 


MINN. | bass and pickerel fishing. 


Weak- | 


Oswego | 
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Where Nature Reigns 
“The Highlands of Ontario,” 


in Eastern Canada, are Nature’s 
paradise and the great vacation 
mecca. Millions of acres of vir- 
gin pine and spruce trees tower 
skyward from the hills and val- 
leys. Thousands of lakes and 
streams dot this great unscarred 
expanse. Fish and fun abound— 
it is the ideal spot for your sum- 
mer vacation. Get out in the 
pure, bracing air, 2,000 feet above 
sea level. Fish, hunt, swim, canoe 
or camp—make your vacation an ever 
pleasant memory. Temagami, Algon- 
quin Park, Muskoka Lakes, Georgian 
Bay, Lake of Bays afford real outing 
jaunts for those who love the great 
outdoors. Good hotel accommodation. 
Reached via the Grand Trunk 
System. Write or see 






























A. 8. CHOWN F. P. DWYER 
507 Park Guilding 1270 Broadway 
Pittsburgh, Pa. Wew York, W. Y. 


W. R. EASTMAN J. 0. McDONALD 
707 Gid South Building 917 Merchants Loan 
294 Washington Street & Trust Building 
Boston, Mass. Chicago, til. 


WABI-KON CAMP. Lake Temagami, Ont., Canada 
The unspoiled country—a Camp with every com- 
| fort in the heart of Canadian north woods— 
1500 lakes. Best fishing Boats, Canoes and 
Launches for hire. Bathing, Tramping, Guides. 
One night from Toronto. Excellent table. 
Write for Booklet and Rates. 

Miss L. A. ORR, Temagami, P. O., Ont. 


DO YOU WANT TO CATCH A 
PRIZE WINNER ? 


Then come to Dardis Lake for your fishing trip. 
We. have the finest muscallonge, bass and pike 
fishing that you ever saw. Big *ones—plenty of 
them waiting for you. Deer and Partridge Hunt- 
ing in Season. Write for full particulars. 

G. A. ANDREAE, Totes, Wisconsin 
_____— Long Distance Tel. R. R. 


BEAR HUNTING,., settle 
GOATS ini Cctcber 
All other game September to November 


Take our celebrated Salmon river hunting trip by boat a 
distance of 300 miles. Shooting and fishing entire distance. 


For terms, particulars and reference address 


FIVE MILE RANCH P.O. Dixie IDAHO 


Guarantee shots at BEAR April and May, andi GOATS Sept. and Oct, 


HELP UNCLE SAM 
By Catching Muskellonge 


You need that “pep.” A fishing trip in the 
wilderness will give it. Small camp, separate 
sleeping cabins, — table, clean, good boats 
and guides. Booklet 


H. A. SCOTFORD 


Box 70 - «+ Grand View, Wisconsin 


Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 


Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick Count 
Telegraph Address, , East Florenceville, N. B. 


SHOTS: AT BULL MOOSE 


and deer are reasonably certain, caribou and bear pos- 
sible, on my ground Sisson Branch and Mamozikeil (land 
of many tracks) 48 hours from Boston and Montreal. 

*ve good camps and rigging with plenty of canoeing, and 
the trout fishing is grand. I've followed the woods for 


over $8 yeas: AMOS GAUNCE 
Riley Brook New Sreneutct 


References: Gifford Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Abercrombie 
\ & Fitch, S, A. Averitt, Garden City, N. 
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Note: In the Pacific Northwest you 
get every outdoor sport and — every 
recreation; wonderful scenery; thou- 
sands of miles of scenic highway ; hunt- 
ing, mountaineering; golf on evergreen 


courses; yachting, motorboating and 
canoeing on rivers, lakes and safe inland 


seas. 


Northwest . : 
Tourist re 
Association 5 | 
ust OREGON 2 : 
Olympia, | J & 
Washington : Ic NonatN yy 
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SIN 


A Whopper! 


Yes; and there are thousands 
more awaiting the intrepid angler 
in the laughing streams, number- 
less lakes and inland seas of 


The Pacific Northwest 


Oregon— Washington-—British Columbia 


This is the home of the fighting Rainbow, 
the —” Cut-throat, the silvery 
Dolly Varden, all taken in the roar of 
White Mountain streams. Then there is 
the greatest warrior of them all—the Tyee 
Salmon. 


Besides these there is the big mouth 
Black Bass, Perch, Crappie, and a dozen 
different kinds of lake trout. 


It is the world’s best fishing ground, and 
this untouched wilderness is within walk- 
ing distance of the cities and towns. You 
can rough it, or go de luxe—just as you 
choose. 


Plan a real vacation fishing trip today. 
Inquire of your nearest ticket office and 
write for pamphlet, “Fishing in the Pacific 
Northwest.” Write: 
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-BIG_GAME 
in CANADA 


If you w ant real sport, and a big 
game hunter’s reputation try the for 
ests of New Brunswick where the giant 





Moose still roam, or Quebee and Onta 
rio where big heads are the rule. Al 
berta and British Columbia have fa 


t + hunting grounds in the fastnesses 


CanadianPacific —_ 
Rockies 4 


Moose, goat, bear, mountain sheep, and ’ 
leer are the trophies that reward the 
portsman 


, 


aa 
a> 








Information on each locality can be 
had from any Agent of the Canadian 
Pacifie Railway, or 


A. 0. SEYMOUR, General Tourist Agent 


CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 
MONTREAL, QUE. 











MOWAT LODGE 
ON CANOE LAKE, ALGONQUIN PARK 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing for 
trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others within an 
hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fishing in the 
larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the Park Good 
guides First-class table and beds Terms moderate. 
Don't waste your vacation—write us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, MOWAT P. O., ONT., CAN. 
LAKE PENACHE (ovnni. 


FISHING MEN 





Why don't vou eatch fich like vou did twenty vears a 
cause iget a ld place where there are p et ity of 
fishermen and no fish 
Rev e, ne t o where there are tich and no fishermen, 
I have it—aca in the wilds—no hotel—a real camp for fish 
fog men. If this interests vou write e “On the Bass Frontier” 


by Wm. Haynes in Field and st 


F. Cc. FRANK 
Bheiburne, a. Canada, or Koom 217 Dominion Bank Bidg.,Toronto 


Wlack Bass, Lake Trout, Pickerel 


SPORTSMEN > 


Why not come to Odell River, New Brunswick, 
for your ,vacation ? Good accommodation for 


eam tor Ma 


parties ee Fishing from June to Sept. 
15th. Moose, Caribou, Deer, Bear and Partridge 
from Sept. 15th to Nov. 30th. Rates, $7.00 per 
day. 


JAMES A. WRIGHT 
Odell River New Brunswick 


FOR BASS, MUSCALLONGE Laie PICKEREL 


Fish in the French and TPickerel ivers. Good bos 
fortable quarters, fine canoe trips, adel mail c 
ing parties outfitted House boats, launches, boats and 
canoes for rent Get your ticket for Pickerel Landing 
on the Canadian Pacific Ry We meet you there 
Write for further particulars 


M. H. FENTON, Prop. 
Wanikewin Hotel Wanikewin, Ontario, Canada 


Come and See the Canadian Rockies this Summer 


Something new to see every day Glaciers, 
lofty, snow-capped mountains, placid lakes, clear, 
sparkling streams abounding with gamey fish. 
Opportunity for photographing all kinds of wild 
game, also shooting in season. New and up to 
date outfits. Gentle horses. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. Write us for prices and references. 
HARWOOD & TERRILL, Twin Butte, Alberta, Can, 
The Rocky Mountain Tourist Outfitting Company 





Pickerel, Pike and Perch FISHING, Yachting, 
Boating, Canoeing and Bathing on 


LAKE CHAMPLAIN 


Make your 
QUEEN 


rates. 


at the comfortable 


headquarters 
HOTEL, reasonable 


CITY PARK 


Request booklet 
Edward M. Kuchler, Manager 


Queen City 


Park (near Burlington), Vermont 

















the American Union. 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 

Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for be 

in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others E.. 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 

spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
For free descriptive literature write 

Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildi 


ings 
HON. G. HOWARD FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, a and Mines 





farming which may be had 


TORONTO, CANADA 

















Where Fishing Dreams Come True! 
They're here, and it’s up to you! Bring the good old 
rod and your best spring lay-out of feathers up to 


MINAKI LAKE, ONT. 
where many a lake and stream trout, pickerel and longe 
have never seen fly or troll. Last year one angler se- 
cured three muscallonge in about one hour, the smallest 
of which weighed eighteen pounds Holst Point Hotel 
offers you homelike comfort, with fresh provisions, includ- 
ing bread from own bakery, fresh milk, butter, eggs and 
other “‘homey’’ luxuries. May we send you our circular? 

Leonard Holst, Prop. 
Holst Point Hotel | SC Minaki, Ont., Can. 


AFTER BASS? 


The Rideau Chain of Lakes are teeming with them. 
We're located on the shore—no long, tiresome journey, 
the sport is right here. Also pickerel fishing to be had. 
Our homelike and comfortable accommodations, with 
every modern convenience, are bound to please you 
And the ‘“‘grub’’—well, boys, just try it and you won't 
be disappointed Vegetables, milk and cream from our 
own farm Write early as we care for only a limited 
number of guests but we do it awfully well 


HOTEL KENNEY 


Jones Falls Ontario, Canada 


TROUTDALE CAMPS 


Troutdale, Somerset County, Maine 


On beautiful Moxie Pond; take Maine Central Railway 
to Troutdale. Excellent trout fishing in five ponds and 
eight brooks and fine salmon fishing in one pond Here 
the trout are taken on the fly every day of the season. 
Most comfortable accommodations in separate cabins. 
Fine table. Fresh milk from own cow. “egetable 
garden Fine spring An ideal vacation place with 
many easy side trips Main camps reached in five 
minutes by canoe or motor boat from Railway Station. 
For rates address 


PAUL M. GUILD 











BINGHAM MAINE 


WOODLAND CAMPS BELGRADE. LAKES 
Fly Fishing For Black Bass at Its Best Right Now 


Come up for a taste of this great sport Also excel- 
lent salmon and squaretail brook trout fishing. Com- 
fortably furnished cabins with toilets, running water 
ind open fires. Situated on the largest of the famous 
Belgrade Lakes, six miles from Belgrade depot by auto- 
mobile One mile to village. Local and long-distance 
telephone. Booklets and information sent on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Proprietor 





Where the Sportsman Loves to Linger ! 


Get away from the smoke-laden city and come to the 
solitude of field and stream and the invigorating atmos- 
phere of the Maine woods. We have a string of camps 
that you will find just as comfortable as your own home, 
and we provide boats, canoes, power-boats and every- 
thing which a sportsman needs. Setween fishing, hunt- 
ing, motorkoating, canoeing, rowing and swimming at 
the camps you'll always find something to do. Excep- 
tionally good fishing for trout and salmon in Moosehead 
Lake this vear. For further information address 


ROLLINS & SPINNEY, Props. 
TOMHEGAN CAMPS ROCKWOOD, MAINE 


GOOD HUNTING 
IN COMF'ORT 


On an 8.000 acre plantation on Winyaw Bay. six miles 
from Georgetown—about thirty minutes in my fast pewer 
boat. I can offer you Deer, Turkey, Quail. Snipe and 
Duck shooting. If you want to bring your wife and boys 
and spend a week or two in this beautiful pine woods or 
on the water under a Southern sky in weather like your 
June day in the North. I can put you up in a bungalow 
with open fireplace, hot and cold water, bath, ete.. and 
give you cooking that the South is famous for. If you 
want to be in the heart of the shooting country, I have a 
camp in my old plantation house within fifteen minutes’ 
walk of the Deer and Turkey country. and a half hour 
from the Duck and Snipe grounds A house-boat with 
comfortable bunks will be furnished for ducking or fish 
ing parties without extra charge for parties of three or 
more—will accommodate eight I can furnish horses you 
ean shoot off of, competent guides and good cooks f 
you are looking for a place with comfortable accommoda 
tions to bring your wife to, and a vacation your boys will 
never forget, write for dates and accommodations. 


A. DALE’ Box 587 Georgetown, S. C. 








Bear Mountain Camp 


Cranberry Lake, Adirondack Mountains, 
Canoeing, bathing, fishing, beautiful water trips, 
running —~ water throughout, separate bath 
rooms for ladies; open fire places; excellent 
cuisine, cool verandas and homelike rooms. Per- 
fect sanitation. Boats meet all trains. For rates 
address 


J. M. BALDERSON, eats Ys Y. 


For Y eur | Seeing Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort 4 new house. all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
fireplaces Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 





FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to The New Inlet House in the heart of the 
Adirondacks, situated on the banks of the east branch 
of Oswegatchie River, famous for its abundance of 
speckled trout weighing up to five and six pounds, noted 
for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoeing eighteen 
miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, eggs. vege- 
tables and berries from our own farm. Fine spring 
water throughout house. Private bath if desired. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y. Upon request @ 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 4% miles 
from the hotel, where a weleome awaits you. Write or tele- 
phone. Address Mr.6Mrs. F.L. MOORE,New Inlet House, Wanakena,W.Y 


NATURE CALLS YOU 


when business cares have weakened mind and 
body. Get out the rod, tune up the reel and 
come up to the wilds of Pike County to fish an 
rest in one of my comfortable cabins. Bass, Pike 
and Pickerel fishing. Plenty of fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk. Beautiful scenery and fine walks, 
Booklet and rates on request. 
MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 

Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa- 


Bass, Lake and Brook Trout Fishing 


At Blue 








Mountain Lake, New York. Finest bathing beach 
in the Adirondacks. Boating, fine walks, tennis, 1800 
teet above sea level. Separate cottages, Fresh milk and 
vegetables from our own dairy and garden. Just the place 
for your Summer vacation. The scenery is wonderful 
Write for circular and prices. 


E. C. POTTER, Prop. 
The Blue Mountain Lake House Blue Mountain Lake, N. Y. 





The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y. 


Charminely located where the turbulent waters of the Inlet grad- 
nally merge into the quietness ef Cranberry Lake. A clean. cem- 
fortable, moderate priced place kept for thoxe who wish to come to 
the North Woods for rest or pleasure. Has all modern conveniences 
for the care and entertainment of its cnests, Pieasant room~, fine 
dining service, baths, electric lichts, etc. Especial attention paid 
to Hunters and Fishermen. Guides furnished, Within « <tone’s 
throw of “de foot ob de Rapid” the best trout fishineground on Cran- 
berry Lake. Good Deer Hunting within a short distance of the Ina, 
Open all the year. Write for Rates to 


H. E. CONROY . . . Wanakena, N. Y. 


Wilson’s Camp on Indian Lake 


Nestled in the heart of the Adirondacks. One of the most 
beautiful lakes of the North Woods. The place to find 
big fish—Miles of wonderful Indian Trails—Mountain 
bungalow-——Spacious porches—Good table—Season opens 
June Ist 

Rates, $12.00 up weekly 


ROBT. H. WILSON, Prop’r 
P. 0. Address: Sabael, Hamilton County, New York 
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Green Lake, Green Lake County, 
Wisconsin, is reached by the Chicago & 
North Western Ry. Accommodations at 
the Sherwood Forest Cottage, F. C. 
Howard, proprietor, for $3 a day, $21 a 
week (American plan). Jack Norton, 
Green Lake, is a good guide, charging $3 
a day. Fine motor roads. Black bass and 
pickerel, 


CANADA 

Sparkle, New Brunswick, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. to 
Bristol, N. B. Accommodations at Mac- 
kenzie’s Camps, located on the Southwest 
Miramichi River. Brook trout, sea trout 
and salmon. Moose, deer, caribou and 
partridge in open season. Over 100-mile 
canoe trip. 

Bathurst, New Brunswick, Canada, is 
reached by the Intercolonial Ry. .Accom- 
modations at Imhoff Camps, Imhoff Bros., 
proprietors. Trout. Moose, bear and 
caribou in open season. 

Oxbow, New Brunswick, Canada, is 
reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. <Ac- 
commodations at Oxbow Camp, Ogilvy 
Bros., proprietors, for $9 a day, which in- 
cludes everything. Trout and salmon. 
Moose, caribou, deer, ducks and partridge 
in open season. 

Lake Edward, Quebec, Canada, is 
reached by the Quebec and Lake St. John 
Ry. Accommodations at the Laurentide 
House, R. Rowley, proprietor, for $14 a 
week. Speckled trout in numerous lakes 
and streams. 

Latuque, Quebec, Canada, is reached 
by the Canadian Gov. Rys. from Quebec. 
Accommodations at the Chateau St. 
Maurice for $2 a day. Trout and pike. 
Moose, deer and bear in open season. 

Mowat Post Office, Ontario, Canada, 
is reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Mowat Lodge, J. S. 
Fraser, proprietor, for $14 a week. Ca- 
noe trips to all parts of Algonquin Park. 
Good guides. First-class table. Trout 
and bass in Canoe Lake. 

Jones Falls, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the New York Central Ry. to 
Clayton, N. Y., thence boat to Gananoque, 
Ont., thence auto to Jones Falls. Accom- 
modations at The Hotel Kenney, Jos. A. 
Kenney, proprietor, for $2 to $3 a day. 
First-class table. Spacious parlors and 
verandas. Rooms large and airy. Canoe- 
ing, boating and driving. Good bass fish- 
ing reported. 

Newboro, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Brockville, Westport & 
Northwestern Ry. Accommodations at 
Rideau Hotel, J. H. Scott, proprietor, for 
$14 a week and up. Modern improve- 
ments. Experienced guides, live bait, ete. 
Ten lakes within easy access, with large 
and small mouth black bass, salmon, trout, 
pickerel and pike. 

Magnetawan, Ontario, Canada, is 
reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. Com- 
fortable accommodations at the Lake of 
Many Islands Camps, Fred J. Smealer, 
proprietor, for $18 a week. Free trans- 
portation charges and fishing boats to 
guests stopping 10 days or longer. Small- 
mouth black bass, lake and brook trout. 

Banff, Calgary District, Aiberta, Can- 
ada, is reached by the Canadian Pacific 

y. Accommodations at the Brewster 
Transport Company for $15 a day. This 
includes guide, cook, pack and provisions. 
Good trout fishing. Goat, bear, moose and 
deer in open season. 

_ Jasper, Edmonton District, Alberta, 
is reached by the Grand Trunk Ry. Ac- 
commodations at the house of which Otto 
3ros. are proprietors. Lake trout. Goat, 


sheep, bear, moose and caribou in open 
season. 
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NGERSOLL Radiolite watches show time 
in the dark. Their Radiolite hands and 
figures contain real radium. The two 
photographs below show the same Ingersoll 
Radiolite watch photographed in daylight and 
in total darkness through thick, black paper. 
Without real radium, this photograph would 


have been impossible. 


The Radiolite hands and figures, containing 
this light-giving radium, glow brightly at night 
for at least ten years—probably longer. 

For the woods, for camp, for the home, for 
the dark room, for any place where it is dark 
or light, get an indispensable Ingersoll Radio- 


lite watch. 
Go to your dealer now. 


' 
} 1N THE LIGHT | 
Con — 
~ =e 


ROBT. H. INGER 


Select one of the five 
models, including one for the wrist. 


$2.25 to $4.25. 


a) 


New York Boston Montreal San Francisco Chicago 











Summer is Here! 


and you are now planning your vacation. 
Your outfit will not be complete unless you 
get a “Kidney Kraft” launch, canoe, row 
boat, or a Kidney Special Row Boat for 
your Detachable Motor. 








All Kidney’s boats made up here in the best 
sporting territory of Wisconsin, where our 
daily life makes us thoroughly familiar 
with just what the sportsman needs. 
Over 300 Special Row Boats, alone, sold 
last summer. 

Send stamps for catalogues 


Dan Kidney & Son 
West De Pere Wi 





THE NEW MODEL STONEBRIDGE 
FOLDING LANTERN 


It is absolutely storm-proof. The Stand- 
ard Field Lantern of the United States 
and Canadian Armies, The popular 
Camp Lantern. 


















OPEN FOLDED 


THE STONEBRIDGE FOLDING BAKER 


No pins to take out, no loose parts, nothing to lose. 
When you take hold of the handle you know you have 
everything belonging to 
it. 








Descriptive circular sent 
on request. 





OPEN ; FOLDED 
Cc. H. STONEBRIDGE MFG. CO, 





Manufacturers of Camping Outfits, 
23 Warren Street, New York City 
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Iireeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. F1etp anpD Stream readers are made up 


of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 


kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. Our rate for display advertisements is $5.00 per inch per month; classified copy 


List your 


5c a_word per month, each number and initial in both advertisement and address counting as words. No copy of less than ten words accepted and 


in all cases remittance must accompany order. 


CONDUCTED BY WARREN H. MILLER, Author of “Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 














Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land. water. Will 
point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
A Typical Vert Herd partridge. Used extensively on 

deer, cougar, mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Rainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children, an “‘hon- 
est’’ dog. We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenal Chinook, only American Bred _ Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has been 
used on largest game Fee $25. Free little ilius- 
tiated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 














Box 23A Weston, N. J. 





At Stud 

Sir Reger De Coverley I, 
F. Ds. B. 33448 A wine 
ner in the Grouse Trials 
Special for best bird 
work in the Grouse 
trial at Kane, Pa., 
1915, running 
axainst the cream 
kreuse dog of Am- 
erica, and also @ 
winner of many 
firsts on the bench; 
will have six « 
ange and bine be 
on males, sired by 
Sir Reger Hl, for 
sale after Oct. 15th, 
perfectly trained, 
will show in the 
field on crouse and 






























ne Price 
75.00 apiece, and 
up, aleo some good pup- 
pies for sale from my 
seod broken brood 


ches, 


RYMAN’S GUN DOG KENNELS 
Shohola Falls, Pa. 


Use Perfection Dog Food At 
Our Expense 


Send $4.90 for 100 pounds, use 25 per cent, and if not 
the best you ever used, send it back; your money will be 
refunded and we will pay the return freight. Cooked, 
Tea‘ly to feed; a perfectly balanced ration—feeding in- 
structions sent with each shipment. 

Order to-day 


PERFECTION DOG FOOD CO., Dept. F. 
165 Gladstone Ave., Detroit, Mich. Factory, Battle Creek 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 

OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 
offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Pox 
and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, 
Coon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion 
Hounds; also Airedale Terriers. All 
doce shipped on trial, purchaser alone 
to Jurige the quality, Satisfaction cuar- 
anteed or money refunded. 60-paxe, 
hichly flustrated, interesting and in- 
structive catalogue for loc. in stamps 
or coin. 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs With a year’s sub- 
scription to Field & Stream, $1.75. Send checks direct to 


WARREN H. MILLER, Editor Field and Stream 
Printing Craf:s Building, New York City 








Maity May Whitestone (36194). By Eugene M. 
For Saleh of Neco Whitestone (27818), whelped 
January 22, 1913. Ex'ra wie and fast, thoroughly trained, ex- 
ceeviingly careful, almost unlimited endurance, An ideal shooting 
deg and brood bitch for $100.00, Al-o @ splendid 20 months old 
Mack and w' ite native poiuter, partly trained. $25.00. 


R. C. RHEA 


Whiteville, Tenn. 








CHESAPEAKE BAY DOG VS. 
ENGLISH RETRIEVER 
FieLpD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am very much interested in your 
magazine, and especially in the articles 
written on the care and uses of the hunt- 
ing dog. 

I have been using a_ three-quarters 
Chesapeake and one-quarter Irish water 
spaniel for a retriever, but find he is head- 
strong and very hard to control, in fact, 
his work is entirely unsatisfactory. Are 
the pure-bred Chesapeakes of the same 
disposition? I read an article written by 
Mr. Weimer on the merits of the English 
Retriever, where he says they are the 
greatest wildfowl retrievers alive to-day 
and that his dog especially is open for 
trial against all comers. 

Now, I would like some information 
on the merits of the two breeds (the 
English Retriever and the Chesapeake) 
as to which is the best under all condi- 
tions and the one that is the most easy 
to handle. 

I also would like to get in touch with 
good reliable breeders of those two breeds 
as I am on the market for a new dog 
(I prefer to buy on the Pacific Coast if 
possible), all business to be done through 
FIELD AND STREAM. 

What is your opinion of the English 
setter for an all-around dog, retrieving 
and field work? L. C. Eaton. 

Ans.—I think you will find a Chesa- 
peake Bay dog all right for retrieving 
purposes. He has no nose for hunting. 
For all-around work, I think you would 
be better pleased with the Irish water 
spaniel. 

Regarding English Retrievers, they are 
very scarce and somewhat expensive. 
There is practically no difference between 
them and the Chesapeake Bay dog in the 
excellence of their retrieving, but the 
Chesapeake Bay dog’s color is very much 
better for duck shooting, as the English 
Retriever is black, which is a fatal color 
in a duck blind, while the Chesapeake Bay 
dog is sedge brown, blending nicely with 
the dead marsh grass colors of the blind. 

For breeders of Chesapeake Bay dogs, 
English Retrievers and Irish water span- 
iels, I would refer you to the following: 

Chesapeakes—S. L. Smith, Lakeside, 
Duluth, Minn.; John Sandrock, 1503 Sixth 
Street, Fort Madison, Ia. 

Trish water spaniels—E. R. Hickerson, 
a Mo.; P. J. Peckham, Cortland, 

In any event, get a pure-bred dog. You 
never can depend on mixed breeds.—Eb. 





CROSS-BREEDS FOR FIGHTING 
Fietp AND STREAM Pur. Co.: 

Will you please tell me through the 
columns of Fretp AND Stream whether 
anything could be made out of a cross- 
breed one-half collie and one-half aire- 
dale puppy. 


One man told me that he would make 
a good bear dog but another said he 
would be no good except as a trapping 
companion. 

I thought he might be taught to re- 
trieve but would like to know your opin- 
ion. 

Then I have another cross-breed one- 
half fox hound and one-half bull and 
would like to know if anything can be 
made of him. 

With best wishes for success of the 
greatest sporting magazine of the bunch, 
I beg to remain, 

Yours respectfully, 


Victor H. Harvey. 

Deer Park, Md. 

Ans.—Regarding your cross-breed col- 
lie and airedale, we think that this would 
make a good fighting and treeing dog for 
coons, etc., if you run him in with a 
hound pack so as to get experience. The 
same is true of the foxhound and bull. 
An outcross of a dog of this kind often 
makes him a better and more sagacious 
fighter.—Eb. 


A WOLF AS A PET 
FieLp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am going to buy a dog but I am in 
doubt what kind to get. I want a good 
fighter, a good watch dog and a dog that 
will stick with you till the very end. 
Can you give me any information what 
kind to buy? 

I think if I can buy a wolf I can 
train him for this purpose. Can you tell 
me where to buy one? Which would you 
suggest to be the better, a wolf or a 


dog? 





Yours very truly, 
RusseELL HARTMAN. 

Ans.—We think you would have more 
trouble with a wolf than you imagine. 
A hound is very hard to break of thieving 
and roaming and a wolf infinitely more 
so. We think that you would do better 
with a good airedale, which dog has all 
the qualifications you mention.—Ep., 


AIREDALE MARKINGS 


Fietp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly tell me through your 
paper how many different breeds of aire- 
dale dogs there are? I see some with 
long hair, others with short hair; some 
are very light, while others are very 
dark in color. C. O. Horner. 

Ans.—Replying to your inquiry con- 
cerning the breeds of airedales, would 
say that there is but one breed of aire- 
dale, which originated in Yorkshire in 
England, and was developed by crossing 
the otter hound and the wire-haired fox 
terrier and later crossing this again with 
the pit bull terrier, establishing this breed 
by Mendel’s law of heredity. The aire- 
dale has become a recognized breed and 
his numerous qualities have made him a 
favorite over all this country and Eng- 

















land. The variations in color that you 
mention are all crosses with the same 
breed. 

The standard markings are tan legs, 
belly and head, dark tan ears and a black 
or grizzled black and white saddle, cov- 
ering the back and flanks of the dog. As 
the airedale is double coated and most 
owners neglect to pluck the long outer 
coat, they are very often seen with long 
curly hair, giving them quite a wooly ap- 
pearance, but for show purposes the coat 
should be short.—Eb. 


TRAINING A CHESAPEAKE 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I have just bought a young Chesapeake 
Bay Retriever, about six months old and 
a female, as I want to get this dog trained 
and bred so that I can present her to my 
father, who lives in Duluth, Minn., I take 
advantage of your department and en- 
close a stamped envelope for the follow- 
ing information: Where and to whom 
could I send this dog to have it trained 
and bred? I would like to have it work 
on both pass and boat work and get also 
some good breeding, but I would like to 
have it as near this part of the country 
as possible; also about what would it 
cost? Any information would be appre- 
ciated. 

From a constant reader of FieLp AND 
STREAM. CuHartes E. Browne. 

Ans.—Regarding having your young 
Chesapeake Retriever trained, I would 
refer you to the following dealers of 
Chesapeakes to whom you could send 
your dog. We believe that these gentle- 
men train dogs as well as offer them for 
sale: John Sloan, Lee Hall, Va.; R. B. 
Ellis, Denison, Tex.; S. L. Smith, Lake- 
side, Duluth, Minn.; P. G. Hitch, Jr., 
Fort Madison, Ia.; F. G. Vila, Winona, 
Minn.—Eb. 


BEAGLE OVERRUNS TRAIL 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I have a beagle hound about two years 
old. Last fall was his second season in 
the field, and as a hunter and starter he is 
hard to beat. But he runs faster than a 
frightened deer and loses trail—will not 
back trail. Worked him with other dogs 
last Fall. As soon as a rabbit was started 
he would be on the job and out of sight 
before the other dogs would get started. 
I want to know if there is any way of 
breaking off the speed mania. He will 
run day and night—never seems to get 
tired. J. H. Smiru. 


Ans.—We think that your dog would 
make a better foxhound and ’coonhound 
than for use on rabbits. I would suggest 
trading him for a small 15-inch beagle, 
well broken on rabbits.—Eb. 


PARALYZED HIPS 
Fietp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly send prescription for 
dogs that are partially paralyzed in hips? 
I enclose stamp and a I find 
Fietp AND STREAM the ones 

» CC. Pou. 


Ans.—I would advise giving your dog 
the Fowler’s solution treatment. You can 
get Fowler’s solution at any drug store, 
and the dose is three drops per day, in- 
creasing three drops each day until you 
reach forty-two drops. It is then de- 
creased in a like manner. 

When the dog begins to get red or 
watery in the eyes, stop the treatment for 
a few days and then resume with the 
Same dose as that at which you left off. 

After about a month’s treatment with 
Fowler’s solution the paralysis of the 
hips should disappear—Eb. 
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A Magnificent Specimen of the Chesapeake Bay Duck Retriever 








Pedigreed and Registered. 
Thoroughly Broken to 
Boat, Marsh and Blind 
Shooting. A-I1 retriever, 
intelligent and kind. 
House broken. Make 
good companion for lady 
or gentleman. 


Price $150.00 


One year old dogs and 
puppies for sale 


JOHN SLOAN 
Lee Hall Virginia 








WE OFFER FOR SALE 


Thoroughly Trained 
COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS 
Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. Also partly 


trained dogs and pups. Send ten cents for 
illustrated catalogue. 





FRE LITTLE, Mer. 
Homestead Kennels. an. Miss. 
OorangAiredaleTerriers 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 


Cheice Stock For Sale 
Six Famous Oorangs at Stud 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale 
Terriers in the World 


Dept. A 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


From Winning Working Stock 
Dr. H. RODLEY, Chico, California 


English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox Hounds 
finest stock in the world, sold under positive guarantee, Our repn- 
tation is backed by Field and Stream—a lifetime in the business 
and hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from all parte of America. 
Trained dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 10c. for catalogue, 
prices, photographs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


Combining the greatest Field Trial and Bench Show 
blood lines obtainable. Practically all Engtish and 
Llewellyn pups are sired by the great Sire Glad Hawk, 
F. D. S. B. No. 41080, the finest bred Liewellyn in 
public stud. If you want Setter puppies that are 
Granddaughters and great Granddaughters of such great 
dogs as Ch. Mohawk II, Ch. Ct. Whitestone, Ch. Jesse 
Rodfields, Ct. Gladstone, Freelance or Ct. Danstone, and 
are willing to pay a reasonable price, send for de- 
scriptive price-list. Enclose stamps. 





La Rue, Obie Misi asa 











Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, Edgewood, lowa 


| | 








THE BEST IN 
POINTERS 


Puppies. Broken Dogs and 
Brood Bitches, by Champion 
Comanche Frank, Fishel’s 
Frank and Champion Nich- 
olas R. 
Write me your wants, please. 
R. FISHEL 
Hope, Ind. 





Box 20 





] FISHEL’S FRANK 





d id Maryl. nd bred 
FOR SALE = rabbit Aa try ere aa stayers. 


Would tak dogs to train as | have a plenty of quail and 
a cake ae de lek’ ie Ge Cn 


reasonable. Stamp for reply. - del, Ma. 





Box 87 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
118 West 31st Street, New York 




















Eczema, Ear Canker, Goitre, cured 


MANGE or nocharge. Write for particulars 





DOS—DOCS— DOCS—DOGS 


Pointers, Setters, St. Bernards, Newfound- 
lands, Collies, Spaniels and all variety of 
Terriers. Write me your wants. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 

FRED. P. KIRBY 
Gloucester rCity New Jersey 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
— stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 
ogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 








raised at the foot of “The grand old rockies,” with access to bear, 
bob cats and lion—an ideal place for raising vizerous, husky aire- 
dales, Imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 


of present day champions with rea) hunters—making real pals for 
man, woman or child. 
OZONE KENNELS, Box 835, Fort Collins, ¢ Golo, 


AIREDALE PUPPIES 
Mother trained Hunter and Retriever 
Males $15.00 Females $7.50 

G. A. GROVES, Viroqua, Wis. __ 
COON, OPOSSUM and SKUNK 


hounds that are thoroughly trained and broken:also rabbit 
hounds. We handle nothing but the best. Price reason- 
able quality considered. All trained dogs sent on tnal, 
you to be the judge. List free. 


MT. YONAH FARM KENNELS, 
F you want the best in Airedales, 
either Imported or American bred, 


I have them at reasonable prices. 
Rey .0 -WM. MACAULAY Trempealeau, Wis. 


~ ANIMALS AND GAME BIRDS 


The Mackensen Game Park 











Cleveland, Ga. 














Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 





we. offer for immediate delivery the following vari- 


eties of Pheasants: Silver, Golden, Ringneck, 
Lady Awmbherst, China, White, Mongolian, Reeves, 
Swinhoe, Versicolor. Elliotts, Impeyan, Soemmering, 
Manchurian Eared, Peacock, Melanotus. Also Wild 
urkeys, Japanese Silkies and Long Tails, Java, 
Japanese, Blue, White and Pied Pea Fowl, Crane, 
Swan, Mandarins, Formosan Teal, Mallards, Jack 


Rabbits and other varieties of ducks. 
Send 50c in stamps for color-type catalogue of 
Pheasants and how to raise. 


CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky. 











describing trouble. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO. Hot Springs, Ark. 








RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest. fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls. Send 
for handsome catalogue. 

Young Stock $7.00 per 
trio until Nov. Ist. 


GEORGE W. MEANS { 








Union Street Concord, North Carolina [; 
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HIS 12 x 12 tent 
with 9 ft. peak 
was set up in Connec- 
ticut on August 15th, 
1916, and remained 
until April Ist, 1917, 
with the fly removed 
during the last four 
months. Not a drop of 
water came through 
despite melting snow and 
heavy rains. At no time 
was the inside of the can 
vas at all wet, nor could 
the water be rubbed 
through, yet free passage 
of air was always main- 
tained. Not a speck of 
mildew has formed. 
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TRADE MARK 


Electrolytic Treatment 


Tatelec is the new and better way of saying ‘‘ waterproof.” 


The Tatelec label on a tent, hunting coat, blanket, sport suit, or any article of 
clothing or other outdoor equipment made of wool, duck or any fabric is your best 
guarantee of keeping dry and comfortable in every kind of weather. 


Tatelec is a new electro-chemical treatment which renders any fabric non- 


absorbent and hence waterproof. 
and ventilating qualities. 


Fabrics so treated retain all their breathing 
rheir pores are not filled up, they are not stiffened, 


nor are their color or strength affected and they will not mildew. 


If your local dealer cannot supply you, the following companies are pre- 
pared to fill orders for Tatelec treated clothing and general sporting equipment. 








HIS _ photo- 

graph shows 
the big 12x12 tent 
above, packed for 
carrying. Weight 
complete is only 
23 pounds. Made 
of 5% oz. Zephyr 
sail cloth treated 
by the Tatelec process 
which waterproots 
and mildewproofs all 
fabrics without affect- 
ing their color, feel, 
appearance or weight, 
and greatly prolongs 
their life. 















Sigmund Eisner Clothing Co., 
103 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Military Clothing. 
Abercrombie & Fitch Co., 
Madison Ave. & 45th St., New York. 
General Sporting Apparel and Equipment. 
John Wanamaker, 
Broadway and 10th St., New York. 
General Sporting Apparel and Equipment. 
P. Nardi, 
73 West 47th St., New York. 


Country Suits and Riding Habits. 


Further particulars may be obtained by addressing 


Tate Electro 


Waterproofing Corporation 
318 W. 39th St. - . New York 


Tate Electrolytic Water-Proofing Processes, Ltd. 
Jacobs Building, Montreal, Canada 






















Your other camera. 


A Vest Pocket Kodak 


Although you have a grand- 
father’s clock in the hall, a 
Dresden clock on the drawing- 























room mantel, an alarm clock 
in your bed-room, a chrono- 
meter in your motor car and 





- an eight day clock on your 
office desk, you always wear a 
watch. And the probabilities 
are that your watch is more 





accurate than any of your other time-pieces. 

Similarly you may have and carry other cameras—you 
tvear a Vest Pocket Kodak. It’s the reliable, unobtru- 
sive little Kodak that you can have always with you for 
the unexpected that is sure to happen. And it.is as ac- 
curate as a watch. 

Contact V. P. K. prints are 156 x 2% inches; enlarged 
prints of post card size (314 x 5% in.) are but fifteen cents. 


The Vest Pocket Kodaks are $6.00. The V.P. kK. Specials 


with Anastigmat lenses are $10.00, $20.00 and $22.50. 


At your dealer’ s. 





EASTMAN KODAK CO., ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 

















CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 
















REMEMBER —Turkish tobacco is 


the world’s most famous tobacco for 





cigarettes. 


” a 


Judge for yourself—com- 
pare “Murad” with any 
25 cent Cigarette. 


Ly, Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
Vig yd and Egyptian Cigarettes in the Warld 
A Corporation 





THE TURKISH CIGARETTE 
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sreeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. F1retp anp Stream readers are made up 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your 


kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 


Our rate for dispiay advertisements is $5.00 per inch per month; classified copy 


5c a_ word per month, each number and initial in both advertisement and address counting as words. No copy of less than ten words accepted and 


in all cases remittance must accompany order. 


CONDUCTED BY WARREN H. MILLER, Author of “Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 




















Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land, water. Will 





point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
4 Typical Vilert Head partridge. Used extensively on 

deer, cougar, mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children, an “‘hon- 
est’’ dog. We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenai Chinook, only American Bred Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has been 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free little illus- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 
Weston, N. J. 








Box 23A 





At Stud 


Sir Roger De Coverley TI, 
FP. Ds. B. 33448 A wine 
ner in the Grouse Trials 
special for best bird 
work in the Grouse 
trial at Kane, Pa., 
1915, running 
against the cream 
crouse dog of Am- 
erica, and also @ 
winner of many 
firsts on the bench; 
will have six or- 
ange and blue beit- 
on males, sired by 
Sir Roger II, for 
sale after Oct. 15th, 
perfectly trained, 
will show in the 
field on grouse and 
jcock, to those 




























ed. Price 

75 apiece, and 

up, also some good pup- 
pies for sale from my 


sood broken brood 
bitches, 


RYMAN’S GUN DOG KENNELS 
Shohola Falls, Pa. 


Use Perfection Dog Food At 
Our Expense 


Bend $4.00 for 100 pounds, use 25 per cent, and if not 
the best you ever used, send it back; your money will be 
refunded and we will pay the return freight Cooked, 
Teady to feed; a perfectly balanced ration—feeding in- 
structions sent with each shipment. 

Order to-day 


PERFECTION DOG FOOD CO., Dept. F. 
165 Gladstone Ave., Detroit, Mich. Factory, Battle Creek 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 

offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox 

and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hownds, 

Coon and Opossum Heunds, Varmint 

end Rabtit Hounds, Bear and Lion 


Hounds; also Airedale Terriers. all 
Goge shipped on trial, purchaser alone 
to Judge the quality. Satixfaction ¢uar- 





anteed or money refunded, 60-paxe, 
highly fMiustrated, futeresting and in- 
Structive catalogue for l0c. ta stamps 
or coin. 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 ilustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
Puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s sub- 
seription to Field & Stream, $1.75. Send checks direct to 


WARREN H. MILLER, Editor Field and Stream 
Printing Crafts Building, New York City 


Fo Mandy May White~tone (26194). By Eugene M. 
or Sale (18277) out of Nxco Whitestone (27818), whelped 
January 22, 1913. Exira wile and fast, thoroughly trained, ex- 
Geeriingly careful, almost unlimited endurance, An ideal shooting 
Gog and brood bitch fur $100.00, Al-o @ splendid 20 months old 
Mack and w' {te native pointer, partly trained. $25.00. 


R. C. RHEA Whiteville, Tenn. 











CHESAPEAKE BAY DOG VS. 
ENGLISH RETRIEVER 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am very much interested in your 
magazine, and especially in the articles 
written on the care and uses of the hunt- 
ing dog. 

I have been using a_ three-quarters 
Chesapeake and one-quarter Irish water 
spaniel for a retriever, but find he is head- 
strong and very hard to control, in fact, 
his work is entirely unsatisfactory. Are 
the pure-bred Chesapeakes of the same 
disposition? I read an article written by 
Mr. Weimer on the merits of the English 
Retriever, where he says they are the 
greatest wildfowl retrievers alive to-day 
and that his dog especially is open for 
trial against all comers. 

Now, I would like some information 
on the merits of the two breeds (the 
English Retriever and the Chesapeake) 
as to which is the best under all condi- 
tions and the one that is the most easy 
to handle. 

I also would like to get in touch with 
good reliable breeders of those two breeds 
as I am on the market for a new dog 
(I prefer to buy on the Pacific Coast if 
possible), all business to be done through 
FIELD AND STREAM. 

What is your opinion of the English 
setter for an all-around dog, retrieving 
and field work? L. C. Eaton. 

Ans.—I think you will find a Chesa- 
peake Bay dog all right for retrieving 
purposes. He has no nose for hunting. 
For all-around work, I think you would 
be better pleased with the Irish water 
spaniel. 

Regarding English Retrievers, they are 
very scarce and somewhat expensive. 
There is practically no difference between 
them and the Chesapeake Bay dog in the 
excellence of their retrieving, but the 
Chesapeake Bay dog’s color is very much 
better for duck shooting, as the English 
Retriever is black, which is a fatal color 
in a duck blind, while the Chesapeake Bay 
dog is sedge brown, blending nicely with 
the dead marsh grass colors of the blind. 

For breeders of Chesapeake Bay dogs, 
English Retrievers and Irish water span- 
iels, I would refer you to the following: 

Chesapeakes—S. L. Smith. Lakeside, 
Duluth, Minn. ; John Sandrock, 1503 Sixth 
Street, Fort Madison, Ia. 

Irish water spaniels—E. R. Hickerson, 
Moberly, Mo.; P. J. Peckham, Cortland, 
N. Y. 

In any event, get a pure-bred dog. You 
never can depend on mixed breeds.—Eb. 





CROSS-BREEDS FOR FIGHTING 
FieLtp AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you please tell me through the 
columns of Fietp AND Stream whether 
anything could be*made out of a cross- 
breed one-half collie and one-half aire- 
dale puppy. 


One man told me that he would make 
a good bear dog but another said he 
would be no good except as a trapping 
companion. 

I thought he might be taught to re- 
trieve but would like to know your opin- 
10Nn. 

Then I have another cross-breed one- 
half fox. hound and one-half bull and 
would like to know if anything can be 
made of him. 

With best wishes for success of the 
greatest sporting magazine of the bunch, 
I beg to remain, 

Yours respectfully, 


Victor H. Harvey. 

Deer Park, Md. 

Ans.—Regarding your cross-breed col- 
lie and airedale, we think that this would 
make a good fighting and treeing dog for 
coons, etc., if you run him in with a 
hound pack so as to get experience. The 
same is true of the foxhound and bull. 
An outcross of a dog of this kind often 
makes him a better and more sagacious 
fighter.—Eb. 


A WOLF AS A PET 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I am going to buy a dog but I am in 
doubt what kind to get. I want a good 
fighter, a good watch dog and a dog that 
will stick with you till the very end. 
Can you give me any information what 
kind to buy? 

I think if I can buy a wolf I can 
train him for this purpose. Can you tell 
me where to buy one? Which would you 
suggest to be the better, a wolf or a 
dog? 





Yours very truly, 
RusseLtt HARTMAN. 

Ans.—We think you would have more 
trouble with a wolf than you imagine. 
A hound is very hard to break of thieving 
and roaming and a wolf infinitely more 
so. We think that you would do better 
with a good airedale, which dog has all 
the qualifications you mention.—Ep. 


AIREDALE MARKINGS 


FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly tell me through your 
paper how many different breeds of aire- 
dale dogs there are? I see some with 
long hair, others with short hair; some 
are very light, while others are very 
dark in color. C. O. Horner. 

Ans.—Replying to your inquiry con- 
cerning the breeds of airedales, would 
say that there is but one breed of aire- 
dale, which originated in Yorkshire in 
England, and was developed by crossing 
the otter hound and the wire-haired fox 
terrier and later crossing this again with 
the pit bull terrier, establishing this breed 
by Mendel’s law of heredity. The aire- 
dale has become a recognized breed and 
his numerous qualities have made him a 
favorite over all this country and Eng- 
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land. The variations in color that you 
mention are all crosses with the same 
breed. 

The standard markings are tan legs, 
belly and head, dark tan ears and a black 
or grizzled black and white saddle, cov- 
ering the back and flanks of the dog. As 
the airedale is double coated and most 
owners neglect to pluck the long outer 
coat, they are very often seen with long 
curly hair, giving them quite a wooly ap- 
pearance, but for show purposes the coat 
should be short.—Ep. 


TRAINING A CHESAPEAKE 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I have just bought a young Chesapeake 
Bay Retriever, about six months old and 
a female, as I want to get this dog trained 
and bred so that I can present her to my 
father, who lives in Duluth, Minn., I take 
advantage of your department and en- 
close a stamped envelope for the follow- 
ing information: Where and to whom 
could I send this dog to have it trained 
and bred? I would like to have it work 
on both pass and boat work and get also 
some good breeding, but I would like to 
have it as near this part of the country 
as possible; also about what would it 
cost? Any information would be appre- 
ciated. 

From a constant reader of FIELD AND 
STREAM. Cuares E, Browne, 

Ans.—Regarding having your young 
Chesapeake Retriever trained, I would 
refer you to the following dealers of 
Chesapeakes to whom you could send 
your dog. We believe that these gentle- 
men train dogs as well as offer them for 
sale: John Sloan, Lee Hall, Va.; R. B. 
Ellis, Denison, Tex.; S. L. Smith, Lake- 
side, Duluth, Minn.; P. G. Hitch, Jr., 
Fort Madison, Ia.; F. G. Vila, Winona, 
Minn.—Ep. 


BEAGLE OVERRUNS TRAIL 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

I have a beagle hound about two years 
old. Last fall was his second season in 
the field, and as a hunter and starter he is 
hard to beat. But he runs faster than a 
frightened deer and loses trail—will not 
back trail. Worked him with other dogs 
last Fall. As soon as a rabbit was started 
he would be on the job and out of sight 
before the other dogs would get started. 
I want to know if there is any way of 
breaking off the speed mania. He will 
run day and night—never seems to get 
tired. J. H. Situ. 

Ans.—We think that your dog would 
make a better foxhound and ’coonhound 
than for use on rabbits. I would suggest 
trading him for a small 15-inch beagle, 
well broken on rabbits.—Eb. 


PARALYZED HIPS 
FIELD AND STREAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly send prescription for 
dogs that are partially paralyzed in hips? 
I enclose stamp and stationery. I find 
FIELD AND STREAM the wane. 

. C. Form. 


Ans.—I would advise giving your dog 
the Fowler’s solution treatment. You can 
get Fowler’s solution at any drug store, 
and the dose is three drops per day, in- 
creasing three drops each day until you 
reach forty-two drops. It is then de- 
creased in a like manner. 

When the dog begins to get red or 
watery in the eyes, stop the treatment for 
a few days and then resume with the 
same dose as that at which you left off. 

After about a month’s treatment with 
Fowler’s solution the paralysis of the 
hips should disappear.—Eb. 
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A Magnificent Specimen of the Chesapeake Bay Duck Retriever 











WE OFFER FOR SALE|| 


Thoroughly Trained 


COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS 
Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. Also partly 
trained dogs and pups. Send ten cents for 
illustrated catalogue. 





FR LITTLE, Mer 
Homestead Kennels. ataliens, Miss. 
OorangAiredaleTerriers 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 


Choice Stock For Sale 
Six Famous Oorangs at Stud 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale 
Terriers in the World 


Dept. A La Rue, Ohio LS 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


From Winning Working Stock 
Dr. H. RODLEY, Chico, California 











English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox Hounds 


finest stock in the worid, solid under positive guarantee, Our repn- 


tation is backed by Field and Stream—a lifetime in the business 
and hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from all parts of America. 
‘Trained dogs and puppies shipped on trial, Send 10c, for catalogue 


prices, photugraphs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


Combining the greatest Field ‘Trial and Bench Show 
blood lines obtainable. Practically all Engtish and 
Llewellyn pups are ia by the great Sire Glad Hawk. 
Fr. BD. $. N 


0. 41080, the finest bred Llewellyn in | 
| 





public stud. lf you want Setter puppies that are 
Granddaughters and great Granddaughters of such zreat 
dogs as Ch. Mohawk II, Ch. Ct. Whitestone, Ch. Jess« 
Rodfields, Ct. Gladstone, Freelance or Ct. Danstone, and 
are willing to pay a reasonable price, send for de- 
scriptive price-list. Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, Edgewood, Iowa 


THE BEST IN 
POINTERS || 


Puppies. Broken Dogs and ]/ 
Brood Bitches. by Champion 
Comanche Frank, Fishel’s 
Frank and Champion Nich- 
olas R. 

















Write me your tants, please. 
R. FISHEL 
| FISHEL’S FRANK | Box 20 Hope, Ind. 








be? Pedigreed and Registered. 
Thoroughly Broken to 
Boat, Marsh and Blind 
Shooting. A-1 retriever, 
intelligent and kind. 
House broken. Make 
good companion for lady 


or gentleman. 
Price $150.00 


One year old dogs and 
puppies for sale 
JOHN SLOAN 

Lee Hall _ Virginia 


(DOGS —DC DOGS—DOGS—DOES 


Pointers, Setters, St. Bernards, Newfound- 
lands, Collies, Spaniels and all variety of 
Terriers. Write me your wants. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 

FRED. P. KIRBY 
Gloucester City New Jersey 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 

The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 


dogs. 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 


raised at the foot of The grand old re chive,” with access to bear, 








bob cats and lion—an ideal place fer raising vizorous, husky aire 
dales, Imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 
of present day champions with real huuters—makiug real pals far 
man, Woman or child. 


OZONE KENNELS, Box 835, Fort Collins, Colo, 


AIREDALE PUPPIES 


Mother trained Hunter and Retriever 
Males $15.00 Females $7.50 
G. A. GROVES, Viroqua, Wis. 


COON, OPOSSUM and SKUNK 


hounds that are thoroughly trained and broken:also rabbit 
hounds. We handle nothing but the best. Price reason 
able quality considered. All trained dogs sent on trial, 
you to be the judge. Lust free. 


MT. YONAH FARM KENNELS, " 
F you want the best in Airedales, 
either Imported or American bred, 


I have them at reasonable prices. 
Rev .WM. MACAULAY Trempealeau, Wis. 


a ANIMALS AND GAME BIRDS 





_Cleveland, Ga. 








The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
| Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 





FOR SALE Some good bird dogs and Maryland bred 


rabbit hounds that are runners and stayers. 


have a plenty of quail and 
keep a first-class up to date kennel. Also dogs boarded 
reasonable. Stamp for reply. 

Box 87 Marydel, Md. 


Would take some dogs to train as | 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 





America’s 
Pioneer 
Dog Remedies | 118 West 31st Street, New York 

















MANGE : Racieite Ear Canker, Sete onal 
or no charge. Write for particulars 








Wwe. offer for immediate delivery the following vari- 
eties of Pheasants: Silver, Golden, Ringneck, 


Lady Amherst, China, White, Mongolian, Reeves, 
Swinhoe, Versicolor, Elliotts, Impeyan, Soemmering, 
Manchurian Eared, Peacock, Melanotus. Also Wiid 
Turkeys, Japanese Silkies and Long ‘Tails, Java, 
Japanese, Blue, White and Pied Pea Fowl, Crane, 
Swan, Mandarins, Formosan Teal, Mallards, Jacé 


Rabbits and other varieties of ducks. 
Send 50c in stamps for color-type catalogue of 
Pheasants and how to raise. 


CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky. 








RED CUBAN GAMES 
They are the gamest, fast 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
heautiful of all fowls. Send 
for handsome catalogue 

Young Stock $7.00 per 
trio until Nov. Ist. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 








describing trouble. 


Union Street Concord, North Carolina 








ECZEMA REMEDY CO. Hot Springs, Ark. 
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HIS 12 x 12 tent 

with 9 ft. peak 
was set up in Connec- 
ticut on August 15th, 
1916, and remained 
until April 1st, 1917, 
with the fly removed 
during the last four 
months. Not a drop of 
water came through 
despite melting snow and 
heavy rains. At ne time 
was the inside of the can- 
vas at all wet, nor could 
the water be rubbed 
through, yet free passage 
oj au was always main- 
tained. Not a speck of 
mildew has formed. 


bieveuens: 


oe ner eee ete 





TRADE MARK 


Electrolytic Treatment 


Tatelec is the new and better way of saying “‘ waterproof.” 


The Tatelec label on a tent, hunting coat, blanket, sport suit, or any article of 
clothing or other outdoor equipment made of wool, duck or any fabric is your best 
guarantee of keeping dry and comfortable in every kind of weather. 





Tatelec is a new electro-chemical treatment which renders any fabric non- 
absorbent and hence waterproof. Fabrics so treated retain all their breathing 
and ventilating qualities. Their pores are not filled up, they are not stiffened, 
nor are their color or strength affected and they will not mildew. 

If your local dealer cannot supply you, the following companies are pre- 
pared to fill orders for Tatelec treated clothing and general sporting equipment. 
Sigmund Eisner Clothing Co., 

103 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Military Clothing. 





SS 


HIS _photo- 

graph shows 
the big 12x12 tent 
above, packed for 
carrying. Weight 
complete is only 
23 pounds. Made 
of 5% oz. Zephyr 
sail cloth treated 
by the Tatelec process 
which waterproofs 
and mildewproofs all 
fabrics without affect- 
ing their color, feel, 
appearance or weight, 
and greatly prolongs 
their life. 











Abercrombie & Fitch Co., 
Madison Ave..& 45th St., New York. 
General Sporting Apparel and Equipment. 
John Wanamaker, 
Broadway and 10th St., New York. 
General Sporting Apparel and Equipment. 
P. Nardi, 
73 West 47th St., New York. 
Country Suits and Riding Habits. 


Further particulars may be obtained by addressing 


Tate Electro 


Waterproofing Corporation 
318 W. 39th St. : : New York 


Tate Electrolytic Water- Proofing Processes, Ltd. 
Jacobs Building, Montreal, Canada 








